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VtheSymid  whs  thui  uf  Dutlienus.     In  uddition  to  this,  tlie  new 
•eniuti  uf  imhUiiu  and  hyniiui  compiled  and  adopted  in  the  Nether- 
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meMM0jtvH,Hi.  iMt  H  yaritnyofvuhjtcis,  w/tli  u  view  lo  coiAsUluVe  a^ 


_  nn  e*!™         ,  raiBil"'''*^     ._j  in  III 


INDEX 

SUBJECTS  OF  THE  FSALKS. 


I  la  BlBt  ud  tpidT,  tl3:  Ir|^ 


^  Bl  i^nUi  iJlnm,  fit. til 


^JSSSe 


lu'idBriiin  a;  XiSil  b3  n- 
JswCkilil.  1l(iMii|U»JoMr 


/! 


■«"iii>V<*ri 


i  bypuin,  Si,  lot.  iSi  ill 


Si^iSS  io"  IE 
"Zi  'S'SrfS.  N,'  n,  ul 

j'^'n™l^£cSjH;  1 IIL 
.n.'im  iniri  IB  lhn.n,0.  M>i 

»i£lllti  of  CLrSIV  Jt :  'mi - 
wlnZit,II|>»l»U^4I| 

't?<ill^><iIOo^lia,Illl,Mll 


IhunttlBwMB,  III^Miiwiirf 


Qiuln  ud  •Mm  «  rnii^ui,  t, 
Evil  ilna^  la  tn^^bnui,  IMi  ■■ 

nilh  nr  nnnM  lahB.  Ml  In  h 
nkrirnl^i  il^lTBUalhiB  «■■ 
ri^"u3'ai'<iiiu  mipJSLLt,  n,  HI* 

nam  innUp  oTGiSrX  if (  rf 


S';,H*>"'" 


INDJEX   OP   SUBJECTS. 


vii 


I 


^MlT.  84  {  Ofwtwa  and  provHfAer, 
11  IM.  ki.i  bb  band,  7S;  our  de- 
HiM,S,  aa,  61,  115;  elernal,  and 
■nnraixn,  aiid  bmr,  S3 :  Hrnul,  ftn-i 
■H  iMttl,  90.  Utf;  &ilbriih.r.«,  K), 
N^  III;  gloriifld,aBdaiuim>av<Nl, 
■j  gporwM^  and  mercy,  and  tniib. 
MS^  M6 :  power  and  xaiditaH,  Ctf ; 
rat  aad  cnod,  88,  144,  l-IA.  147 ; 
btart-iaaicninCt  ^^i  <*ur  oiilj  hoiie, 
MI:ltaJiidf*LB,60.fl7;  kind  to  bit 

Dplt,  ItfTiw:  hu  Di^MtT,  97; 
fPiMlaeriikion,  IIR,  lU;  BMury 
Hd  tnUlL  36,  N,    lOS.    l4o:    made 
MM, Si  Of  nature  and  gncc.fiSi  our 
Mto,  aad  ChrM  nur  b<>i<«,  4,  73 ; 
Hi  pnwM- and  MalMtT.  98, 60,  ga,  b6 : 
«v  nnaerver,  lit,  138 :  pmaot  hi 
An  CMTchea,  84  {  our  refticr,  46 ;  hn 
anrnnkBty  aud  fttodnoi  to  man,  8, 
11%  144 :  oar  ennfort,  91 ;  guvenrtr, 
1%  S^  IB:  bit  vangeaiice  and  eom- 
fMrioa,  88,  97;    uncbanjfeable,  H9, 
III;  Ma   univmal  doiuuiinn,   lOS; 
kawUon  In  hb  works.  111,  138; 
wsfthy  nf  all  praiw,  145,  146,  ISO. 
flMdwoifa,  16.24,  112 
endwHor  Ood.8,  103,  111,  145,146. 
QoBd,  18.  46,  110;  joyful  ■nuud,  U8, 
96;  aronbip  and  order,  48b 
QoiwnflBeiit  of  ChrUt,  45;  from  Ood, 
7S. 

fince,  lb  erideDrea,  26,  130;  above 
ncMi,  I44j  without  nerii.  16,  SB ; 
of  Clirirt,46l  It)  aiid  prorideDce,  83. 
8^  BS,  136,  147:  prawrviiu;  and 
nlwiin,  138:  truth  and  protection, 
S7:  IrM  bv  afflietkm,  17,  66,  19" . 
aad  ffkry,  82, 97  }  nanloninc,  130. 
Wit  of  coMctencs  relieved,  32, 38, 61, 

Balbl^iah,  ISO. 

BifHif  aint  and  coned  linner,  I. 

Birrat,6fiL  126, 147. 

BiVUh,  lickngea,  and  reeorerjr,  6,  30, 

II ;  prayer  for,  6, 38. 38. 
Bcut  fcaowB  to  Ood,  139. 
Beniaic  of  prayer  and  aalfatinn,  4,  10, 

iS,  ML 
Bnten  aad  reanrreelion,  17;  tbeninto' 

Iwdliagiilace,  94. 
I«M,  irfudoo,  4 ;  doired.   119,  9d 
JMt:  proiBiaed,  119, 3il  pari,  ISO. 
lipa  ta  daikoeaa,  13,  17, 73;  of  romi^ 
Hrttao,  US,  71;  la  dbatb.  17,  40; 
pimr,  27 ;  far  vlrtimr,  81 ;  and  di* 
NedOB,  42;  in  aflietkuM,  42,  143. 
BnaaiM  of  the  children,  8;   ftf  the 

Lonftdaj,  118. 
nallBKna  day,  10;   t>r  dbappoint- 

_Mnt,0D. 

ttmUkw  Mad  fobmJmifxa,  /SI,  ISO. 

HlfMiam  MMif  Aj/iaerm/',  II,  63. 


Mofatty  reprevad,  M,  tie,  ISA. 

Ini|>recatinua  and  chanty,  86. 

Iiicanvilioa,  96,  IT,  98 ;  aad  i 
Chriit,  -la 

luelnt^  139.    Sea  CMUban. 

luRtruc'i-iii, 2> ;  frma KriMurfi,  1 18^ 4tt 
aud  7th  parti ;  In  pletyr^84. 

Israel  nreri  fmm  the  Awrriam.  76 1 
saved  fmni  KifTpt,  aad  urdufht  to 
Caiuum,  77,  IflAJOT,  186. 186  {  reMlitMi 
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6a97,9fi,  149}  seat,  9. 
Justke   of  proTideaee,  8;  and   ttiit 

towanbasan,  15. 
Jualifiuatkin  free,  ■,  130. 

KaowledfiilaHnd,  »,  119,  gih  i«rl. 

Uw  of  God,  dallfht  In  it,  1 19. 

Liheiality  rawaidcd,  41,  112. 

Life  a^  richrt,  their  vanity,  49 ;  ahoil 
an']lM)le,  39,  89,  90.  144. 

Loo^itic  after  God,  12,  63. 

LordNiUy  unlui,  98,  8,  11;  morahi|k 
5,19.63. 

Love  of  God  to  the  rightenui,  and  hatnd 
to  the  wiekt-d,  1, 1 1 ;  to  our  neighboai; 
15 ;  of  Christ  to  sinnerB,  35:  of  God, 
63:  of  G<id  unrharwmUe,  89,  106;  M 
enemies,  36.  109;  brutherly,  I33i. 

Luxury,  7b  ;  pardoned,  107. 

Ma|ri<tratfa  warned,  68,  82 ;  iraalifb» 

lioiie,  10! :  raised  ao'l  deposed,  75. 
Majesty  of  God,  68.    See  Ood. 
Man,  hn  vanity  as  anortal,  36,  89, 144, 
Diortal,  and  Christ  etenial,  Ifttj  wo» 
derful  fcnnatinn,  130. 
Marria^  myrtical,  45. 
Master  of  a  hunily,  101. 
MediUlioa,  1,63, 119,5th  and  Oth  vv^ 
Melancholy  repmved,  42;  and  nope 

77;  removed,  198. 
Mercies,  68,   103;   innomerable,  130 
everiartin{^  136;  ntcnrJed,  107;  and 
Ju(1cnif«\  9 ;  and  tmlb  of  God,  3% 
89,  lOa.  136,  146,  146. 
Merit  disrlaimed,  i6. 
Midnight  thoughts,  63, 1 19, 6th  and  6a 

iNu-b,  130. 
Minblen  ordained,  130. 
Miracle*  in  the  wilderness,  114. 
Morning  paalni,  8, 1 14 ;  of  a  mbbath,  6 

19. 63. 
Mortality  of  inan,30, 49, 90j  and  hopa 
US;  God't  eternity,  90,  108. 

HithiA  frntfrifj,  67,   144} 


(1 1  tttflifal  <wilh&Sa,  130,  rznridtntiL  P;  and 


Pirfcnkm.  pi  Qui,  III.  ia,l«,HT.       haln  luKililkn.' ie,  Hi  >ir  oU  In 
»fc«jlJlOt      ''^^       ^^        wt  W^Wl  Kir's Loffi  i»y,  Hi 


^.■pfe!!!:" 


■UDIL  J-lS.  160;  iimiLi'nl  bl^irn.     H>w*i>i  no.  11,  lis. 
111  cSu^flii  dlilF<a,'KI:  bnTd'liJ       Hldn,  Tk^  noi^tt  HI. 
nnnJH  (IM  198.  bUr,  jl  i  lAnvb  tl  On  (tHtk  b 


INDEX   or   BCMECTI. 


rs:iJ5.*i.'£:i  i  ^siT.pr? 


%;iIj^ir.l!l,M,14l*'f*U 


A   TABLE 

TO  FIND  ANY  PSALM,  OR  PART  OF  A  PSAIM 

BY  TUB  PIBBT  LIKE. 


iiiriiraidM  ■  ■  ■  aliuiiuir 


•S 


I  Gnil  Goi,  Ulna  >nii|,  ii.'    -    ■  IS 
!  Orml  stfSSrflhim  litul    .    -  II 


jlU^inrHiliai;^ 


TABLE  OV  nilST  U.VtS 

TtiAtucl>ll  .    ."'l*l.rtTl.r,tuf ftjl— 


i»5!?'-5A'^ 


jjyUcO  Lflrd.»rpJ  pmTF.hf. 

J**^  In  Q<X  Brt  4lf  IB  111  ■  '  -  — . , 
Umbotc-:  h.d.dUh  1*01  19 
■VBOamiM.Uili  InH  i>  •»•    III 


m  Mrjfirti^^rithi?^^'  r  ;■ 

wjMrO^imn^^!^   I  -  *  in 

Iffii-HrM'iafwiiicniuTvTiol 
**  S^il£  '  *^*'°**  '  ''m 
j|  KpS^^S^"  Hi 

•"{(MSJitiiMirBSii'?^  -iS 

ffiSSlvUll^llnJl^     .       ftl 

)!f>^ibu»)wia.<A  ■  ■  ■     MI 


IM.wtaillilK'.l>IIUca>diahl(ll<" 
iSlkipkwitlliliicviBiid  ■ 


MtalllHfrdv*  i^5aM^f*J^^/Pflii>V-  njf «^ |n»  111^  At 


12 


TABLE  OF  FIRST  LliNfclS. 


P  Page 

Prwenc  me,  I/^rd,  it  time  ol  nr«d  30 
Pniw  waits  in  Zion,  Li>n],  for  thee  110 
Praise  re  the  L»rd,  ex»lt  his  nau.e  231 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  &c.  •  -  -  24'J 
Praise  ye  the  Ix>nl:  lis  pood  to  raise  2SI 
Praise  ye  Uie  L/)rd :  all  nature  joiu  •  2j8 

R 

Rejoice,  ye  rij^hteous.  in  the  Lord  •  61 
Remember,  Lord,  our  mortal  »late  I.'i2 
Return,  O  (iod  of  love,  rrtum  •  •  I&3 
Remeniber  ai'  my  aorruwai,  Lord    •  215 

» 
Sive  me.  0  Lord,  tmm  erVy  ft*  •  3f» 
8nna  as  I  heard  my  Faiher  sny  '  •  54 
Show  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  I6n^\-e  •  93 
Siiig,  dl  ye  nations,  to  ilie  L/^rd  •  1 13 
Shine  on  nur  land,  Jdio\-ah,  siiine  -114 
8tm,  tbere%  a  risfaternn  God    •    •  125 

Siof  to  the  lyird  aloiid I3N 

Mntion  is  (br  e\-pr  ni»h  ....  143 
Sircteh'd  on  the  lied  oTrner  ...  147 
Shall  nan,  U  God  of  li/^ht,  &c.  .  .147 
Sweet  n  the  wort,  my  0«1,  &c  -  168 
aing  to  the  linrd  Jt^vah's  name  •  161 
9iOK  to  the  L^rd,  ye  distant  lands  163 
Mng  to  the  l^ord  most  bidi  •  *  •  1C9 
8oiH(«  of  immortal  imise  belong  •  192 
See  what  a  living  stone  •  .  *  .  201 
Searcher  and  SaTi'nir  of  my  soul  .215 
Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Uiy  grace  •  248 
T 

The  man  is  ever  blest 13 

Th'  eternal  Son  with  pow'r  array'd  14 
Thee  will  I  love,  U  Lord,  &c  •  •  34 
TO  thine  Almighty  arm  we  (>vKe  •  37 
Tr>  bless  the  liord  our  Gnd,  kc  •  •  3h 
The  heavens  decUre  ttiy  dory,  I>ird  41 
This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  IjardH  49 
The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  lipht  -  .  S3 
Tim*  all  the  chans:ing  scenes  rf  life  63 
The  Lord  for  ever  guaids  the  jiHi  ■  65 
Thus  I  resolv'd  before  the  Ijnni  •  •  73 
Peach  me  the  measure  of  my  dnys  •  74 
The  wonders  Lord,  thy  love,  tic.  •  • 
rhe  Kins  of  saints,  bow  fnir  his  ftu**-  S4 
The  Lord,  the  Jndi^,  beinre.  fcc.  90 
Tbof  snith  the  lord  the,  fcc.  •  •  bi 
The  Lord,  the  Ju<Ij^  his,  kc.  .  -92 
The  Ood  of  elor>-  -tends  his,  kc  .  93 
There  is  a  God,  all  nature  cries  .  .  97 
Ti*  by  thy  strength,  the,  kc  ..111 
Twas  for  my  sake,  ete  ual  God  .  .118 
The  mem'ry  of  Christ^  glorious  name  125 
To  thee,  most  hi^h  and  holv  Goil  .  I;29 
To  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice  131 
Thro'  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God  153 

The  heavers  know  thy  glory,  Lord  164 
The  lord  income;  the,  Aic.  -  -  •  l& 
The  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high  16^ 
TOoarAlmizhty  Maker,  God  •  •  166 
The  Lord,  Jehovah,  rrigns  .  167 

T^^Lnn),  »he  sovVeirn  King  176 

T^frov  wmre  Um  tribe$  Ovm,  Ac  lil 


To  God  ll>.e  greit,  the  ever  blest  •  •  li 
Thy  works  of  glt»r>-,  ntighty  Ijori  •  If* 
'I  bus  the  eternal  tatlier  spake  .  -  190 
'I  hf  liTird  appears  uiv  helper  now  •  196 
I  hi-,  is  lh«>  day,  the  L>rd  bath  made  200 
To  theti.  before  tlte  dawning  light  .  201 
'i'liou  art  my  portion,  0  my  (kid  •  901 
Tliy  nierrieo  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  .  907 
1  Ik.'  \viv,  Uie  fev-blest  of  the  sheep  .  2I< 
Thou  (kxi  of  love,  thou  ever  bleat  •  217 
To  '/ion's  bill  I  lift  my  eyes  .  .  2UI 
The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  bis  throne  80 
'I  lv>u,  l/ord.  by  strictest,  Ac.  •  -  •  AM 
Tu  Gud  I  made  my  sorrows  knowB  SIS 

U 
I'pward  I  lift  mine  eyes    ....  81t 
Lp  from  my  youth  may  Isrsal  say  •  8M 

V 

Vast  are  thy  works.  Almighty  Ijori  ttt 
Vaiu  mail,  on  (bolish  pleasnree  beat   Ul 

W 
Whv  did  the  heathen  BMufirrifS  •  14 
With  my  whole  heart,  1*0,  *«.  •  ■ 
When  the  Great  Judge,  kr.  •  •  •  • 
Why  doth  the  Lord  s'aod  off  n  flu-  -  M 
Why  do  the  oien  of  malice  nga  ■  H 
Who  shal  I  lareud  thy  heaT*nIy  pfaMi  M 
When  God  is  idgh,  my  fiiith  betray  M 
We  love  thee.  Lord,  and  we  adora  •  SS 
Writbinv  in  peiin,  our SkTknrprayM  47 
Where  shnl*  the  man  be  fisnu  ■  •  4 
While  I  keep  silence  and  conceal  •  tf 
When  man  s^rowt  buU  in  sin  •  •  f? 
Why  should  I  vex  n^  soul  and  Afel  M 
Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  hOMl.  W 
Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow  .  H 
Whv  should  the  haughty  tyrant  boMt  BS 
Wlieu  o'erwhelm'd  with  grief  •  •  Ml 
We  bless  the  Lord,  the  just^hegDOdl  IM 
Will  God  Ibrerer  cast  uson  .  .  •  If* 
When  Israel  sinn'd,  the  Lord,  A«,  •  MM 
While  life  prolongs  its  precinua  lig|4  141 
Wi  h  rev'rence  let  tb\  saints  apoecv  IM 
Vnn  will  arise  and  plead  my  rutt  Mi 
When  I'harwb  darM  to  vex,  Ac  >  .M| 
When  God,  privokM  with.&c.  •  •  10 
Wlien  Israel  fteed  from,  kc  «  •  •  !■ 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God  •  •  NT- 
With  my  whole  heart  I  Ne.  kc  •  •  M 
When  pain  and  anguish  seize,  &e.  •  IIS 
When  God  restor'd  our  captive  etale  I  " 
When  God  reveal'd  hu  graci'/us  name  i 
Where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find  llf 
With  all  my  poVn  of  heart,  ftr.  .  Ol 
When  I  with  pleasiog  wonder  i 
With  songa  and  boDoura,  ftc 

Y 

Ye  sons  of  pride  that  hate  the  jiwl  .  t$ 
Yet  (sai*h  the  Lord)  if  David  s  r»ee  ill 
Ye  sons  of  men.  a  feeUe  raca  .  .  187 
Ye  servants  of  th'  A  Imighty  Kiac  .  IM 
Ye  that  olie%-  lh<  immortal  Kiiit  .  .  8N 
Ye  tribes  of  Adan,  |oiu    •   •    •      IM 
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PSALM  1.    a  M. 

lit  waif  and  end  of  the  righteoue  and  Ike  wtekad 

1  fllllE  man  is  ever  blest 

-^    Who  ^nns  the  sinncnv*  wajrs, 
Uudst  Uieir  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  acorner*8  place. 

9  Bat  makes  the  law  of  Grod 
His  atody  ond  delight, 
lAtfoog^hout  the  labours  of  tlie  day. 
And  watches  of  tne  nigliL 

I  He  like  a  tree  sliall  thrive. 
With  waters  near  the  root : 
PWrii  as  the  leaf  his  name  ahull  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit 

4  Not  so  the  un^fodly  race. 
They  no  puch  blessings  find ; 

FUr  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chafT 
fietbre  tlie  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Bofbro  tliut  judgment-seat 

Where  all  the  saints  ut  Christ*s  right  hand 
In  full  assembly  meet? 

6  He  knows,  and  he  apfvovos 
The  way  the  righteous  go : 

Wl  sinners  and  their  works  ahaU  meet 
A  droadfuJ  orcrtlirow. 

(13: 
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PSALM  a.    Fint  Pari.    L.  M. 
God  the  Father  madiaitti  Aii  MtatM. 
I   WHY  did  Uie  lieathen  madlj  ra^ 
■  ■     And  why  tbs  Jewi  conspini  in  Toin ' 
Whj  kia^  mid  TolerB  at!  ejigeee, 
T  oppose  Meniih'a  graciuug  reigD  1 
9  "  Coma,  let  ub  break  biB  bands,"  Ihej  aaf , 
"  We'll  ne'er  be  pnern'd  by  hii  laws :" 
#     And  IhuB  the;  cait  hia  yoke  away. 

And  nail'd  Meaaiah  (o  Uu  ccoe*. 
'  a  But  God  tbe  Fatlier,  thnn  hia  throiM, 

Lanrha  at  tbeir  (K-ide,  their  tage  ooi^rola ; 
He'U  vax  thair  bearta  with  paloi  unkni 
And  apeak  in  thtuider  to  their  aoula. 
4  "I'll  Tindicale  tha  King  I  made, 
"  On  Zion'a  everlaaling  hill : 
"  My  baud  shall  brine  hitn  It^  tbe  dno, 
"And  he  shall  reign  Mesuah  ililL" 

PSALM  3.    Secmd  Part.    L.  M. 
ITuSm  inviHei  aUh  the  laediaiarial  IBngiim 
1  riiH'  eternal  Son,  irith  power  irraj'd, 
-I-    Declarea  Ih'  unchnngcable  decree  : 
"Thou  art  my  Son,"  the  Father  aaid 
"  This  day  hsTe  I  begotten  thee. 
9  "  For  sin  thon'it  ofi^'d  up  thy  aotil, 
"  And  tbou'st  a  right  to  intercede ; 
"Thy  life  shall  but  while  aa«s  njl, 
"  And  thou  aholt  see  a  nnm  rona  seed. 
3  "  Aak  then,  my  Son,  and  I  will  gira 
"  The  heathen  tor  thy  vaat  domaui ; 
'  The  ntmost  ends  of  aaith  receire, 
"  And  batmdleaa  be  Ifaj  bleiagd  reign. 
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"Thy  rod  Bha]!  cmsh  thy  fees  with  mm^ 
"  As  potters*  earthen  work  is  broke." 

PSALM  3.     TTiird  Part,    L.  M. 

GW  the  Holy  Ghoit  exhorU  ruUf  to  ra^MtSftsii 

I  •  ]\rOW,"  saith  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 
^^    To  those  who  sit  on  earthly  throoeH ; 

*  Rejoice  with  trembling  at  his  word, 
"And  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowns. 

'  *  With  faith  and  love  address  the  Son, 
"Lest  lie  grow  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
"  His  wrath  will  burn  to  wurids  unknowOv 
"If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

I  "His  frown  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell, 

*  For  he  is  God,  and  ye  hat  dust. 
"Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well, 
"And  make  his  grace  their  only  trust!'* 

PSALM  3.     First  Part,    L.  M. 

A  Morning  PsalnL 

1  f\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 
^^  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  Uood 
My  peace  they  daily  discoinpose, 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

I  Tir*d  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 
To  thee  I  raisM  an  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heard^st  when  I  l)egau  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

\  Supported  by  th}  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down  and  slept  'secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid 
TIk>'  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

(  But  God  sustaiia'd  me  all  tlie  night : 
(Salvation  doth  to  God  hehmg :) 
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^  M  There'.  «»^\v„,.ppe.» 
And.Wn'yf  "ft  given- 

,      i\'d  My  ^^'^^j  «,v  fear. 

And  be  8u  ^.  ^^^  ^^^^^ 

^  That  ff^^  ""^      'T; ,1.  ,„d  heU 
AU  a""  0  a,  ^^  ,,,ake  ""J 

■^  '^''Sr'^^«  ^  -^  °         ce 

.  (uifti  thy  g^^°®' 

.he  U.ra  heVong^ 


PSALM  IV.  11 

PSALM  4.    Fira  FmrL    L.  It 

Hi  tke  Savumr  our  eo^dtmce  mtf 

I  GOD  of  grace  and  rigliteouMWM. 
*  Hear  and  attend  when  1  oouiplaio; 
Mm  hut  onlargM  me  in  diatreMa 
w  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

I  aoiMi  of  men,  in  Tain  ye  irj 

I  torn  my  glory  into  shame  : 

IV  long  will  aooffers  love  to  lie, 

id  dare  reproach  my  Siaviour's  name? 

»o«-  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
om  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside : 
'  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 
r  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  that  died. 

hen  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
thonsand  works  of  righteousness, 
e  put  our  truitt  in  Christ  alone, 
id  glory  in  his  pard*ning  grace. 

t  the  unthinking  many  say, 
i¥ho  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  1 
It,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray : 
ir  souls  djcsire  this  heavenly  food. 

len  shall  my  cheerful  pow'rs  rejoice 
.  grace  and  favours  so  divine, 
IT  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
Mr  all  their  corn,  and  all  their  wine. 

PSALM  4.    Stamd  Pari.    C.  M. 
An  Evtning  PboIvu 
'  ORD,  tliou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  i 
-^  I  am  for  ever  thine : 
fyar  be/ore  tbce  aJl  the  dajTf 
Yor  wewJef  I  dare  to  sin, 

wiuie  I  reel  my  weary  head, 
'o  cajvs  and  burn'oeaa  ^ee^ 
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*Tis  sweot  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  Bacrifice ; 

And  wheu  my  work  is  done^ 
Great  God !  my  faith  and  hope  reliea 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  componM  to  peaoib 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep : 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  5.    C.  M. 
For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  T  OR  O,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear 
-"  My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prnycr, 
To  thee  lifl  up  mine  eye ; 

9  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throno 
Our  songs  and  %"ir  complaints.. 

8  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne*cr  be  thy  delight. 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there: 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

6  Oh  may  thy  spirit  gnide  my  ibet 
In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straighti 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

ff  Mr  watchful  cnemiea  combine 
7b  tempt  my  feci  astray ; 
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rhcy  flatter  with  a  bue  denga 
To  make  my  hooI  their  prey. 

I  Lord,  crush  Uio  Mrpent  in  the  dual. 
And  all  his  plots  destroy  ; 
While  thoee,  that  in  thy  merey  tnMt, 
for  ever  shout  for  joy. 

%  The  men,  that  love  and  fear  thy  naiM^ 
Shall  see  their  hopes  ffalfill'd; 
The  mighty  Grod  will  oompaas  them 
With  favour  as  a  ahicld. 

PSALiiit  V.    C  MT* 

Complaint  in  S&ekuem* 

1  TN  an^er,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
-"■  Withdraw  tlie  dreadful  atorni* 
Nor  let  thy  fury  grow  so  hot 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

My  bouVb  bow^d  down  with  heavy  carwi 
My  flesh  with  pain  opprcst; 

My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days ; 
I  waste  the  iii|^ht  with  cries, 
ounting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
Till  tlie  slow  morning  rise. 

lall  I  be  still  afHictcd  more  ? 
Mine  eyes  consuni'd  with  grief  7 
w  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  ufTord  relief  7 

hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak* 
e  pities  all  our  groans ; 
taves  us  for  our  Saviour's  sake, 
id  heals  our  broken  bones. 

virtue  of  biff  Hovorcifrn  word 
4areM  oar  Ainting  breaib 


PSALM  VII. 


f 
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For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord; 
Oct  lips  are  scal'd  in  death. 

PSALM  7.    C.  M. 
The  CArt«Kflii*«  integrity—an  appml  ft  €hi 

MY  trust  is  in  my  heaven! j  Fricnd« 
Mo  hnnA  in  thAA.  mv  Cirr^  • 


My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  hclplcas  lite  defend 
From  tliose  tliat  seek  my  blood. 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear ; 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey. 
When  no  dcliv*rer*s  near. 

3  If  I  indulge  in  thoughts  unjust. 

And  wi»h  and  seek  their  woe. 
Then  let  Uicm  tread  my  life  to  duit| 
And  lay  mine  honour  low. 

4  If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes ; 
I  should  not  dure  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lifl  up  thy  hand, 

Their  pride  and  power  control : 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  soul. 

6  Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage, 
To  vindicate  the  just  7 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  ho  tries  the  retni^ 

He  will  defend  th*  upright ; 
Kis  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

B  For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit, 
But  there  themaeVtuM  are  caA  \ 
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If  J  God  iiMkfls  aU  their  nuMshief  ligte 
On  their  own  beads  at  leaat. 

I  That  cmel  peraecotin^  race 
Most  feel  his  dreadful  sword ; 
Awake,  my  sool,  and  praise  the  fraoa 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

FSALM  9.    Fint  PmrU    S  M. 

Condewetuion  of  God. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
^  Thy  name  is  all  divine; 
tliy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o*cr  tlie  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  r^'ie  my  wond'ring  eye^, 

And  see  the  moon,  <»)inpletc  in  light. 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies: 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars 
And  all  thoir  shining  forms, 

Lord^  what  is  man  7  that  worthless  thing* 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms? 

4  Jjord,  what  is  worthless  man, 
Tliat  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  7 

Next  to  tliine  angels  is  he  placM, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
How  wfmd'rous  are  Uiy  ways ! 

Of  dust  and  worms,  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

PSALM  S.    iS^ond  PaH.    L.  M. 
Firot  and  oeeond  Adam, 

I  T  ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
•Li  Adam,  the  oflf^pring  of  the  dost, 
That  thou  should*st  set  him  and  hia  Jiec^ 
Bui  /ust  below  an  aitgel^m  place  ? 
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3  'riial  lliou  ahoulil'st  niiee  hia  nituni  aa. 

And  rnake  him  lord  of  nil  bvlovr ; 
Make  every  beaal  and  bird  Bubinil, 
And  lay  tlie  tiahei  at  Iiii  (otstT 

3  Bat  O,  what  brighter  glnrioB  wait 
To  crown  Ihu  atcond  Actam'a  state! 
Whut  liononrs  ajiall  thy  Sun  aduiD, 
Who  coiidesconded  to  U  born ! 

t  See  him  below  hia  angels  tiwde. 
See  him  in  dnxt  among  tha  douri, 
To  save  a  ruin'd  world  from  Ktri ; 


e  world  to  come,  rcdecm'd  from  bU 
s  miaVies  thot  uttcnd  the  Tall, 
K  made  and  gtcriouH,  aliall  suhmit 
our  ci:iUcd  Siiviour's  TccL 

PSALM  6.     Third  I'aii.     h.  M. 
Tilt  Homiu/i  of  He  CMUrem 
'  Raler  of  Ihc  ah 
wide  earth  thy  name  ia  iprc 
Ana  mine  eicrnul  gluriei  rin', 
O'er  all  the  Leav'ui  lliy  li:indi  haTe  made. 

2  To  tnce  the  vnicca  of  the  j;oung 

And  habis  Hit)t  utiinslructed  tongna 
Declara  the  Mondcn  or  thy  praiac 

3  Thy  pow'r  awiiata  llitir  Ipnrierogo 
To  bring  proud  rubulp  lo  the  ground ; 
I'o  atill  Uia  bold  bLiiplicmci's  rage, 
And  ail  tlieir  policy  confound. 

PSALM  e.    Fint  Part.    C  H. 
7^(  rigliuau$  God  lit  refuse  nfhitym^ 
1  \JLT  ITH  my  whi^  heart  I'll  raise  mf  w 
''    aVit' MuiidcrsrilprocUun; 
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rhoa,  the  gnai  Jndge  of  right  and  wnag^ 
WUt  put  my  foes  to  Bbttiuib 

i*U  elng  thy  majesty  aud  grace ; 

My  God  prepares  his  throoo 
To  judge  tiie  world  in  righteouaneH^ 

And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

i  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prore 
For  all  the  poor  opprcst ; 
Tosivc  tlie  people  of  his  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest 

4  Tlie  men,  that  know  tiiy  name,  will  tniit 

In  tliinu  ubiiiidant  grace : 
And  Uioa  wiit  ne'er  forsake  the  just. 
Who  humbly  seek  tliy  face. 

5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill; 
Who  executes  his  thrcat*ning  word. 
And  doth  his  grace  fulfil. 

PSALM  0.    Sucond  Part,    C  M. 

The  teisdom  and  etpiily  of  Providenee, 

1  '^1^7' HEN  the  great  Judge,  puprcme  and  jii»s 
*  *     Shall  once  enquire  tor  blood. 
The  humble  souls,  iiiat  mourn  in  dust, 
ShaUiinddfuiUifuiGod. 

}  lie  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Dotii  his  own  children  raise : 
Iif  Ziou's  gates  with  cheerful  breatli. 
They  siiig  their  Father's  praise. 

^  His  foee .snail  fall  with  heedless  (eel 
Into  tlie  pit  Uiey  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  nut 
Which  their  own  handM  have  spread. 

t  Thus,  by  thy  judgrmenta,  mighty  God, 
ji/»  tliy  diiip  3ouitMibi  known ; 
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When  men  of  mischief  are  dcstroy'd. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

ft  The  wicked  sliall  sink  down  to  bell ; 
Thj  wrath  devour  the  land* 
IThat  dare  foq^  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  The*  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brouf  lit| 
And  wait  and  long  complain ; 
Their  cries  shall  nefer  be  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  Tarn. 

PSALM  10.    Pint  Pert.    C.  H. 

Prayer  for  deliverance  frvm  tnemim 

1  'UK^HY  doth  Uie  Lord  stand  off  so  fkri 
^^     And  why  conceal  his  &cc. 
When  great  calumities  appear, 
And  limes  of  deep  distress  7 

9  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  tlicir  lioads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  dcvuur  7 

S  Thsy  pat  tliy  judgments  from  tlieir  sif  lit« 
And  tlieu  insuk  Uie  p(X>r ; 
The?  boast  in  tlieir  exalted  lieiglil, 
Tbrt  they  shall  fall  no  more. 

4  Arise,  O  God,  lifl  np  thy  hand ; 
Attend  our  liuiuble  cry : 
Nc  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand. 
When  God  aacendi*  on  high. 

PSALxM  lOw    Sectmd  PaH.    C.  M 
(iod  our  vindicator. 

^  Mt^^^  ^^  ^^  'nen  of  malice  rag<^ 
^  r^   A  lid  Bay,  with  foolish  pride, 
"  J^  ^^od  of'iu  MV^n  will  ne'er  eiigsigc 
To  fight  an  Zion'h  «iilc." 


i 


.LM  XI. 

.rt  our  Lord ; 
» thy  liand, 
^thens  felt  tiij  ■won^ 
i  from  thy  land. 

iiare  our  hcarti  to  pra  j, 
hit  ear  to  hoar ; 
.  whate'er  his  children  wji 
/Uts  tlic  world  in  fvor. 

.  tyrants  shall  no  more  opprew, 
o  more  dtmpise  the  jiii«t; 
d  mighty  ainncrs  Bhall  confess 
rhey  are  but  eartii  and  JusL 

PSALM  11.    L.M. 

Promdentx  and  justice  of  God, 

l^f  Y  refuffe  is  the  God  of  love : 
"-■■  Why  do  my  foes  inault  and  cry, 
*  Fly  like  a  tim'rous  trembling  dove, 
**  To  distant  woods  or  mountams  fly  V* 

If  government  be  all  destroy  M, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  make  justice  void. 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  f 

The  Lord  in  hcav*n  hatli  fixM  his  throno. 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below ; 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

If  he  afflict  his  saints  so  for. 
To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace ; 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear  7 
Him  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

On  impioas  wretches  he  shall  rain 
Hsmprats  of  brimstone,  fire  and  death ; 
^ch  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
^  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath. 


/ 


i  . 


,L 


H  PSAliM  Xil. 

\  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  soula, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actitms  aio  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
Tlio  men  Uwt  his  own  image  bear. 

PSALM  Id.    FirH  P»rU    L.  M. 

Hope  ti|  9M  Ittneti 

I    ALMIGHTY  God,  appear  and  save, 
•^  For  vice  and  vanity  prvvail-; 
The  godly  perioli  40  tlwcfnive,     ;  .*  '.>  *T  I 

The  just  depart,  the  faithful  fiiiL 

I  The  whole  discouraot  when  ncigdiboort 
Is  fiird  witli  trifles  looM  onit  vain ; 
Titeir  li^  are  flattery  aad  deeeit. 
And  Uicir  proud  language  is  procone. 

)  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound^  - 1>  jr   t 

Shall  not  maintain' their  triumph  lotftg;       .   wf   ■ 
The  God  of  vengeonco  ^ili.  eonibondr    - 
The  flattVing  and  blaspheming  tongue.    ■ 

t  *•  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,"  they  cry ; 
**  Our  tongue  shall  be  controird-jby  notie ;       .  -  ,^-  ' 
••  Where  is  tlio  Lord  will  ask  us  why ;       • 
••  Or  say,  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ?"  '  \^* 

5  The  Jjord  who  scck  the  pdor  oppress^,         ^      .^ 
And  heors  th'  opprcssorV  haughty  8traiii»     *  -**;  *  ' 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rert,     '      '  -    '^J^. 
Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain.  '' "     ., 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  tho*  often  tried, 
Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear; 
Not  silver,  sev'n  times  pnnfied  <1 
From  dross  and  mixture,  ehihes  oo-eletf.       '  ''*^, 


Hi   I  \    I 


n;u 


7  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hottr 

Defend  the  holy  soul  fttrnthatm:  •      ','.;  * 

Tho',  when  the  vilest  men  have  powV,  .'   ■ 

Oa  every  aide  will  sinners  swantt*  V^*^" 


J 


And  lofe  u  «M9««  fvm^  H 
»  b  DoC  thv  «diuis|i|||«Ml«  fPl^- 


t. 


Mm  wo  Doi  l$tprt.MAJin»  qM 
•Iwfflappevtv^ 


Tin  meii  fthit  m  tty  Irtlth  fxnillde 


PUttJkng  wiA  CM  mmdm 

'  TT^^  loiig,OXard,«li«Jl  I  oomiilidn, 
•■-■-  Likeone  thal^«Qd» Ms Qoi  in  Yiim 
Wih  tboa  Uqr  4b(»'  &r  evet  bide  7 
Onll  I  BtUr  pra J  in^  be  doHod  t 

t  Shdl  I  for  efor  be  IbqiQt, 
At  ona  whom  tboa rqpoMI-.mit? 
Stai  •haAiQj  fiv^- Wm  •bafln^  nv«a^ 
Aiid  ttin  de^MuliP.  of  ibf  9itnm2 

S  How  lone  a^  iprpQqr.'tnivLM  bn«il  . 
Be  with  tbeie  ui3A)iHJl^gagMa,qppiiii^ 
And  Satm,  ay^in^'iiCttiiK  ^         .    ^V 

^A^  £*i^*W^  "»  fiWt  MUn£ 


« 


*-  PSALM  XIV 

If  Uioa  witlihold  thy  heav*tily  lii^t, 
I  sleep  in  ercrlastin^  nigfat. 

6  How  would  the  p9W*rB  of  darkneM  bowl, 
Coola  but  one  pnnr1n|r-Miil  be  IMf 
But  I  hate  tnuted  in  thy  fpraee. 
And  Bball  again  behold  thy  fres. 

Whate'er  mj  fyum  m  h^'magiM^  ' 

Tboaart  my  bope,wf  M,'lliyMlt     -  ' 
My  hevtaholl  focrtby  Itfi^Md  ralM 
My  ebeerfiil  vdce  to  sonin-ikr  firine.  ' 

UuivtfmU-depnuiifi 

I  T^OOW  in  thoir  iieiiift-beli«f»  aatf  ^« 
^   » That, ap.rdJimi^!s yams 
^Tbei^  ia'iio  Godmt  rwM  loo  Jiigiii- 
*  Or  rninda  thl'tj^ffipir^  flf  piflft.'', 

p  9  From  thoughts  fo  drMdftil  «Md  ^Mili^ 
I  Corrupt  disooyraQprapaMk;  .  -   ^ 

|!       And  in  their  iAipioita  hanqs/are  fimiid 
AbonnkHMtf  obeoK' ' 

i'  8  The  Lord^  ffon  lib  ^^eloitlal  thnme, 
j;  Look'd*  dowii  im  diiliga  belbir, 

To  find  the  man  ihht  mnfgfat  his  grace, 
J  Or  did  his  justice  ki«»w. 

1  4  By  nature  all  are  cone  ntkritf. 
If         Their  practice  tvthe  Mae; 

Tben's  note  that  ftati  his  Mak^k^  ku^ 
There's  none  thtlMei  ktf  nate. 

i  Their  tongWi  m  IM  to  ipaak  deoril. 


■  u 

J'. 


How  swift  to  miscjiiief  arivllifli^  ftel ! 
Nor  Imow  the  paflie  df  peibB.  -' 

i  Such  seeds  of  sin  (littt  Uttei'toel) 
XtrerVf  lieartAiiB^lbkiait"''-'-  '^''-  ■ 


PSALM  XIV.  XV.  Si 

Kor  GUI  they  bear  diviner  froit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  gromuL 

PSALM  14.    Second Purt.    CM. 

TUfdLy  4  h^fiddg, 

1    A  RE  sioners  now  to  eeneelen  grown, 
-^  That  thcj  the  Mints  devour  7 
And  never  wonhip  at  thj  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  pow*r  7 

9  Great  Grod,  appear  to  their  lorprise, 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Let  thein  no  more  thj  wrath  detpiee, 
Nor  turn  oor  hope  to  ahame. 

I  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just  ? 
And  yet  our  foca  deride. 
That  we  ahoold  make  thy  name  our  tmaC 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

I  Oh  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 
To  finish  our  distress  ! 
When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home. 
Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 

PSALM  15.    L.  M. 

T%€  Character  of  a  Saint ;  or  the  ^ualifieat^^m 

of  a  Christian, 

i  'YMT'HO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  nlace, 
vv     Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  fkce  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
Acd  lives  and  walks  by  ndth  below : 

S  Whose  hands  axe  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean ; 
Whoso  lips  still  speak  the  Uiings  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 
lie  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

B  Hcarco  will  he  trust  an  ill  report. 
Nor  vent  it  to  hin  neighbour**  hurt ; 


«  PSALM  XVI. 

Sinnen  of  aUto  he  can  deqilni 
fiut  aunt!  are  hoamT'd  in  tail  ej««. 

4  Firm  to  hii  niml  he  ev«r  itna^ 

And  alws;!  nuka  bia  prombn  good' 
Nor  dam  lo  cbangn  Om  Ihing  ho  «reu% 
WbatuTBT  pain  or  mm  tw  ben 

6  Ho  never  deoti  in  bribing  fold. 
And  numrna  tbet  joatioe  Aooli  b«  aoldl 
While  othon  scorn  md  wrung  the  poor, 
Swcst  cliuril;  lUenda  Lta  door. 

C  lis  loTea  Ilia  enemies,  and  praya 
Far  Uioae  Ibtl  cuiae  him  to  Ilia  &oa; 
And  doth  to  all  men  atill  the  ume. 
That  ho  would  hope  or  wiih  fVom  llKin. 

T  Vet,  when  hia  bolical  works  are  done, 
Ilia  >Dul  deptnds  on  grace  ilono : 
Thia  ia  Iho  man  (hj  laco  ahiJ]  Ke, 
And  dwell  liir  uvvr.  Lord,  witli  Uiec 

PSALM  10.    FUa  Fart.    L.  AL 


1   L 

'■'      For  aiiccour  to  Ih/  throne  1  fle«i 
Kut  llave  no  nierita  lllere  lo  plend  : 
Mj  iroodiicM  cannot  roucli  lo  tliqo. 
>  on  iiave  my  heart  and  tongue  conrcsi'd. 
How  emplj  and  how  poor  [  am : 
My  pruiae.cali  never  make  iJico  blest, 
Niir  add  new  gluriea  to  tliji  name. 
3  Yet,  Lord,  tby  rainta  on  earth  JlKf  reap 
Pttme  profit  by  Uw  good  we  do : 
7'Jiate  are  the  company  I  kccii, 
T/ieao  are  tba  olwict^  friend*  1  totMI. 
'  ^*  o'/'Urt  cJkkw  the  aona  tS  mu4t, 
'■"gitB  sKliah  lotlKir  wIm; 


The  preeiousTiitt  tf  Claitl. 

HOW  (ast  their  gaill  iind  Borrowi  *ri» 
Who  haslG  to  seek  Bomo  idol-god ! 
I  viD  aol  taelG  Uicir  aaeiidne, 
TWr  off'rings  of  forbidden  blood. 
tfy  Hod  pravid»  a  tidier  cup, 
AMi  nobler  food  to  lire  upon  ; 
a»,tat  m;  lite,  bllfroffiir'd  Up 
JaiM,  his  best  belored  Son. 
Wt  Idtb  la  my  perpetiul  Icbhl  ; 
9t  ^7  bU  coiuiicla  g-iudc  me  ngnl : 
Akd  be  hii  name  Tor  ever  blesl, 
ma  gives  me  aweet  idiioe  by  nig'ht. 
iMt  him  (tin  bolbrc  mine  eyes; 
tXmy  right  hand  he  stands  piepiu'd 
hksep  my  aoul  ftom  aJl  surpriec, 
Aad  bo  my  cverlnsting  gunriL 

FSALM  10.     TVri  PmrU    L.  J 


ii  Mtwh  my-alnigfaty  prop  i 


Hj  djiqg  fli 


__,„ MOodttK 

My  mil  fin  mu  wiA  thBdaad  i 

For  Cli^  k«tb  triwnpli'd  o^w  iha  fnm. 


^  PSALM  XVI,  XVII. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow; 
And  full  discov'ries  of  thy  grace 
^Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heaVnly  joys  thro'  all  the  plaeaii 

PSALM  la  F^rA  Part.    C.  M 

DiwM  goo&ne$$  and  couhmL 

1  ^AVEme,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry  foe; 
^  In  thee  my  trust  I  place : 

Tho*  all  the  good,  that  1  can  do, 
Can  ne*er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  here,  thy  children  to  sustain 

Shall  be  my  lov*d  employ ; 
Thy  children,  first  and  best  <^men 
My  friends,  my  highest  joy. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 

And  worship  wood,  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  Grod  is  known. 

4  The  Lord  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  fills  my  daily  cup; 
Much  am  I  pleasM  with  present  good. 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy. 

His  counsels  are  my  light: 
He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night 

o  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye : 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  shall  movoi 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

PSALM  IT.    First  Part,    aM 

The  Portion  of  Saints  and  l^nnert 

RISE^  my  gracious  tioJ, 
And  make  fhe  wicked  flee : 


PSALM  XVII. 

riwj  aro  but  thy  chastising  rod 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee* 

2  Behold  the  sinner  dies, 

His  haug-hty  words  are  Tain « 
Here  in  this  me  his  pleasure  lies^ 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  iiis  pride  advance. 
And  boast  of  all  his  store : 

The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 
My  sool  can  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God ; 

And  stand  complete  in  rigliteousncss, 
Wash*d  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heav'n  begun 
When  I  awake  fi'om  death, 

Drest  in  the  likeness  of  tliy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

PSALM  IT.    Second  Part,    L.  M 
R^oicing  in  Uie  prospect  of  Heaven 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
•"  My  &ith,  my  patience,  and  my  love: 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  ; 
'TIS  all  the  happiness  they  know  ; 

'TIS  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares^ 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value  I  resign : 
Lord,  *tb  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  iball  behold  thy  blissful  face. 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousucbs. 

i  This  life's  a  aream,  an  emptj  show ; 
Bat  t)w  bright  worlds  to  which  1  go, 


H  rSALM  XVlll. 

I  lath  joys  Rtibstiintial  and  sincere » 
Wlicn  sliall  I  wake  and  find  inc  tliert  J 

5  O  f]rIorious  hour  I  O  blest  abode  I 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet*!  jojrful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  swoct  su* 
And  in  my  Saviour^s  image  rise. 

PSALM  IS.     First  Part.     L.  M. 

Deliverance  f mm  despair, 

I  npiTEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  nriy  strength* 
JL    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  hi;^h  defence i 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust : 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thonce. 

9  Death,  and  tlie  terrors  of  the  fi[ravc. 
Spread  over  me  their  dismal  shade ; 
While  floods  of  hi^h  temptations  rose. 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 
With  endless  pains  and  scH'rows  there. 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel,  can  toH  * 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  I  call'd  my  God, 
When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine  * 
He  bow*d  his  ear  to  my  complaints ; 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

5  Witli  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 
As  on  a  cherub*s  wings  he  rode  : 
Awful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 
The  face  of  my  deliverer,  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke, 
jyispcWd  by  his  almighty  breath : 


PSALM  xvin.  u 

He  Knt  salvation  from  on  hlg'fa. 

And  drew  nie  from  the  depths  of  death. 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  ^nat, 
Much  was  their  stren^,  and  mora  their  rag« 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  oooqu'ror  stiU, 
In  all  the  wan  that  derrib  wa^ 

h  My  eGng  for  ever  shall  record 
Thet  terrible,  that  joyful  hour ; 
And  ^ive  the  ^ory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  pow*r. 

PSALM  18.'   Second  Part.    L.  M. 

Christian. SineerUy. 

i  T  ORD,  tliou  hast  formM  mv  soal  sincera, 
-Ll  Hast  made  thy  truth  and  lovo  appear 
Beforo  mine  eyes  1  set  thy  laws. 
And  thou  hast  ownM  my  righteous  cause. 

t  SSnoe  I  have  leam'd  thy  holy  ways, 
iVe  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face  : 
And  if  my  feet  from  thcc  depart. 
It  grieves  my  soul,  it  wounds  my  heart. 

3  What  srjro  tcmptutions  broke  my  rest! 
Wliat  warH  and  tttrugglingR  in  my  breast 
Dut,  Uiro*  thy  grace  tliat  reigns  within, 

I  guard  sgaiuBt  my  darling  sin. 

4  T!)c  sin  that  close  Itcsets  me  still. 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  wiW 
When  shall  tliy  Spirit's  sov'rcign  pow*i 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  7 

i  With  an  inipiirtial  hand,  the  Lord 

l>ealM  out  to  niortalij  their  reward  : 

77itf  kJfi*f  and  fhhhful  houI  shall  find 
A  €Jot/  n//  /hiUtfuJ  unJ  aiust  kjtjd. 


^J,^'''"'"  ""^fpurt:  shall  ever  Bixv 


they 


36  PSALM  XVIII. 

And  men  tliat  lovo  revenge  shall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

PSALM  18.     Third  Part.    h.  M. 
Rejoicing  in  God  our  Saviour.. 

1  TUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thj  irordi 
^   Great  Rock  of  my  aeciue  abcMO : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord? 

Or  whereas  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  *Tl8  he  that  girds  me  with  his  migh^ 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield.   . 

8  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock !) 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  he  broke : 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Saviour  gives. 

4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  Saviour^s  name : 
Nor  tremble  at  theic  mighty  rage; 
But  meet  reproach  and  bear  the  shame. 

PSALM  18.    Fourth  Part,    C  M. 
Vietory  over  national  enemiet. 

1  TTL^l^  love  thee.  Lord,  and  we  adore; 

V  v     Now  is  thine  arm  reveaPd : 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heav'nly  tow*r, 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  W^e  fly  to  our  eternal  rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence: 

His  holy  name  our  Ups  invoke. 

And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God  our  leader  shines  in  arms, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  7 

7Vje  lightning  of  his  appear  7 


»»A«4»*'*'''..,l,»  fierce  IJ^^ 
B^sioS:.tt«»«-."t^*.  field, 

^JJ^  CyT«»  ^ !:  him  wot- 

*^  The  •»**• 


ae  PSALM  XVIII. 

4  In  vain  to  idle  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood : 
Wliere  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high. 
So  powerful  as  our  God  7 

5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives. 

His  Dame  be  ev^  blest ; 
IMs  his  own  arm  the  viot*ry  givw. 
He  gives  his  people  rest 

PSALM  18.    Sixth  Part.    P.  M. 
TTtanksgiving  applied  to  the  Ataeriean  Rewdmtim 
1  npO  bless  tlic  Lord,  our  God,  in  strains  dhdne, 

JL     With    thRnkfiil    liOHrtji.    und     rsniurad    wmit 


With  thankful  lioarts,  uud   raptured 
join : 

To  us  whnt  wonders  his  riffht  hand  hatli  shown ! 
Mercico,  his  chosdn  tribes  nave  scarcely  known  f 
Like  David  blest,  begin  the  onraptur'd  song  i 
Let  praise  and  joy  awaken  ev'ry  tongue. ' 

2  When,  fir*d  lo  rage,  against  our  nation  rose 
Cliiefs  of  proud  name,  and  bunds  of  haughty  (uO*) 
He  trained  our  hosts  to  light,  with  arms  array'iC 
With  liealtli  invigorM,  and  witli  bounty  fed; 
Gave  U8  his  chctescn  chief  our  sons  to  guide ; 
Heard  evVy  pray*r,  and  every  want  supplied. 

S  He  gave  tiicir  armies  captive  to  our  hands, 
{         Or  Kent  tiicm  fnistnite  to  tlicir  native  lands ; 
I         Hurst  tlie  dark  snare,  disclos*d  tlie  miry  pit, 
I         And  led  to  broad,  safe  groundi*,  ouT  vliding  (bet 
[         Bounteous  for  im,  extended  regions  won, 
I         Tlic  fairest  empire  spread  beuenth  tite  sun. 

ji 

4  Wnien,  dark  and  tlireuf  ning,  civil  broils  arose, 
'.         Kach  ho|)c  grew  dim,  and  friends  were  changed  #• 


V^AIM  XUL  If 

CM %ris oor  «Uj, QorboliH our t¥an!nhr MM i  ,j 
Ilk  m6e  plfMnr^S  in.  andliib  ■rn.iidMid: 
fhv*d  QB  mn  tuimills  dlm,*aiidf'&MiL&kvMi; 
Enltrf'd  oor  UioMuigSt  wpd  conBtmrd  mm 


I  No  mora  «g«jbMi«iir  liui^rinli  slnuifin  iIhi 
Bol  fiide,  and  &de,  bi— th  awpgi^f  tMmt 
PloMi'd,  U*  fierco  liMtheii  jicU  to  Inpfiaf  ■Vffj; 


TIm  frapiof  nvago  mU  te.  f«>pel  «qrt 
Lo#aiRk  the  prood,  the  oom  or  blood  bed 
Narfojiir*d  Ziuii  lift  lier  orin  ia  ^vtin. 

t  Bolt  O  thoo  PowV  be1ov*d:  oursliom  aroaiid 
Be  ev*nr  viitiie,  evVf  bbaringfeund. 
Ilan  bid  th^  peMgny-oroirii  uie  fhiitfal  pkin ; 
liero  bid  ftir  poate  extend  her  Uiasfal  h\ga  t 
liet  lawa,  tot  jastice  hold  fierpetiiiil  sway, 
Tbe  eool  anfcttcr'd,  and  the  conscience  free.. 

f  With  clearest  splendour,  here,  let  knowledge 
Bete  ev*iT  glory  beaqs  firoin  truth  divine; 
To  Jesus*  eall,  the  soul  obsequious  bend ; 
Orooe  IhNn  thy  Spirit  in  rich  Bhow*rB  deaoei 
2falioiM  each  oay  ascend  the  bright  abode, 
/nd  boundleee  praise  unceasing  rise  to  God. 

PSALM  !•.    FirtiPart,    S.M. 
T%§  hdok  of  Nature  UMd  SoHplmr€, 


And  all  hie  ibirrj.voriui  OD  high 
Proelaim  his  pow'r  abroad. 

9  Tbe  darimeas  and  the  l^t 
tmOJk^ep  UfiBir  etmne  the  atme. 


<0  rSALM  XIX. 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  nighl 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  cv'ry  differont  land 
Their  genVal  voice  is  known: 

They  show  the  wonders  of  hi*  hand. 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Western  lojids  rejoice. 
Here  lio  reveals  liis  word : 

We  are  not  lefl  to  nature*s  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  11  is  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes; 

Ho  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands. 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  arc  just  and  pure. 
His  truth  without  deceit; 

His  promises  fur  ever  sure. 

And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight; 

Nor  gold  that  has  tiic  furnace  pasbd 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim; 

Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

PSALM  19.    Second  Part.    &  M 

The  Word  of  God  mo$t  excettemL 

}  "OEHOLD!  the  morning  sun 
-*-^  Besfins  his  glorious  way: 
His  beams  thro*  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 


(uUftXJX- 

And  gh<>  &,uiu  lUur  ^g^;:;. 

I  How  porfecl  i»  th  j  word  I        ..... 

And  bU  Ihr  judgmcnUjiut;  '[^ 

r  ever  cnrc  Ih;  promise,  Idrd ; 


But  find  Ihfl  ]>ath  (0  hcav'n  !       '     ', ',' '    .' 
i  I  bear  thj  «onl  withlon,  ,.  , 

Aofl  I  would  fiin  obBj  i 
nd  Ibj  good  Spirit  from  BboT«, 

To  guida  me,  leaf  I  itraj. 
G  O,  who  can  ever  find 

TIm  nrran  of  liii  waji ! 
d  wilh  a  bold  pnwunptDiKii  mind,   . 

I  would  not  iaia  titxiAgnm. 
7  V/tra  mb  of  ei'r;  lin; 

Fotfive  my  MCTet  faulli ; 
id  I'IfM'-'  Ibii  gujllj  (oul  qf  mine, 

WhoM  crimes  eieecd  my  tbot^lita. 
6  While  with  mj  Keut  uid  tonfiie    ' 

I  fprogd  thy  pmu  abrOBd: 
xmpl  the  wonhip  and  the  song, 

If  7  Sanoar  uiii  my  God,  . 

FSAUd  tft.     rUrrf  Part.    L.  H. 

TV  hat  tf  uahnt  and  ttrlftiKH  tmmfurti 

THE  heBT*i»  deeltre  thy  glory.  Lord, 
Inn'iy  itar  thy  wisdom  diiiMi;   - 
Bal  wlwn  vnr  itysi  liefaold  thy  word, 
We  rnd  uyiWiM in  Ainr  /loM. 


4S  PSALM  XIX. 

9  The  roUinf  ran,  the  chui^ring  light. 
And  idghiM  and  days,  thj  pow'r  oonAn  | 
But  the  hletrt  Tolame  thou  naat  writ, 
Ref«tb  thy  jutioe  and  thy  grace. 

'  Son,  moon,  and  stars  conver  thy  praiM 
Roond  the  whole  earth,  and  nerer  itand  t 
So  when  thy  tmth  benn  its  race. 
It  toiich*d  and  glanc*d  on  eT*ry  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
Till  thro*  the  world  thy  truth  has  ran : 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

6  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heav'nly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
Thy  mws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  rcncwM,  and  sins  forgiv*n : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  &ins,  my  sonl  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav*n. 

PSALM  19.    Fourth  Part.    P.  M 

77ie  Gospel 

1  T  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word : 
•■-  What  light  and  joy  its  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  dislrest ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  niy  doubtful  way ; 
Thy  iear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray  ; 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  resL 

9  From  the  disoov*ries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  ruUm  of  life  1  draw ; 

l*beae  are  my  study  and  delight ; 
Not  lioney  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gold,  that  hath  tlie  furnace  past, 
Appoan  ao  pleasing  to  the  vv^^ 


I  Ilijr  thmt*iiii^  wmko  my  dambViiif  cjw 
Anid  w«m  me  where  m j  danger  Nm  ; 

But  'Us  thj  Uqvcd  gespel.  Lord, 
That  makes  mj  gtiiltj  eonicienee  elean 
ConTerte  mj  esul,  aubdiiM  mj  aia. 

And  gives  m,  ^ie^  but  large  tevntfiL 

4  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoaghts  T 
My  €rod,  forgive  mj  secret  ftohs, 

And  drom  presumptuoiui  sins  rettrain : 
Accept  tnj  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
Tliat  I  kave  read  thy  book  of  graea 
And  hook  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

PSALM  9^    L.M. 

Prayer  in  time  of  war. 

I   I^OW  may  the  God  of  pow*r  and  graoc 
•i>^    Attbnd  liis  people*ii  humble  cry ! 
Jeliovah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 
And  brings  deliv*rancc  from  on  high. 

k  Tlio  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
Uctter  than  shields  or  brazen  walls : 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strengtli  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  siglis ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacritice 
Of  humble  groans,  and  broken  hearts. 

i  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope  ; 
And  iu  tiie  name  of  Israel's  Grod, 
i  )ur  troops  shall  lifl  their  banners  up ; 
Our  navies  spread  Uieir  flags  abroad. 

(  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts 
Our  surest  expcctationa  are 
Frum  thee,  the  Lord  t^ hc&y\i\y  'jostA. 


4S  PSALM  XXIII. 

8  TlH^y  wound  liis  head,  his  hands,  his  feeli 
Till  streams  of  blood  cacli  other  meet  i 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide. 
And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

4  Bat  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  crj ; 
Raii*d  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  oa  hi|fh  s 
The  natic^is  learn  his  righteousDess, 
And  homble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

PSALM  33.    FirBt  Pmrt.    L.  HL 

Jesu$  a  Shepherd, 

1    TESUS,  my  Lord,  doth  condescend, 
^   To  be  my  shepherd  and  my  friond  * 
I  on  his  faithfulness  rely. 
His  cares  shall  all  my  wants  supply. 

%  In  pastures  green  he  doth  me  Imd, 
And  there  in  safety  makes  mo  feed : 
Refreshing  streams  are  ever  nigh, 
My  thirsty  soul  to  satisfy. 

5  When  stray*d,  or  languid,  I  complain, 
His  grace  revives  my  soul  again ; 
For  his  name^s  sake,  in  ways  upright. 
He  makes  me  walk  with  great  delighL 

4  Yea,  when  death's  gloomy  vale  I  tread, 
With  joy,  ev*n  there,  I'll  lift  my  head ; 
From  fear  and  dread  he*Il  keep  me  fnm  t 
His  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  me. 

5  A  table  stor*d  with  living  bread. 

In  spite  of  foes,  Iiord,  thoa  hast  spread  { 
Thoa  dost  my  head  with  oil  anoint* 
And  a  full  cup  for  me  appoint. 

6  Goodness  and  mercy  shall  to  me, 
Thro*  an  my  hfe  extended  be ; 
And  when  my  pilgrimage  is  o*er, 

rn  dwell  with  thee  for  evennocf). 


rs.vr.M  xxif.  41 

11/  dying  flesh  shall  rc»t  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thj  command. 

PSALM  03.    Second  PmrU    C  M 
Ble9$ing8  from  Christ  erue\fied, 

WRITHING  in  pain,  our  Sariour  pRj  i 
With  mighty  cries  and  team : 
In  that  dread  hoar,  his  Father  heard. 
And  chas*d  away  his  fears. 

<  Great  waa  the  vict'ry.of  his  death  j 

His  throne  exalted  high  : 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 

Shall  worship,  or  shall  die. 

A  nam*rou8  race  shall  mount  the  skies 

On  his  expiring  groans : 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

i  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 
Hu  table  richly  spread : 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  bo 
With  joys  immortal  fed 

The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 

Salvation  in  his  blood. 

PSALM  22.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
T&e  sufferings  and  cxakation  of  CkrisL 

NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
Tlie  dyinff  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
When  he  com|^ain*d  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  liis  God. 

The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn. 

And  shook  their  heads  and  laughM  in  snorn 

"  He  re8CU*d  others  from  the  ^raFO ; 

*lf oir  lei  him  try  bimself  to  savu*' 


so  PSALM  XXV. 

2  But  <horo*t  a  brighter  world  on  bi|^ 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abodu. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  MaJ^«  God  7 

3  Hs  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure^  whose  hands  im  cImm  | 
Ilim  shaU  the  Lord,  the  Savioar  btess, 
And  clothe  his  soul  wijth  rightsoosDMS. 

4  These  are  the  ineii,  the  pkms  rsoe, 
That  seek  the  God  of .  Jaoob^sftoe : 
These  shall  enjoy  the  bttssfbl  si|^ 
And  dwell  in  cTerlasting  light 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high« 
Behold  the  Kii^r  w  gkirv  nigh ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  gloij  be  7 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heav^ily  gatesy-yoar  leaves  display. 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way  * 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  ^ell. 
The  Conq*ror  comes  with  God  to  dwell 

7  Rais*d  from  the  dead  he  roes  before, 
He  opens  heav*n*s  etemal  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode 
Near  their  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

pSALM  !i5.    Pint  Part    S.  M 
Waiting  fw  pardati  amd  dvrtcfMm 

1  ¥  LIFT  my  sooi  to  God, 
•■-  My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
Let  not  my  fees  that  seek  niy  bfeod, 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

3  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Persoade  me  to  despair; 
^ara(  nmke  roe  know  thy  covenant  woU, 
Thmt  I  may  'scapo  .the  aaAio. 


•   f 


^  Tin  &'dkrk  eY*iiiii|^  riae^ 
For  tiby  Mdvation,  Lord,  I  fnii<i 
With  eTer-k^giiif  e/aSi 

4  Remember  all  thy  gnee, 
Aad  laed  me  in  ihyirvlfr;  . 

Foiftve  the  nns  of  riper  dsvsv  • 
And  follies  (^  my  youth. 

5  The  I«nrd  is  just  and  kind. 
The  meek  ehsll  learn  his  waye  ; 

And  01*17  humble  sinner  find 
Ilie  blessings  of  h^grabe. , 

6  For  his  own  goodness*  sakc^ 
He  saToe  mf  sool  fhun  shame; 

De  pardon»<thoogb  mj  galli  be  great) 
Thra^  my  Sedeemer*s  namot 

FSALM  M.    iSkmmdFvrU    fl-N. 

Cb^eaont  Blssiif^gi. 

I  n7H£n[lE  shall  the  man  be  fimnd 
w»     That  fears  tVoflfend  his  God* 
rhtt  loves  the  gospePs  joyful  sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  7 

2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart; 

The  wonders  of  hi0<Mir'nant  showv 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  trulli  and  mercy  still. 

With  such  as  in  his  eoir^nant  stand, 
And  love  to  do  his  wilL  ) 


5  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at 
Before  their  Maker's  Ikoe: 
fheir  seed  shall  taste,  the /xramliai 
Jnthfir  axtetatim  gneo. 


4  Wh«  tr „__  ^, 

Tb«n  11H17  U*  BUUrtK  iUm* 
GtH  hia  a  itronf  ptriltdn,  wkMH ,, .  .  IVl,  . 
He  makw  mj  «al  itiiU    ,  .  ■ .;  (i^- 

5  Now  ahaU  my  hot^  be  lUfed  Uffa'    ' 

AboTe  mj  fbe*  ■ranntf;    .    '  ')  -  '^'> 

And  aoagt  of  J07  bdiI  rictBij         , 
Within  thy  tmnjde  lomuL  *  '    '' 

F8AU1  97.    StetadPmi.  C,M^-' 

My  heajt  renlicil,  witlioot  dd*T, 
"  rn  »«ek  my  Father'*  &ce." 


3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  nttr  end  de** 

LoHTe  ine  to  want,  or  die; 
My  God  wonid  make  my  life  hli  eatt. 
And  all  my  need  iDj^ly.  1  . 

4  My  fainting  Besh  had  died  with  flM(         '  < 

Had  not  mj  aoul  belieT'd,  '. 

Thf  grace  would  eoon  proTido  relief* 
Kor  waa  my  hope  deceiT'd. 

6  Walt  on  the  Lori,  ye  trembling  Minl% 
^^An^iee^ou^oojjeyi^^^^^^^ 


f 


^    KiAtM  St.    L.M. 


1  f\  GOP  rf  grmoBf  my  cry  ■!!■■<  1 
VF  Leit,  like  the  aons  of  gfuih  beoc 
Bflffidrd  brBituH  I  doMend 
W5h  hopden  wietchei  to  the  tomb. 

9  To  thee  Bnr  hamWe  HffiM  uiao ; 
With  lifted  huidfl,  on  Uiee  I  eall ; 
Laid,  l«Ber  mj.  ftrait  jpnij*n  and  criai^ 
Nor  leeve  me  in  dopeir  to  ftSL 

I  Oh  •■:«•  my  aool  fiom  dbeme  end  ein  s 
Nor  lei  lb  J  heedlei  footstepB  ps 
Wlwre  haiden*d  wietehes  ewiii  decline 
Dowi^  the  broad  way  to  endkaa  woe. 

i  While  pern  their  flatliVing  lipa  proclaiBt 
And  lefeprofoai^  and  hope  impait; 
Thef  blaat  their  neigfabQiit!a  boMst  AmOj 
itod  winf  th^  arrows  to  hia  heart. 

5  But,  while  tliey  phut  the  secret  snare, 
Thy  searching  eyes  their  path  regard : 
Thy  hands  tlMir  drea<lfal  doom  prepare, 
And  mete  their  guilt  its  just  reward. 

6  Because  their  hearts  thy  works  despise. 
Thy  works  of  wisdom,  grace,  and  pow*r  * 
Thy  hand,  regardless  of  their  cries, 
Uudl  sink  them,  that  they  rise  no  more. 

7  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  heard  my  pray*r ; 
The  Lord,  my  shield,  my  help,  my  song ; 
Who  saW  my  soul  from  sin  and  fear ; 
And  tunM  with  praise  my  thankfhl  tongue 

S  la  Um  dark  baurt^  deep  distrega, 

JOr  Aea  temt,  of  death  afraid  : 
My  mplnttrugied  Ja  bia  ffnce 
^^^H  ^d  found  U%  heaVnly  aid. 


M  PSALM  XXtX. 

0  O  blest  Redoemsr,  Erat  uid  kind ! 
Th;  aliield,  Uj;  wiiiii;  alrcDfth,  ituQ  b* 
The  (bield,  Iho  itrangth,  of  ev'rj;  mbid,  - 
ThiLt  lavei  tfaj  nsipe,  ud  iTiMt*  in  lliMt 

1(1  Kotnember,  Lord,  thy  cboaen  Ksd ; 
Iinel  defend  from  guilt  and  WOB : 
Th;  flock  in  richest  poBlnisB  feci. 
And  gaurd  their  *legi  from  bt'ij  tbo. 

11  ZioD  exill,  ber  CHJm  mBintaiii ; 

With  peicB  and  joy  het  eonrti  nuTannd 
In  ihon'n  let  eDdleu  bleuiogv  rain. 
And  uinti  clemil  pniw  leiooud. 

PSALM  ag.  U  VL 

Majetty  and  poaier  of  Gad. 
loffkma, 
D  Rodpow'r 
Aacribe  due  honoun  to  bii  name. 
And  bis  eternal  might  tdors. 
il  The  Lord  proclaims  his  pow'r  slood, 
Upon  the  ocean  ind  the  land: 
fliB  toicG  divides  the  wat'ry  clond. 
And  lightning*  blEtzc  nt  his  command. 

3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hall  and  wind. 
Lay  the  wido  forest  bars  around  : 
The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  (ho  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  ho  torus  his  mice. 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedara  break  ; 
Tfie  mountaiaa  tremble  at  the  noifc, 
The  Tatleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

b  The  Lord  eits  lOT'reien  on  the  fluua; 
The  Thund'rcr  leigns  for  ever  king; 
linl  makcB  bis  church  his  blcet  aboda 
Where  we  Ilia  a<vfi)l  glories  ung. 


PAaLM  XXX. 

6  In  gentler  l&nfiia^  then  the  Lend 
The  eooiiaels  of- us  graoe  imperte : 
Amid  the  nfing  aUma,  hie  word 
Speeke  pembe  toil  eoorafe  to  our  heartti 

PSALM  M.    L.  BC. 

1  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,^  high, 
•■-  At  thj  oommand  diioties  flr : 
Who,  bat  •  God,  oan  apesk,  and  laTt 
From  the  dark  bordera  of  the  grave  t 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  sainta  of  his. 
And  tell  how  large  his  ifooaneaa.ia; 

'    Let  aU  joor  powers  rejoice  and  bleHi 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  lite  and  length  of  days : 
Tho*  grief  and  tears  the  night  empby, 
The  morning-star  restores  the  joy. 

4  Firm  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
And  I  presum'd  *twonld  ne*er  be  night : 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 

**  Pkasnre  and  peace  shall  ne*er  depart*' 

5  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong,  . 
Which  made  my  mountain  .stand  so  kng  * 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide,  - 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comibrts  died. 

6  1  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  Grod : 

••  What  can>t  thou  profit  by  my  bkx)d  f 

**  Deep  in  thip  duet  cap  I  dedare  . 

**  Thy  truth,  or  sing  fhy  glories  there  ? 

7  "Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,!*  I  said, 
**  And  bring  me  fh>m  among  the  dead:* 
Thy  word TBhak*^  the puoB  I  Mt; 
77ij  pard'iung  hf9  remov'd  my  guilt 


.» 
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8  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe, 
Are  turn'd  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 

I  tlirow  my  sackcloth  on  the  groimd, 
And  case  and  gladness  gird  roe  round. 

9  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  and  heav*B| 
For  sickness  hcal'd  and  sins  forgiv'n. 

PSALM  31.    Pint  Part.    C.  H. 

Deliverance  frotn  death* 

1  ¥NTO  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth, 
•■-  My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  my  soul  from  death, 
And  sav*d  me  from  the  pit 

8  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 
MaintainM  a  doubtful  strife; 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspir'd 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  ••  My  times  are  in  tliy  hand,"  I  cried, 

*♦  Tho'  I  draw  near  the  dust ;" 
Thou  art  the  refage  where  I  hide. 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 

4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine, 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake ! 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

%  'T  was  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
**  I  must  despair  and  die ; 
**  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes  ;** 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry. 

6  Thy  goodness  how  divinely  free ! 
How  wond'rous  is  thy  grace 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty. 
And  trust  thy  promisee  \ 


^^^  throne  oi  b      found. 

»„»«<»  -i.»r»  »■* 
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PSALM  31.     Third  FarU     L.  M. 

Special  mercies  acknowledged. 

1   ffOW  many  Ebcnezers  stand, 
•1^  To  mark  the  mercies  of  thy  hand ! 
How  many  prayers  haVe  reach*d  thy  thront! 
How  often  has  thy  grace  been  shown  • 

fi  When  sorrows  rise  and  pains  pr8TaiI» 
Or  angry  foes  my  peace  assail ; 
When  dangers  thicken  all  aroimd ; 
In  thee  almie  my  help  is  ibimd. 

S  Thro*  all  the  road,  each  day,  each  hoar, 
Freih  evils  threaten  to  devoor : 
Some  new  complaint,  some  painful  case^ 
Still  drives  me  to  the  throne  of  grace* 

4  My  former  friends  their  fiiend  fbrfit, 
And  change  their  love  to  cruel  hate ; 
But  truth  and  love  with  thee  remain; 
My  Saviour  always  is  the  same. 

5  Support  me  in  tliis  sharp  distress, 
While  all  forsake,  and  some  oppress; 
And  if  my  ways  the  Lord  approve. 
Then  turn  their  hatred  into  love. 

PSALM  39.    First  Part.    L.  Is. 
The  justified  believer. 

1  TILEST  is  the  roan,  for  ever  blest, 
•'^  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed. 
And  coverM  with  his  Saviour*s  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities! 

Ho  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And,  not  on  works,  but  grace,  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  firea  i 
IJis  humhlo  joy,  his  holy  fear, 


With  deop  npfn^iiee  w«0  tfr|M : 
And  join  to  iMm  &)■  ^liUi  Boeitfe. 


4  Bow  slarioa»  ii<tlMi  riffattwynaim 
Tba  Udte  ind  tiuuselft  a^  b^  liiM ! 
While  a  liriffht  e?|d0ae«  ojf:  gr%ot| 
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■  'i  -■■.--..  ■ 

i  nrHILEI  keep  ■Uenee,  tnd  eoiMMi- 
*^  .  My  btaw ffoiU wkhin giyhtft^. 
WhattoimOT^ooSiiDy  aooiqianBeftri! 
What  afooiivof  inwanl  MiMrt? . 

1 1  ipiead  my  niifl  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  aeefet  &ii]ta  oooftit : 
Thy  sospel  vpeaks  a  pard*ninf  ¥fOffd. 
Thy  holy  Spirit  aoala  the  grace* 

J  For  tbifl  shall  cv*ry  humble  sool 
Ifake  iwift  addreiMS  to  thy  seat; 
When  flooda  of  hug'e  temptationa  roQ« 
Theie  ahaU  they  find  a  blest  retreat 

4  How  Ba&  'beneath  thy  wings  I  lie. 
When  daya  ^w  dark,  and  storms  appear  | 
And  when  I  walk,  tfaj  watchful  ejre 
Shall  guide  me  safe  irom  every  snare. 

PSALM  33.    Firtt  Part.    CM. 

Creation  and  praifidene^ 

1  n  EJOIC£,  ve  righteous,  m  the  Lord 
-■^  This  work  belongs  lo  you.: 
&^ofhhnams,  Ida  rmjrg,'lag  HWl, 
Matr  holj,  Jaai  and  true  I 


■  Hii  wiidoiii  and  ■Imiglitf  wonl ; 
TbebMT'alTuclwiipnad;    ' 
And  I»  iIm  mtil  of  the  L«nd 
Tlt&  idUuii(  bo*U  w«M  tOMit, 


And  tbwt.  mn>  (Ulkiii  kaep.  ' 
S  retBndftHDft^ipMidiKMMii,  '. 
Willlfeu)M(mbimflud;    - 
Hs  ipaks,  ud  mtate  tottk  te  tliAf- 


b  Rg  KiKTU  Uie  Bn|^  natlijDi^  nf^ 
And  bieali*  thoir  tiun  dfluguri 
Hii  couniel  ttaait  tbro'  evSry  tge^-- 

And  in  lull  jlorj  ahinca. 

P8ALM33.    &imntP«rt.    Gli 
CM  a  rmtUnt'i  rtfugt. 

1   ¥>  LEST  i>  the  nation  where  (he  Lord 
-I-'  Hath  lii'd  liis  paniaaa  Ihnme  ;   ' 
Where  ^B  rcveaJ*  bia  hoBT'nly  wirfd. 
And  caUi  (heir  tribM  Hi  own. 
3  in>  cje^  Vith  iniinKe  mrre;, 
Tbe  ipaciow  irorld  behold ; 
He  fbnn'd  lu  all  of  «jDal  cEaj, 
Aud  knOfri  our  fbeble  inoaU. 

3  Ring!  ij^  WrewMM  b;  the  ron» 

Of  aimiei  tVoui -the  jtsto  : 
Sot  speed  nor  eoortge  of  ■  horM, 
Con  (he  bold  rider  hvb. 

4  Vtin  is  tbe  Mrength  of  bault  or  mwi. 

To  hope  for  mtety  thraice  t 


» ■-  ■  ■  If* 

Dot  hotf  Kmb  ftonf  God  obtain 

I  God  b  t^eir  fear,  and  God  th«r  trwli 
When  pb flfpBi  or  ^ftrofne  Jipnad : 
EBa  watdnbl  ejQ  secdret'fbB  fiMt 
Among  ten  tiwonnd  deaa 

6  Lord,  let  oar  hearts  in  thee  rafotcei 
And  Men  us  ^m  thy  throne : 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  om  choice, 
And  tnut  thy  grace  abne. 

.  rSALM  34.    FimP^rL    CBL 

PraiMe  for  tminaU  iblieerenec 

1  fpHRO'  all  the  changfaig  aoenoe  of  lilK 
•■•    In  trouble  and  iii  joy, 
The  praiaes  of  my  God  shall  atill 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

9  Come,  magniQr  the  Lord  with  me. 
And  htffh  exalt' hii  name : 
When  in  diatrest  on  him  I  call'd. 
He  to  my  reeeuo  came. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwdHngs  of  the  just ;    ~ 
Defir'ranoe  he  aflfords  to  all. 
Who  on  bis  succour  trust 

i  0  make  but  trial  of  his  love  : 
Experience  will  decide, 
llow  Uess*d  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  laa  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  thfli 
Have  nothing  dse  to  fear : 
Make  too  Us  eerrioiB  your  ddight ; 
He!U  make  ftme  waaUt  bit  0U% 


ki  wiwlom  nnd  almighly  wcrdj 

TI18  heav'uly  nrches  spread  ;1 

And  hj  the  spirit  of  Die  Lord  ] 

Tlieir  aliilung  hosta  w 

4  Hb  kid  the  Uqnid  waters 

To  their  appointed  d( 
Tin  flowing  BOSS  their  [ii 

And  Lheii  own  stalion  keep,    j 

5  fa  lennntaarthe  spncioiu  eirdtj 

With  tear  horore  him  stuni 

Hb  I  puke,  and  nature  lauk  it 

And  rcsiB  oa  hia  CDiniuand. 


ttrcnglii  of  beuHlsci. 
To  /lo/f  for  saftly  thence ' 


Tour  luM  fiom  dinder  and  dMen 

I  The  Bjm  mf4SMx9g^  im  ninta; 
Hb  eani  an  open  to  their  ciiefc 
Hb  eete  his  fiof^noif  ftce  e||reiMt 
Theeooa  of  Tiolenoe^aBd-ueii 


4  To  hnmhle  eoiile  and  bmken  heaite 
G«d  with  his  grace  is  ever  iiigh  t 
Pardoo  and  hope  his'lofe  .impafti^ 
When  men  in  deep  oontritifNi  lie* 

I  HeteDstbeirteafSibeeoDnlitiieirgfoiBSi 
His  Son  reddems  their  soob  ftoni  dMfh  t 
Hit  spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
While  they  in  praise  employ  tti'4r  breath. 

PSALM  341    Fourth  P*trU    CL  BL 

G9d^9,eart  nf  Saint9. 

\  fllHE  Lord  for  ever  guards  the  jost» 
<■-    His  ears  attend  their  cry : 
Wlien  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dns^ 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

I  What  thd*  the  sorrows,  here  they  taste 
Be  sharp  and  tedigos  too ; 
The  Lord,  who  bf  ves  his  saints  at  last* 
Is  their  supporter  now* 

3  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 

But  God  secures  his  own  \ 
Prevents  the  misehief  when  they 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone  . 

4  When  desolation,  fike  a  flood, 

0*er  the  prood  sinner  kiUs ; 
Srfints  find  a  reSage  in  their  Oodi 
Farb9  rvdecau  tbeir  mmla. 


■] 

And  fig^itBgui  . „ 

Wbe  G^t  afUDat  mj  lift.   ' ' 
S  Dnw  ont  th;  iptw,  ud  itop  tbilr  w^  i  ; 
Lift  thuMi  (TMigiiiif  nd ; 

Bat,  to  m;  khiI  in  meiwMj, 
■■  [  uo  thj  SaTioOT  God." 

3  Tbey  pimt  Ihoir  muM  to  Mtiii  B  j  6a(, 

Aiid  naU  of  mi—K|ff  iptead : 
Plunge  the  6eminijet»  in  the  jH, 
That  tlieir  own  huuli  b».n  mada-   . 

4  Let  fbn  uid  ikrknen  liids  their  «rsj  i 

And  illpp'rf  be  their  en>ni>d : 
Tby  wntii  ihsll  m^la  iSeir  lins  «  praj 
And  all  their'  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly,  like  chaff  beJoru  the  win  J, 

Before  thine  angry  breath  i~ 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 

6  They  love  the  rond  that  leads  to  boll ;     ' 

Then  lauat  the  rebels  die, 

Whose  malice  ia  implacable 

Againit  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  tbou  hart  a  ohoaen  few 

Amongst  that  imptmu  raee ; 
Divide  tfaem  trom  the  Uoody  oraw 
By  thy  lorpriBing  grace. 
B  Then  will  I  raise  mj  tnnefnl  foiea 
To  make  thy  wondeia  known ; 

^iiiiiiiiaaiiii^^_ 
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TU Imp*  ^ Chritii^pyUd iM  I>kM. 

1  'DK^OLD  the  love,  IbegenVoiukM 
-E' Thftt  M^Sttfid  idwm! 
Mark  bow bi^tndbr  boweh  mow 
For  his  affiwted  fiat 

S  When  they  are  nek,  hb  mniI  nntnplifaMi 
'  And  eeem  to  fisehthe  fiiiari; 
The  mirit  of  the  gc&ptjL  raifne. 
And  melts  his  pkus  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flp^iatr  tears  eondole    . 

As  fixr  a  brother  dead ! 
And  ftstingr  meKified  his  soiil^    > 
While  for  their  ti&  he  prayU 

4  The^  groan*d  and  cunM  him  on  their  bed  s 

Vet  still  |ie  pleads  and-  monms: 
And  double  blesnngs  on  his  head 
The  rightooos  God  retoms. 

5  O  fflorious  t^pe  of  lieav*nly  graeto ! 

Thos  Chnst  the  Lord  appears:; 
WhUe  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays 
And  pTties  them  ^  with  tears. 

t  He,  the  true  David,  Israers  kinfr, 
Blest  and  belovM  of  God, 
To  save  us  rebels  dead  in  sin, 
Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM  30.    Firit  Patt    S.  M. 

DtMcriptum  end  doom  tf  practical  athtiwm 

1   'VTET'IIKN  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 

^^    My  heart  within  me  cries, 
He  hath  no  fidth  of  God  within, 
**Nor  &Eur  belore  his  eyes.**^ 

9  He  wai&M  s  while  eoaeeoTd 
In  a  MeiMaUaring  dream; 
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Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  onoe  remPdit 
Ezpote  his  hatciiil  name. 

3  His  hsart  is  false  and  fiml,    -  •  >  .    j  >  { 
His  words  ate  smootheiid  Siin        i    *'^ 

Wisdom  is  banish'd  fiooi  hii  Mmlfr  :  A...... 

And  leaves  no  goodness  ihami;.-        -■■  *' 

4  He  pbis  Qpon  his  bed  :•....■ '.'^ 
New  mischiefi  to  fiilfi!:  : ;/-. 

He  sets  his  heart,  hb  hsQd  tnd  htrnd^  •■  ■ 
To  practise  all  that*s  ilL        .    '        .-l 

5  But  there^ 'a  droodfal  <jiod» .    ■■.'■'  ^  ,•  j^ 
Tho*  men  renonnce  his  ftwr     •     •  :  ^y- 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  dovdr       :..*/. 
Shall  one  great  day  o|>pear.. 

6  His  truth  tnmsoends  the  iky; . '     •    '-    ; 
In  heav*n  his  mercies  dwflU,*-  ' 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  jodgraents  Ue;  '^^ 

His  anger  burns  to  helL  ...  .  .^ 

7  How  exodlent  his  lof?8,       ■ 
Whence  all  our  safety  springs! 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove  ,     « 

From  uncterneath  his  wings! 

PSALM  30.    Skeond  Part.    L.  M    .  ' 

Cof{fidene€  in  Divine  Promdenee, 

X  f\  LORD,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hopeb    .. 
^^  The  highest  orb  of  hcav*n  transcend 
Thy  sacred  tmth*s  unraeasu^d  scope 
Beyond  the  spreading  sky  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
Unfathom*d  depths  thy  judgments  are ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake;  --  .   , 
fVi'th  what  assuranoe  should  tftie  ysak 


Th J  dieli*riiif  wings  thnr  reftfs 
And  flunts  to  thy  pratoelioa  tnMtf 

1  Such  fii9«bi  sfadl  ta  thy  ooiirto  b«  ]ed| 
To  banquet  on  fhy  luf^nput; 
And  drmkt,  w'fimn  n  fiwmtiilB  ImA 
or  joys  that  "h^  ^  «v<er  lo*^ 

S  With  thtirthB  qprii^  cf  life  zcmahil 
Thy  preaenoe  ia  atonal  day : 
0!  let  thv  m^a  thv  aainta-anatain : 
To  opright  haazta  thy  trath  duqplay* 

PSALM  87^    FirtiPmi.   an. 

1  f^iriT^  ahonld  I  ra  mr  aonl  and  frat 
*  *^    To  see  the  wickeq  rise? 
Or  enT^  ainners  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  liei? 

9  As  flow'ry  graas,  cat  down  at  noon« 
Befiire  the  cv*ning  fiidea; 
So  shall  their  glories  Taniah  80QB« 
In  ererlasUng  shades.  . 

I  Then  let  lae  make  the  Lord  mr  traat* 
And  practise  aU  that'a  ffood; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  jutt 
And  he^il  provide  me  food. 

i  I,  to  hiy  Grod,.my  ways  commiti 
And  cheerful  wait  his  wfll : 
Thy  hand,  which  guid«i  my  doobtihl  iealt 
Shall  my  desires  iUlifiL 

5  Mine  innocanot  shah  thou  display ; 
And  make  thy  jndffmenta  known* 
Fair  aa  the  li^t.  of  dawning  day* 
And  glorioiia  aa  the  noon. 

I  The  meek  at  lairt.  the  with 


Anff  an  the  heiv  ofhetL 


I  noaaaaa. 
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True  riches,  with  abundant  peaooi 
To  humble  souls  are  giv*n. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  wij« 

Nor  let  your  anger  riae; 
Tlio*  providence  a^uld  long  dday* 
To  punish  hauf^hty  Tice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peMQi 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  fiwiii; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  be  mm 
Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threftt*niii|p 

Have  bent  the  murd*rous  bow, 
To  slay  the  men,  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts: 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  tan\ 
And  piin  surprise  their  hearts. 

PSALM  37.    Second  Part,    a  M. 

Righteous  and  wicked  eoniratUd. 

1  T7|7HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
»  »     And  grow  profanely  bold  7 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

9  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friend^i 
But  ne*er  designs  to  pay; 
The  saint  is  merciful  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  givM 

Amongst  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  mem*ry  to  lon^  ages  lives. 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  He  fears  to  talk  with  lips  profane, 

To  sJandnr  or  defraud : 


Hit  Fjiilr  bgmmm.  A>claw.  to  moh 
What  b  hM  Imn'd  «r  God. 

Hie  law  and  got|ial  of  tiia  Lofd 
Deep  in  hie  heart  abide;  ^. 

Led  bj  the  Spirit-  and  the  wind. 
Hie  Ihet  afaaU  ne^  alide. 

When  ainnen  ftll,  the  iighteoQa  aland 
PrtMwrvM  ftdm  er*!/  inare; 


Thij  aball  uuiiiiuB  the  promlsM  hnd. 
And  dwell  foe  efer  there. 

PSALM  ar.    SnUrdPert.    CK 
Tkt  way  mmd-tind iftU  figkUom$mmi  Am  WifML 

MT  God,  the  atepe  of  pioiie  OMn 
Are  order*d  by  tby  will: 
The*  they  should  iUl,  they  riie  again« 
Thy  hand  supports  them  stUL 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  aee  their  waya. 
Their  virtues  he  apprares; 
He  ne^er  deprives  them  of  his  fraoct 
Nor  leaves  the  men  he  loves. 

k  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs* 
Their  portion  ami  their  homo: 
He  feeds  them  now,  aBd-makea  them  hsira 
Of  bleaaings  long  to  ooine*    . 

I  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  aona  of  men. 
Nor  fear  when  tyrants  fitiwn: 
Te  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

S  The  haughty  sinner  have  I-  seen. 
Not  fearing  man  or  Ged, 
Like  a  tall  ba^.tree  feir  und  green. 
Spreading  his  arms- abroad. 

I  And  lo!  be  Tanieb!d  fiwm  the  gmtnd, 
I^emimjr'if  by  kf^ai§  nnaeeo : 
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Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  ftoni 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  Bat  mark  the  man  of  ri^teonsneal, 
His  seT*ral  steps  attend: 
Troe  plcasore  rans  thro*  all  ais  waji^ 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM  3S.    C.  M. 

7^  troubled  conscience  rdio9odm 

1     A  MII>  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
•^*-  Restore  thy  servant,  Lord; 
Nor  le*  a  father*s  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenj^'s  sword. 

8  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  flesh  is  sorely  prest: 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart* 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o*er  my  bead  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  for  my  sonl  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t*  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troablcd  atmt 

My  head  still  bending  down; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day. 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  eore. 

None  of  my  pow*rs  arc  whok) : 
l*he  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar 
The  anguish  of  my  souL 

6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  knofwn, 

Thihe  eye  counts  evVy  tear; 
And  ev^ij  sigh,  and  ev*ry  groan. 
Is  noiic*d  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thoa  art  my  God,  my  only  hope, 

Ify^  God  will  b»€  my  cry  *. 


MfWi  win  hmr  mf  g^ixH  Op^ 

I  Iff  feeii  njfum  to  le^.  me  aficb 
Into  the  mirf  pit: ' 
ItMj  niee  their  fUmmnjani  Ibeir  |iri4ib 
Waen  tbej  nipfSant  mj  (ueL 

I  Bst  rn  OQiiAH  mgr  f«iit.ti^  Ifeet . 
Aed  grieve  for  "en'iii^  nin : 
I  6tl  ho^  wedbiai|r  gBMee  te». 
JUid  beff  supBoct  mme, 

10  My  God,  4br;Br^  ■7  ^^'I"<i*i 
And- be  ibr  ever  aifb: 

0  Lord  of  iny  nhation,  htiCe.  i 

Before  thy  acrvant  dk;. 

PSALM  30.    First  Part    C.  M. 

WaUhfulne99  over  the  tongue, 

i  npiIUS  I  resohrM  before  the  Lord: 
-■•  •*  Sitw  will  I  watch  my  tonffoe, 
*Lest  I  let  dip  one  nnfbl  word,  t 

**Or  do  my  ncigrfaboor  wrong^.** 

8  And,  if  I*m  e*er  constrained  to  «tay 
With  nen  of  lives  pro&ne ; 
m  eet  a  doable  riiard  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

S  rn  scaroe  allow  my  lips  to  speak 
The  pious  tfaoagrhts  I  ftei;  ' 
Lest  icoflto  sboQld  th'  oecaeion  tek» 
To  mock  my  holy  zeaL 

i  Yet  if  eome  proper  boor  appear, 
1*11  not  be  oYera^'d; 
Rut  let  the  acMbg  dimen  hev^ 
TZuf/  /  cma  kptak  ^'Gud 
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FSAUVXXXO, 
PSALM  9*.    &«Ml{X•ri^  .Cyi, . 


Thoa  nukn  of  m/  ft 
I  would  (orTtij  UAi'b  nam 
And  laun  bbir  ftill  I  am. 
S  A  aptii  ii  kll  thai  «a  cu  boutt 

liow  ihort,  faow-  flnt  oar  tiMl^u-i  ,:-; 

H>u  b  bat  VEnhr  and  :dtiit,~  ■■■        ■'■■irH. 

In  all  fail  fkmr  and  ptiMo^t   • 

S  See  Die  viin  nee  of  miaUli  mote         "' 

Like  iihulowa  o'er  tbo  bLuo  :  -  .  ^ , 

T^ey  TB^  and  ilriiB,  deaire  and  loMt:.. 


loQ  R>r  betri 


'■  gBodjr  ^nw; 


The;  loQ  R>r  betn  ths;  know  nat'wl» 
And  etniglit  ara  weu  no  iwKe. 
S  What  ahuuld  J  wUh  or  wait  fiir  then 
From  creeturee,  earth  aed  dutl 

They  mike  our  eipedetiuui  Tiio,  .      ^ 
Aod  diaappoint  oui  truat. 


ve  tny  miirtsi  internet  up, 
Jid  loake  uiy  Gud  my  ah. 

PSALM  39.     Third  Fmrt. 


1  r^  OD  oT  my  lift,  kwk  eenHy  dowiw 
^-T  Behold  the  poio*  I  feel! 
Bat  I  iiD  dumb  betcK«  Ih;  throne, 
Nor  dare  diapute  thy  wiIL 


e  thy  aarruta^  Lanl> 


rilii 

tby 
Mjiilranetfa 
Thn^  tfaj 

:     4  (>«rii*d  u  m 

We  monldBr  te  vb 
Ovftelil0TD>ii^  «■§ 
Aad  ■&  our  bon^ 

I     5  nk  iBortel  Ills 
I  BrnmoBthe 

-        Adas,  nd  an  yi 


I 


Br 


Majr  1  be  «ei  fRfu'd  to  go^ 
WImb  I  IfaB  aavMH  hew ! 

7  BH,  if  eny  Eft  be  ipuM  a  iHule 
Befiire  B J  kift  KflBote, 
Tlij  pnMe  shell  be  my  bnaineae  elill« 
And  in  dedue  thy  lofe. 

F8ALM  4*.     Fim  PmrL    C.  1 

I  T  WAITBD]Mtieaftftr  the  Lord; 
■-  He  bowM  to  bear  my  ery : 
He  aaw  me  leatirur  on  lus  Word, 
And  biwiffat  aalfation  nijfh. 

I  He  raie*d  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 


Wheie  meomnur  kmg  I  lay  ; 
MP  my  bamm  nhu'i ' 
huaaa  of  miry  day. 


And  ^iom  xoy  bamm  rehu^d  my  ihtfi. 


n  MALM  XL 

To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand,  '  "  I 

In  a  new,  thankfUl  eongf. 

I  m  spread  his  works  of  grace  abraad  '  -   /  ^ 

The  saints  with  joy  sluimMU-i'  -  «■ ' 

And  sinnom  Irani  W  make  vj  Qod   >:  — ' «-  /  :•' 

Their  only  hope  and  fliuri:  \i*^  '.-:.;'r 

ff  How  many  Am  thy  thoughts  iof.VmM  v:  ;     :■  j  i 

l*hy  mercies,  Ixird^  jb^w  gipal!-  -..  i.  a-  ::'/' 

We  haTe,liQi  woidf,  nor  hwuf  fBoi^ii^.    ,  ',  •.(:. « 

Their  numhsrs  to  reptfat:   r    .     .>■.:..;•,  7 
6  When  I*m  afflictedfpqor  jpid  IfltWi,' : 

And  light  and  p6i)(<»  depa'r^  V'  .V;  "^ 

My  God  beholds  my  Eeavy^woe^*.  '*  "*"**  *V*V  .• 

And  bears  me  on  his  heari  "*  **''"," 

PSAtM  40.    See€liid-JkrU'\.atiM..i   .! 
Tike  tficamtftioii  «iiiif  t^rffM  wjf'OiiHB  f 

1  DEHOLD,  the  blest  Kcdeemer  coin#st  '  ^ '  * 
•■-*  Th*  eternal  Son  appears ! 
And  at  the  appointed  time  assumes  '  .    '  > 

The  body,  God  preparasi        •   r    t.   -    .  1; 

9  Jesus  revcal'd  his  Pather*8  grace^  , .;,  ;;  ^   .  '. 
And  his  rich  mercy  sHow*d  : 
He  preschM  tho  way «€  »ighfiMiiisfiiDsa^-   '  i 
Ajid  spread  his,  troth  ah^D^d^.-,. .  --.  -  ;,* 

3  His  Father's  hononr  touchVi  hk  hun»  '/  '/ 
He  pitied  sinners*  cries ; 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part,  .^l 

Was  made  a  sacrifice.  .  .  -. 


i 


« I 


4  No  blood  of  beasts,  oh  altars  shed,    . 

Could  wash  the  contoience  cieaii ; 
The  sacrifice  which  Jesus  piud  t  .iA 

Atones  for  all  our  sin.  .   ,  '^.  ..I 

5  Then  was  the  great  talvalioB  sorted,  ■  i ;  j 

And  Satan's  kv^QOi  abotdt^v.  .    ;\.>  -.kv*w 


FSALM  XL. 

Thus  by  tbo  woman'!  prcHnu'd  Med 
Tlie  serpent's  bead  wu  broke. 

PSALM  40.    TIdrd  Part    L.  IL 

Ckrut  mir  Mcr{/Cc«. 

I  rpilfi  wonden,  Lord,  thy  loie  has  wro«ffat» 
^    Exceed  our  praise,  surmoont  oar  thoogb 
Rhoald  I  attempt  th»  long  detail, 
My  speech  would  fiiint,  my  numbers  iUL 

S  No  blood  of  boasts  on  altars  spilt. 
Can  cleanse  tlie  souls  of  men  irom  guilt; 
But  thou  bast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice. 

3  In  hcav*n  before  his  Father's  throne, 
Complacent,  smiles  th'  eternal  Son ; 
And,  p^eaa'd,  presents  with  boundless  grace 
HiinscU^  a  ransom  for  our  race. 

I  "  Behold  !  I  come,"  (the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duly  in  his  eyes) 
**  I  come  to  l>car  the  heavy  load 
"  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  Grod. 

%  "Mine  esf  is  opcn'd  to  thy  voiee, 
"  My  heart  delighted  with  thy  choice : 
**Plea8M,  1  assume  a  fleshly  form, 
"Akin  to  man,  tiiat  dying  worm. 

S  **  Tis  written  in  tliy  great  decree ; 
•*  Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me ; 
"  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part ; 
**  And  lo  I  thy  law  is  in  my  heart 

7  "  111  magnify  thy  holy  >law, 
**  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw  ; 
**  When  on  my  cross  I'm  Jiilcd  higb^ 
"Or  to  mjr  tnvwn  above  the  sky, 

f  "pie  Spirit  0/jaJi  doacauL  and  show 

-  ^^-i  ^u  Aasi  donTZiwhTrd^ 


V 
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"The  wond'riiig  worW  sliall  learn  thy 
"  Thj  wisdom  and  thy  righleouenewi.'' 

PSALM  41.    L.  M. 
Charity  to  tiufoer. 

1  TILEST  i*  (he  man  whan  boweli  n 
-D  And  melt  with  pit;  to  the  poor; 
Wboae  bouI,  by  ay mpathiiing  loTS, 
Feels  wlut  hii  fellow-aainu  endare. 

9  His  heart  contrires^  foi  their  reliaC  . 
More  ifood  than  his  own  hands  can  dol 
He,  in  (lie  time  of  gen'ral  grisl^ 
Shall  find  the  Laid  haa  bawela  too. 

S  His  sodI  shall  live  aecnre  on  earth. 
With  secret  bleaaingB  on  hi«  bead ; 
Whea  drougbt,  and  peitilence,  ind  dM 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  iBngniah  on  hid  coach, 
God  irill  pronounce  his  sins  fbr^'D  t 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing-  tonoh. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  (o  hea*'n. 

PSALM  43.     FirtI  Part     C 


I    JiS  pants  (he  hart  for  coolkig  stretma, 
■»»■  When  heated  in  the  chase; 
8a  longa  mj  seal,  O  God,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 
S  For  thee,  my  God,  (he  living  God, 
My  Ihirety  soul  doth  pine: 
O  !  when  shall  1  behold  (by  Ace, 
Thou  Majesty  dinne  I 
•*  Tears  tre  mj  constant  find,  nhWe  On* 

lasaltiag  foea  upbraid ; 
'  Deluded  wreiebl  where  U  thy  Goil 
-And  whoea  bim  promiaM  »»!" 


MAUinU.' 


I  fibSak^-  uMDtat  My  | 
TbsD  to  Hit  boQM  dM  Munbns  fo^ 
And  an 'oar  wo^.wm  piaiit. 


S  Art  wbj*m  way  pool  flunk  down  ad  ftr 
Bsneidli  toiif  bttrf  lo«l  T 
Whj  do  mi^tho^fiitfl  indnlffe  dwpiir, 
.Am  flin  aHuDflt  m  J  God  T 

I  HoM  in  the  Lord,  whoiw  miglygr  iMdud 
On  all  thj  won  ramovo: 
F§r  I  flhaU  jet  beibce  idm  stend; 
And  fling'  refltoriDg  lovoi 

PSALM  49.    Secami  P^    L.  M 

Hope  in  afflidmu 

\  T^T  flpirit  sinks  within  roe.  Lord, 
^^  Bat  I  will  call  tliy  name  to  mind ; 
And  times  of  past  distress  record. 
When  1  have  finrnd  my  God  was  kind. 

I  Hofe  tronUes,  with  tumnltaons  noise, 
8wdl  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread  ; 
Thy  water-spoats  drown  all  my  joys. 
And  rising  waves  roll  o*er  my  head. 

S  Yet  win  the  Lord  command  his  hue. 
When  I  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove : 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  m  east  myself  hefore  his  feet. 
And  say,  »  My  God,  my  heav*n]y  Rock ! 
**  Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 
''The  soDi,  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke  T 

$  D)  ehidomv  heart  ihmt  ainka  ttohw; 
Whr  mOealdmjr  »oal  iaduigB  b^  MTlieft 
^^^JtJ"^'  «H/#«i/-e  him  toot 
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6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  atiDi 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  emplq^ 
And  lead  me  to  thine  heav*ttly  hiUy 
My  God,  my  most  eKceedmg'joj. 

PSALM  4S.    P.M.      . 

CtmpUtint  mingled  wUk 

]  l%f  Y  Go^,  jdefend  my  cause 
-•'»■*■  Against  «  host  of  foes : 
O!  save  me  iirom'th*  unjust, 
Who  triumph  in  my  woes. 

Why  dost  thou  faint. 

My  ttembling  iieart?. 

To  Gbd  imjiart 

Thy  sad  complaint 

8  Why  dost  thea,  O  tny  shield. 
Desert  mb'  thus  forlorn  ? 
Why,  hated  and  Oppressed, 
Thus  bid  nio  coasdess  mourn? 

To  God  I  fly  ;. 

In  God  ril  trostv 

When  low  Xfi  dwfi 

My  head  shall  tie, 

3  Now,  totthy  sobered  bouse, 
With  joy  ditect  my  feet; 
Where  saints,  with  uiOrtllMg  VQWi^ 
In  full  assembly  meet       '  '^      *^' 

Thy  power  divine 
Shall  there  be.shown* 
And  from  thy  tlurone 
Thy  mercy  shine. 

4  O!  send  thy  light  abroad:     • 
Thy  truth  with  beav*nly^ray 
Shidl  lead  my  soul  to  God, 
And  guide  my  donb^ul  yw$ 


■>\ 


Widi  fiuth'flfaicarai 
And  leerit  to.fcftr 
And  praioe  tiie  Lord. 

5  There  reach  thy  boontedoe  hand* 
And  all,  my  aonromi.  heal. 
There  heatth  and  atren(fth  £▼&!• 
O!  ni^e  my  hbeonnmll. 

Like  balmy  dpw«' 
Shair  Jenir'Toibe ' 
My  bones  rejoice^ 
Bfy  atrength 'render. 

6  Then,  in  thy  hqly  hill, 
Befi>re  thine -ahar,  Lord, 

My  harp  ^nd.song  shall  anund 
The  glories  of  thy  vord. 

Henceforth  to  thee, 

O  <^rod  of  grace, 

A  hymn  of  pr&iae 

My  ii£^  ahall  be. 

7  My  soul,  awake  to  joy, 
And  triumpii  in  thp  hqr^ ' 
My  health,  my  liope,  my  .songt 
And  my  diyine  reward. 

Ye  fears,  remove. 
No  more  1  mourn; 
Bat  blest  return 
To  sing  h'is  love. 


PSA}.M  44.    G.  ft. 
•  .-'■■-• 

SnU  Gft«reA*t  eampUtka  in  penectiiiom. 

1         »        ■        ■  ■  t 

10RD,  we  have  heajrd  thy  works  of  old. 
^  Thy  ivorka  of  pqw'r  and  grace; 
Whmt  40  &arekn  bur  fibers  ttud'^ 
"b0  wcaden  of  tipti'r'difM'i  ■  *"'. 
4* 
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PSALM  45.    Second  Part.    L.  AL         ! 
T%e  beavty  of  the  Church,  the  hridM. 

1  mHEKing'of  saints  how  fair  hiB&ov.:V!'  '' 
•■-    Adorn*d  witli  majesty  and  ffraoe!  .  /y 

He  co^es  witli  bltosSng^  urom.aEovip^    .    ' ./  ^> 

And  wins  the  nations  with'  liis  love. 

3  At  his  Uffht-hand  oar. eyes  behold  ,  .• 

The  quton  kray'^d  iii  purest  ffbld : 
The  world  admins  li^  faeaT°xi]y  dress ; 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteoasness.  .    ,  ,  ^   j 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  owiit  >  '. 
He  calls  and  scats' her  near  his  throne  ^ ,..  .f. 
Fair  stranflrer«.let  thj  heart  forget 

The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  tlie  more  rejoice  "  '\ '  '  ' 
In  thee,  the  favorite  of  bis  /choiee ; 

Let  him  be  lov*d.  Mid  yet-ador*d-; 

For  he*s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord.  '''' 

5  O  happy  henr !-  when  tboo^jdialt  rise  ..'if 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  jIhss  ; . 

And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each,  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign^ 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ;  .  ....  ^ 
Let  eT*ry  age  liis  praises  spread  ;  '  ^  ^ 
While  we  with  clieerful  songs  apirtrovs 

The  condescencion  of  his  love. 


PSALM  46.    First  Part    L.  If. 

T%e  safety  ofthe^  Church.   . 

1  d^  OD  is  our  reAige  in  distress, 

^^  A  present  liclp  when  dangers  prew 
Od  him  for  safety,  we  relied : 
AiHf  in  hia  strength  we  will  conMe : .     ^ 

^ J^'  earth  were  &am  her  centre  tM(i«    . 
^^<'aoanUma  in  tile  ocu^an  )offti  ..  ,>iy  ^ 


w 


.\^x 
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PSM.M46-    ^^jj  ^,iw<a  iW'** 

Tk,  Chi"'''''''  '"■'''''  ■  -,-» 
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5  **  Bo  9til1,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
•*  ril  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 

**  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 
**  But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stand*.*' 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  Almighty  King ; 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

PSALM  47.    a  M. 
Chritt  ascending  and  reigning 

1  i^  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
^^  To  God  the  sov*rcign  King ! 
Let  ev^ry  land  their  tongues  employ. 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  aso^ds  on  high  ( 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  thro*  the  sky. 
With  trumpctH*  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  pimUll  their  King 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with 'awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song  ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  face  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  jgrsce. 

6  These  western  climes  are  all  the  Ijord's, 

Here  Abraham*s  God  is  known ; 
Whi}e  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  twordi 
Submit  before  his  throne. 


MIPMUyUTDL 
nUMM,   FwwtPvU   &1C. 

^^  And  let  hu  p»iMrb4,giMl}     ^ 
6«  mmkas  hm  cbacobei  Uf ,  4}io£» 
Hia  nuMt  ddighUU  ML 

5  TheM  tempfes  of  hb  gmoe* 
How  bwutifiil  t^r  itiod! 

rWt  hoDoor  tif  qiur  nalif<e  .plaioe. 
And  bolwarik»  qf  our  Iind. 

$  In  Zkm  God  it  knovut  - 
A  refbgv  in  duttow : 
How  faoffat  l|pthc,bM  MlvAtioa  vImm    ■ 
Thro^  a!!  liw  pthcof ! 

4  When  Kinn  yaip^  herJoin*df 
And  Hiw  the  Lord  was  £ere ; 
b  wild  oooiiifioaof  the  mind    *    '  . 
They  fied  wilb  baatjr  feer. 

a.  When  navies  tajkM^.  proud 
Attempt  to  spoi^V 'peace. 
He  aenda  hia  tempeata^raring  loud,. 
Anid  ainka  theAi  in  the  aeaa^ 

6  Oft  have  our  fiitheA  told; 
Oar  eyea  have  often  wen; 

flow  well  our  God  -aeooi^  thd-  fold, 
When  hia  own  aboep  have  be^   . 

7  In  ev*tj  new  dIaCreaa, 
We'll  to  hia  honae  repair; 

^all  think  npon  hia  woiid*roiia  gpraee^ 
And  feek  dQUv'ranoe  therb. 

PSALM  49.    SteondPmrL    a  M 
Tte  tMTtAtp  mud  9rd9r  1^  ik$  CJmre^ 


V 


Thy  saints,  6  Lord,  before  tliy  thronei 
-'  ^Pbeir  soii^  of 'honour  'raise. 

9  With  raj'thy  people  tftand  .' 

On  Zioii<M  cKbsi^  MQ,        '  " 
Proclaim  the  wonden  dftby^luuida     - 
And  coonsels  of  Utij  mXL  . 

8  Let  strangers  walk  arotirid 
The  city  where  ^e  dWeO,  ; 
Compass  and  Ticw  ttiti  holy  groimd, 
And  mark  the  building  weD; ' 

4  Tiie  orders  of  thy-  hdnfid; 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerfbl  togs,  the  scJemn  roxrt^ 
And  make  a  &ir  report 

5  How  decent  and- how  wise! 
How  gkirious  to'  behold^  ' 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the.  eyei^ 
And  rites  adom*d  with  irold ! 


^'l 


yiui  got 


I ' 


6  The  God  we  worslii] 
Will  guide  us  till  wef       , 
Will  be  our  Grod  while,  hefe  below, 

And  ours  above  the  sky.  '    ^ 

PSALM  40.    FirBtParU    CVi ':•[,' 

The  vanity  of  life  tmd  rickM. 

I  "VITHY  tfoth  the  man  of  riches  grow' 
V  V     Xo  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  wealth. and  honours  ^ow- 
With  ey'ry  rising  tide? 

t  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn,'  • 
Mad#  of  the  self-same  clay  ^ 
And  boast  ap  iho*  liis  flesh  were  bom 
Of  better  dok  than  they  ? 

S  Not  all  bit  tn^ureB  can  proeute          •   ^^  * 
//if  joci/ k  JfcKorfk^prl^ve;    ^ 


PSALM  XLIX. 

Redeem  finom  death  one  giiiltj  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

Life  is  a.  blesBiog  Gan*t  be  aold. 

The  ransom  U  too  high; 
Justice  wiU  iie*er  be  brib*d  with  fok^ 

That  man  may  ucYer  die. 

He  sees  the  bnitiah  and  the  wiiu. 

The  timorous  and  tlie  brave, 
Qait  tlicir  posneaaiona,  close  their  ejei^ 

And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

f  Yet  *tiB  his  inward  thought  uid  pride, 
**  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 

"  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

Vain  arc  his  thoughts,  his  liopes  are  lott, 

How  soon  his  inemVy  dies  ! 
His  name  is  buriod  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

'  Tins  is  the  folly  of  their  way ; 
And  yet  their  sona,  u  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 

If  honours  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beasts,  a  thoughtless  race. 

And  like  the  beasts  tiicy  die. 

Laid  in  the  grave  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  tliere ; 

Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep 
In  terror  and  despair. 

rSALM  49.    Second  Part    C  ML 

Death  arid  the  resurrection, 

E  sons  of  pride  that  hate  thejaatf 
And  tram  [do  on  the  pofx  ; 


Y 


i 


\\ 


■  1  I 


t 


:■ 


90  PSAIJf  L. 

When  death  hath  broaght  joo  down  to  diHl, 

Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

9  The  last  great  day  shall  changv  the  aoeDe ; 
When  will  that  hoar  appear  T 
When  shall  the  jost  reviTe,  and  relfii 
0*er  all  that  scom'd  them  here? 

3  God  will  my  naked  eon!  receifie, 

When  separate  iVom  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grvn^ 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  HcaT*n  is  m^  everlastmg  home, 

Th*  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  raQ;e  resamfl^ 
But  ril  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  M.    JRrsf  Part.    C  M. 

The  last  judgment^  SainU  rewarded, 

1  rilHE  Lord,  tho  Judge,  before  lus  thront 
•■-    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh. 
The  nations  near  the  riai9#sun, 
And  near  the  western ^^. 


:  >^:  9  No  more  shall  bold  blaspliemen  say, 

J  •*  Judgment  will  ne*er  begin ;" 

■  i  No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 

■  -i  To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  ThronM  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  comi^ 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
g  Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 

y  Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

'{       4  Heav*n  from  above  his  call  shall  hear, 
I  Attending  angels  come ; 

And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear. 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 


J  "But gather  all  my  saints  (he  cries) 
"  That  made  their  peace  vith  liod. 


rSALM  L. 

*B?  Um  B«deeiner'»  Mcrifioe, 
•And  sealM  it  with  hu  blood. 

(  •'Their  fmith  and  works  brought  fivth  to  liffat, 
"  Shall  make  the  wtHrld  eopftai 
■*  My  sentence  of  reward  is  rifht» 
**  And  hear'n  adore  mj  greoe." 

PSALM  50.    Second  PmrL    a  9L 

Obedience  i$  better  than  sacrifice. 

X  rpHUS  saith  theliord,  ••Tho  spacious  fieklsi 
-■•    **  And  flocks  and  herds,  are  mine : 
"O'er  all  the  eattle  of  the  hills 
**  I  claim  a  right  diTioe. 

2  **  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

**  Nor  bulk>ck8  burnt  with  fire;* 
**  To  hope  and  k>Te,  to  pray  and  praiMS, 
**  Is  all  tliat  1  require 

3  **  Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near, 

^  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
"Then  shall  thy  thinkfbl  lips  declare 
**  The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  **  The  man  that  oSbrs  humble  praisst 

**  Declares  my  glory  best ; 
*  And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways, 
**  Shall  my  salvation  taste. 

5  ^  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 

"  Will  I  the  world  reprove : 
**  Altars  and  rites  and  forms  are  vaiu, 
♦•  Without  the  fire  of  love. 

8  **  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do 
"  To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
**  Thojr  caJJ  mjr  Btatuteajuat  and  irvm% 
-Bat  t/ealln  the  A  and  Uea. 

r  "^"jdrou  0rpect  to  'acapv  my  «^t. 
**Andain  without  ooniral  f  *»"^ 


fSALM  LI. 

Sod.  Ihj  btowl  aliiDu 


em  mahe  idb  wIiiIr  bi  anmri 
1  lype  oould  dcuue  niu  su. 
Jk  diitucbs  and  breafcf  in;  peace, 
I  nor  Mm]  hath  rs>l  or  eat : 
.  ma  heai  th;  pard'ning;  voice, 
ke  mj  broken  bones  rejoice. 

SALH  51.     Third  Pari.    L.  M. 
taUJer  rtctaimti,  ar,  fttpenUntt  tiuljmilh 

in  IMe  htatd  •[  CkritL 
rHOU,  that  beai'it  when  iiiineri  oj, 
Tho'  all  m;  Crimea  betbre  thee  lie, 
t  from  Ihem  th;  ongr;  kxik, 
blot  tbeir  meiu'r;  I'rom  th;  book. 

I  (otra  mr  «c 

r  good  ipi 
hide  th;  presence  froiQ  my  heart. 
Jinot  live  without  iby  light, 
t  oat  uid  beniili'd  from  thy  light: 
r  holy  joyif  my  Gud,  restore, 
1  jrunrd  nie  thai  1  tall  no  more. 
i'  I  have  (triev'd  thy  spirit.  Lord, 
help  and  comrort  Htill  afford : 

ir  thy  IhroiH, 


y  tout  averse  to 
thy  good  spint  ne'er  dcpait. 


dthei 


is  of  Ui 


il  ibe  BBcrlRco  1  bring : 

I  God  of  giace  will  ne'er  deipiM 

lokea  haait  lor  sacrifice. 

■on]  ]ic(  homblcd  in  Ibe  dust, 
' owriM  (Ar  dfasil/bl  iKDtence inn, 

otoiTHi  O  Lord.  Kith  pityine  eva. 


// 1 


§6  PSALM  LII. 

7  Then  will  1  teacli  the  world  thy  ways :  ~ 
Sinners  shai]  learn  thy  Bov'reiga  grsos ; 
I*il  lead  them  to  mv  Savioia-'s  blood. 
And  tbey  shsU  praise  a  '{mrd^nin  jr  God. 

8  Q!  idaytfay  love  inspire,  my  taogiw  .  ^^y 
Salvation  shall  be  all  ra?  song:  ^"^  "  '. ' '  t.,^J 
And  all  my  pow*lrs  shall  join  loWcp"'.-  J:^.' ,'^ 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and-righteiMiaiicm' ' 

T%€  de9trmetM  tf  iyrmmtt  tmd  pentemimm 

1  \irnV8hoQ»i6b-hanptf%rioiWJU^O  ' 
▼«^    Hlsteni5«jftritt*,Mswaritete?»     , 

While  Wood  deSks*  bis  chid  han^  '  V  '■  ;^ '  '-^ 

And  deedAtkib  wastes  tfie  land.     "•   "  •    *  ''■^"* 

9  He  jdys  to  hear  th«  capfiTc's  ctT,     '      ;  '--^^ 
The  widowV  groan,  (he 'orphan's  s1g% ;   '•  \ '  ''^ 
And,  when  the  weaiy  swwd  woold  spM«;«-'  *  *^:J 
His  ftlsehebd  spreads  the  fat^l  snare.      -"'*  *''^ 

S  He  triumphs  in  the  doedr  of  .wrong,    ' 
And  arms  With  rage  his  Impious  torigcie »  .,' 
With  pride  proclaims  his' dreadful  powV; ' 
And  bids  the  trembling  world  adore. 


..i»'^" 


But  God  is  g^obd,  and  with  a  frown,.  '  /  '/, 

Casts  to  the  dost  his  honours  down :    '     ' 
The  righteous,  freed,  their  hopes  recall^  \     *'.'. 
And  hail  the  proud  oppressor's  full. 

Uow  low  the  persecutor  Hes,  .  1.      i" 

Who dar'd  th' eternal  pow'r  despise;      .     !"' ^} 
And  vainly  strove,  with  impfous  joy, 
The  church  and  natibti  to  destroy !  '   ' 


■w    I  ■       . 


B  Wepniae  the  Lord,  wlio  heard  oxit  ^twa^ 
^/i</«9i7/ sa/vation  4om  the  skiea*. 
The  gaints^  who  «iw  •ur  i^«Whf^\  <'^^'^*^ .  ./  U  K 
^ay/ybin  ocir 'grateful  son^  of  pTMSA. 
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PSALM  59.    Second  Pmrt    L.  M. 

TU  experiemee  of  the  Lord's  people  in  ki§  htmM 

I   A   WORD  in  season,  spoke  with  pow*r, 
•^  Fvo  often  heard  within  these  walls ; 
Bat  none  sarpaastn^ ,  what  this  hoar 
Attends  the  precious  giospel  calls. 

U  Yf  Vma  Christ  unveils  his  lovely  &ce, 
And  gnoe  fi>r  grace  is  larsrcly  giv'n  * 
Afiorj  shines,  which  makes  this  place 
Tb  bomb  of  God,  tlic  gate  of  lieav*n. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  kt  me  be  seen, 
Growing  in  &itl),  and  hope,  and  love : 
Like  olives  fair,  and  fresh,  and  green. 
And  rip*nini;  for  the  world  above. 

K  Here  will  I  view  thy  glory.  Lord, 
And  Bonffs  fi>r  all  thy  goodness  raise 
Here  wiU  I  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  join  with  saints  who  sing  thy  praise. 

PSALM  53.    JF^rtf  Part,    L  M. 

Practical  Atheinu 

\  **  rpHERE  is  a  God,**  all  nature  cries : 

■■-    The  heav*n8  and  earth  this  truth  confte 
Yet  this,  the  atheist  fool  denies. 
And  dares  his  impious  thoughts  express. 

S  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  towV, 
Look*d  down,  the  sons  of  men  to  view ; 
To  see  if  any  own*d  his  m>w*i. 
If  any  truth  and  justice  knew. 

I  But  a)]  he  saw  were  gone  aside, 

AH  ia  tJteSr  hearts,  were  athciata  grown  I 

j^f^  ^/^^'oa  Ibr  their  guide, 

Jfoics^  M  God  hie  -or'«,^™. 


rSAJUU  UII,  LIP.  - 
litate!  bo*  fUTiUMkMWt  . : 


5  To  nicli,  Uk  Lonlliii  pfpiii  tern 
For  thcMS,  I  Sanonr  lie  ijynlnli , 
To  Ihem  hit  gmee  with  —— ^  — 
And  chanetn  alJieirta  inW  iMiiu,     .      .1, 

PSALM  SS.    aeta»d Ptt.    CIL      , 
TTafaOs  if  peneeutmt^Secnitg  tfaM$i  r 
I     A  RE  aU  Ibo  fbin  of  ZloQ  fboli, 
■t*-  Who  thoB  doTonr  her  laiaUT 
Do  thcj  not  know  h«r  SaTJonr  rale*, ' 
And  pitiea  hor  coniplauitil 
3  Tbej  ihall  be  wit'd  with  md  aiiTpHw ' 
For  Grod'g  BTBD^nf  mn 
Scatters  tho  bcoei  of  tlmn,  that  riM' 
To  do  his  childf  sn-  harm.  -  ' 

3  In  vain  the  tons  of  SalaB  bout 

Ofarmioi  in  array: 
Wlien  God  haa  linl  diqien'd  Iheit  ho*, 
Tliey  fall  an  eaaj  frtif. 

4  O  for  a  word  liiun  Zjon'a  Kb^,  '  r. ' 


F&ALM  M.    P.  BL 
Prayer  for  dtlmraiKt  frtm  fi 
1  I^V  Y  God,  preserve  tbj  eoul  \ 
■^'■'   O  make  my  spirit  whole: 

To  UTS  mc  let  th]>  itrenith  aptM 
Strangcra  mj  itepa  aarroand ; 
Tlmir  pride  and  ragt  contbutulT 
And  bring  thy  gntX  aahaUnn  Ka 


f 


PSALM  LV  99 

22  Those,  that  agmiiut  me  rise. 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies: 

They  hate  thy  church  and  kingdom^  Lord  t 
They  mock  thy  fearful  name: 
They  glory  in  their  shaine. 

Nor  need'  the  wonders  of  thy  word. 

3  Bat  O  thou  Kinff  divine, 
I        My  chosen  friends  are  thine, 
;  The  men,  Uuit  still  my  sool  sustain : 

W3t  thou  my  foes  sulidae, 
Asd  form  their  hearts  anew. 
And  Miatch  tbemrfioin  etenial  pun? 

i  Escap  d  from  ev'ry'  woe, 
0!  grant  me,  here  helow. 

To  praise  thy  name  wjth  those  I  h>ve : 
And,  when  beyond  the  skies. 
Our  souls  unbodied  rise. 

Unite  us  in  the  realms  above. 

PSALM  55.    First  P&rL    C  IML 

Support  for  the  qfflieied  and  Hmpt^d  9md. 

1  f\  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  criest 
^-^  Behold  my  flowing  tears: 
Fur  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

3  Their  rage  is  levell*d  at  my  life; 
My  soul  with  guilt  they  load ; 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife, 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

I  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  soand^ 
I  groan  with  ev'ry  breath: 
Horror  and  fear  beset. me  round. 
Among  the  shades  of  aeath. 


I  O !  were  I  like  a  feitlher'd  dove, 
j         £baa  woald  I  atretoh  my  wnnn. 


too 


P8ALH  LV. 


And  flj.  and  tnnke  a  long;  ranran 
From  nil  these  reetlsH  thin^ 
S  I^t  me  to  wnio  wild  dcicrt  g;o^ 
And  find  a  pesceful  home; 
Where  itornu  of  mslice  never  bloir, 
TempUUoni  noTer  come. 
C  Vein  hopes,  and  vsio  JnTcntioni  aS, 
To  'BCBpa  the  r»ge  of  hell! 
The  mi)[hty  God  on  wliorn  I  call, 
Can  auve  mo  here  at  well. 

F8ALM  S5.    Second  Pari.    8. 
Daily  di:wiLiifM. 
1   T    ET  (inners  lake  [heir  coarie, 
-l-J  And  choosB  Die  road  U>  death 
Fut  in  the  worahip  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 
S  My  Ihoughls  address  hi>  Ihrone, 
""  ing  bring!  the  lighti 


seek  h 

8  blesain 

E  ev'ry 

noon. 

And 

pay  my 

t  night. 

3  Tho 
O  m 

11  will  re 
y  clerna 

g^rd  my  cries, 

God: 

l^hile  .innera  pe 
Beneath  thin 

sh  in 
angry 

r 

4  Because  they  dwell  a 


And  n 


liangE 


I  fee!; 


They  neither  (ear  nor  trust  thy  nom^ 

Nor  learn  lo  do  thy  will 

5  But  1  with  sU  my  cares, 

Will  lean  apon  Iho  Lord : 

I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  hU  word. 


MiKUft  tVh  m 

His  mnd  «n  whidk  tbdr  nftCy  ■taniK 
No  ettthlf  pow'r  oti  mote:    ■ 

FSAUCJM.    fhwiPmrL    C.M. 

I  f\  THOU  wlMwe  UmUm  ni|^QB  klgii, 
V^  And  ■vdns  th  oppniHr  0MM|' 
Behold!  hovr enviiBoa funon try 
To  m  tod  bniik  my  peace. 

9  "ne  MU  of  Tioleiice  uid  lies . 
Join  to  dovoor  me^  Loid ; 
fial  as  BIT  boarly  daatffen  riy^ 
Mj  lenife  te  thy  word. 

3  In  God,  meet  bdy,  just,  and  true, 
I  hav0  repoiM  my  tmai; 
Nor  Will  I  fear  what  fiealrcan  do 
The  oApnoflT  of  the  diut 


4  Th^  wreatny  woida  to  mischief  atiU, 

Charge  me  with  nnknown  Aults : 
ICbehlef  doth  all  theb  couneeb  fill. 
And  malice  all  their  thought!. 

5  Shan  ther  eaoape  widiout  thy  frown  7 

Muii  uelr  devioea  stand  7 
O !  cast  the  haughty  siiuier  down. 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand ! 

PSALM  M.    Second  Part.    C.  M 

Ootr§  care  tf  hie  peofHe, 

1  1^  OD  ooonts  the  sorrows  of  his  sakiti^ 
^^  Their  groans  affect  his  ears : 
Thoo  hast  a  book  fiir  my  eomplaints, 
A  bottle  Ibr  my  tears. 

9  Wlien  to  thy  thraw  I  raise  my  cry, 
Tbe  wicM  ftar  and  flee  r 
So'swift  is  nray^  to  reach  the  sky, 
Bp  near  h  God  to  me. 


3  In  tJiee, omiA boly« jiut, an^.trofi.  r  ,  k^u^^r  vi\ 

I  have  reposM  my  trmt;        ...    =    u:^„/ 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  dck 
Tbeoffiiirincof  thedlMt.:*'-   :•     '  ''L 

i  Thy  aolenm  tows  are  on  ine,  Lord,     ' 

Thoa  ehak  ntrnwe  my^pnlie;      '■•"•^  4\ 

rUrinf,*'Hmr&HMiUiilbywoi^!       *^  ^' 

**Howrighteoa»dltby  way«r  '    ■  -J 

5  Thoa  halt  fecnrM  my  soul  ftom  death; 

O !  let  thy  pri8*ner  fiee ;  .'' ' 

That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breith  ' 
May  be  empk>y*d  for  thee.  ■    '  *  •  '  *^ 

PSALM  5T.    !i.M.  .    ,  , 

Protidme*  /rm$9d*  \ 

1  IM^  Y  God,  in  whom  arc  all  the  sprioifff  . 
"^^  Of  boundless  love,  and  gprace  unahowiii 
Hide  me  bensath  th^  spreading  whiga, 

Till  the  dark  cloud  is  ororblown.     - 

:  f 

2  TJp  to  the  heav*mt  I  >cnd  my  cry, 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform : 
lie  sends  his  angrJsls  from  the  sky, ' 
And  saves  me  from  the  threat'nL*^  itoha. 

8  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heav*n8  where  angels  dwell : 
Thy  pow'r  on  eai^h  be  known  abroad. 
Let  land  to  land  thy  wonders  toU. 

4  My  heart  ia  fiji*d ;  my  song  shall  raiaa    ;     |^  \ 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name  :  -"  ^ 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  hia 
My  toii^gue,  the  glory  of  my  thuna. 

5  Hijrh  o*er  thff  earth  hia  mercy  migai^    .  .    « .*'   . 
And  jvaebet  to  the  atoMi«t  aky  •   i    -  *       -^a  v 

^/>  irath  to  ^mdhm  yean  r«aM^M«    -  >   >>^<'  ^^ 
'r/ien  lower  worldm  aiHM>lvtt'atid  ^ 


U 


I 
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i  Bb  thou  eanlled,  O  my  God ! 
Abofve  the  beav'ns  where  angeb  dweD : 
Thy  poiw*r  cm  earth  be  known  abroadi 
And  land  tc  land  thy  wonders  telL 

PSALM  5S.    P.  M 

Wmming  to  magi§lnUM* 

I  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  hy  lawi, 
^  Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause. 

When  vile  oppression  wastes  the  land  7 
fikre  ye  coodemn  the  rig^hteous  poor, 
And  let  rioh  sinners  *scape  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hand  ? 

%  Forgot  ye  then,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  7 

High  in  the  lieav*ns  his  justice  reigus : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

Z  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongrue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong. 

And  death  attends  where*er  it  wounds ; 
You  heir  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  tlie  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Ag^ainst  the  pow*r  of  charming  sounds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God  ! 
Thoee  teeth  of  lions,  dy'd  in  blood ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  let  their  names  and  hopes  be  lost. 

/  yjSi*  Altn^htjr  thunden  from  the  aky^-—' 
TbeirmodoaT  melta,  tbeir  tiUeB  die. 
Am  JuJl3  nT Bnow  dissolve  and  run  ; 
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Or  snails  tliat  perish  in  their  8linitt»      *  ■      -   -  •''  i. 
Or  births  that  come  before  theii  tim^ 
Vain  births,  that  never  ace  llie  aim. 

S  Thus  shall  the  Tengaanoejpf  the  Lord, 
Safety  and  joy  to  sainta  affi»d :      ,. 

And  all  that  hear  shall  jom  and  say, 
■*  Sure  there's  a  God  that  ruks  4m  high» 
**  A  Grod  that  hears  his  children,  cry,        -    r^  «    , 

**  And  win  their  siiffVngs  w^,te^ff  --Si 


,    II 
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Praytr  4igmimi  ntmidimgfttB^  .     ■■- .  /■ 

1  fj^ROM  foes  that  ronnd  os  rise, 
^    O  God  of  heaven,  defood;. 


3  Beneath  the  silent  shade, 
Their  secret  plots  they  lay; 

Oar  peaceful  walls  by  ni^iit  invade, 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  gfrace, 
Regrardless  of  our  pain, 

Permit  secure  that  impious  race 
To  riot  in  thei^  reign? 

5  In  vain  their  secret  guile. 
Or  open  force,  they  prove: 

flis  eye  can  pierce  the  deepest  veil; 
Mu  hand  their  strength  remove. 

^  Vet  save  them.  Lord,  from  deatiht 
^^  we  Swget  their  doom ; 


V 


.  m  *:    « 


Who  Inrave  the  vengeance  of  the  skias,      .  ;.  ii 
And  with  thy  saints  contend.  i  * 

S  Behold  I  from  distant  shores 
And  desert  wilds  they  qoue. 
Combine  for  blood  their  barbarous  force, 
And  thro*  our  cities  roam. 


■  * 


1Q» 

«,u  «  diaUottT  g^'^^rl  God; 

f  »a»  b**^  V^  foe*  *»  •"         ^. 

"'^paBtthy         ^   Riding  hand. 
•%J^-*''^^rrSe  Bland, 
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PSALM  61.    First  Part.    S.  M 

Refuge  in  God, 

1  "|]|7HEN,  overwhclmM  with  ^rie^ 
»  »^    My  heart  within  me  diet ; 
He«pie88  and  &r  from  all  relief, 
To  heav*n  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

3  O  lead  me  to  the  rock, 
That*8  high  above  my  head; 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  winga 
My  shelter  and  my. shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
For  ever  rll  abide; 

Thoa  art  the  tow*r  of  my  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  mc  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name : 
If  endless  Kfe  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same^ 

PSALM  61.    Second  Part,    L.  M 

Jesus  our  king, 

1  1%f  Y  soul,  of  thy  protection  sure, 
-^■^  Against  her  foes  shall  rest  secure ; 
For  thou,  O  God,  hast  beard  my  vows, 
And  brought  me  joyful  to  thy  house. 

9  With  all  thy  saints  1*11  strive  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  heav*nly  Kinp^ ; 
Whom  thou  in  mercy  didst  ordam. 
Should  o*er  thy  chosen  people  xeign. 

3  Jesus  shall  Kvo  for  ever  blest, 

And  give  his  people  peace  and  rest : 
His  years  shall  last,  and  God  will  own   . 
His  righteous  sceptre,  and  his  throne. 

4  O  Jet  ihy  truth  prepare  the  way ; 
In  mercy f  Lord,  extend  his  siway  *, 


That  we*ll  devote  oar  ibliire  dijrs, 
To  pay  our  tows  and  smg  thy  praise. 

PSALM  63.    L.  M. 
FaUk  tJi  lie  grace  andpowW  tf  iht  Redeemer, 
i  IM^T  apirit  looks  to  God  alone*; 
MM.  My  rock  and  refiige  is  his  throne; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  atraits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

8  TVost  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  ytmr  ways. 
Poor  out  yoor  hearts  before  his  fiuoe : 
When  helpers  fidl  and  fees  invade, 
God  is  our  all«nffident  aid.. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  de|ree^ 
Hie  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

Laid  in  the  balance  both  amiear 
Light  as  a  poff  of  empty  atf. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  yoor  hearts  on  cHtt^ring  dust ; 
Why  will  yo  grasp  the  Beeting  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spokj  ? 

5  Onee  hath  his  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  and  a^n  my  ears  have  heard, 
**  All  pow*r  IS  his  eternal  due  ; 

**  He  must  be  fear*d  and  trusted  too.** 

6  For  sovereign  pow*r  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  parUier  of  tl^  throne  : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
ShaU  well  divide  our  last  leward. 

PSALM  63.    riret  Part    C  M. 

Lord^e  Day  morning. 

I  XJ1 ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
-K-^  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face; 
Mythirs^  wpirit  einke  ewtij 
WHboat  tkj  ehearing  grace. 


9  !>«  «»  UiT  gfawy  ind  tby  Mnf%    ', ' 
■Hiro'  ill  %  taniidM  ahWi 
HTGod,  nftMX Unl  Wt'dIj  how,  - 
TliMt  Tiuoo  so  divine. 
S  Not  lift  ibkU,  wilh  «I1  ha  joji. 
Can  my  beat  pwdow  mova; 
Oi  nin  m  high  mj  Dbterfhl  Tob^ 
Aa  Ihj  fbrgtriiif  lore.  ' 
<  Him,  tJU  mj  laat  ex^rinfr  dtj, 
m  bkiaa  mj  Ood  and  Jung ; 
Thai  will  I  hft  IDT  handi  to  ptuj. 
And  tone  my  Hpa  to  nolp. 

PSALM  «3.    SmmJ  Part.    L.  M. 
Ddigit  in  God  smI  Ma  urriUp. 

1  |~^RBAT  God,  indulgg  mj  bmnUe  dain 
^^  Than  ait  my  hope,  mj  joy,  my  raat  | 
"nw  Btoriea,  that  compoia  Uij  name. 
Stand  all  eiigBg;*d  lo  make  mo  bteal. 

S  Thon  Great  and  Good,  IboD  Jaat  aLd  Wkt 
Thoa  art  mv  FaUicr  and  mj  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  ucred  Iioa, 
Thy  »n,  thy  lerTaiit,  bou^t  with  Uood, 

3  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appeal 
Among  the  aaiots,  and  eeek  thy  ftca; 
Oft  hsTH  I  Hien  thy  elory  there. 

And  felt  the  pow'r  m  Bar'ieipi  gTMCk 

4  Not  &-jiU  nor  wuwi  that  tompt  ow  tMk 
Nor  alt  the  joyi  ooT  aeneet  know. 
Could  make  me  ao  dirinet*  Ueat, 

Or  raiae  my  cbeaiM  paaauaia  ao. 
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i  Amidst  the  wakeful  hornn  of  nig^t. 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head ; 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight. 
And  adds  refreshment  to  mj  bed. 

7  m  lifl  my  hands.  111  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray,  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

PSALM  63.     7%ird  Part.    S.  M 

Seeking  God. 

I   IMTY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
-*-*-^   This  joy,  to  calf  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  preyail 
To  taste  thy  lore  divine. 

3  My  thirsty  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore; 

.fot  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place, 
riiy  pow*r  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quick*ning  grace. 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies; 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence. 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  supports  my  stops. 

PSALM  64.    L.  M. 

Seeking  deliverance  from  enemte», 

I  ^REAT  God,  attend  to  ray  complamt, 
^^  Ntar  Jet  my  drooping  spirit  fa\nl*. 


When  iiw  ninaat  apn 
Let  m J  nlntke  ba  th; 
S  HUM  BM  wiUwDt,  and  gtMid  wiOi^ 
FVon  nla  lonptitkai  ind  Ann  riBi 
Hh  anvjr,  loit,  uid  prija  dapai^ 
And  hMv'iil)' giMs  eipaed  mr  kanL 

3  lly  jmtioe  ud  Otj  pom^  ttapkfi     . 
And  aatter  &t  tbj  Kmi  (wiy  ; 
While  iMt'nin^  uatku  learn  thy  wmd, 
And  ninU,  Inmopfaant,  bleee  tbe  Lord. 

4  Then  ihaU  th;  Chnicb  tall  bw  voka^ 
And  ell  that  lave  tby  name  icjoicv: 
Bjr  &ith  approach  ihine  awful  tbrooe. 
And  plrad  the  merile  of  thy  S<m. 

P8.UJrf  65.    Firu  Fart.    C  M. 
A  prai/er^earing  Qad, 
I  ORAISE  wiiitgmZian.Lordiicir  tbea) 
*     Tbero  ihiOl  our  iqkii  be  paid  t 
Thoa  bait  in  ear  when  unnsrs  pray, 
AU  flesh  ahsll  seek  thine  aid. 
9  Lord,  onr  iniquitiet  prevail, 
Bi^  pBjd'ning'  grace  is  Ihine  ; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  ua  pow'r  and  akill 
To  conqaei  ev'ry  Bin. 
3  Bleat  are  the  men  whom  thoa  niH  choaa* 
To  bring  Iheiii  near  thy  lace; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  (by  bouae. 
To  fbaot  upon  thy  grace. 
1  In  anaw'ring  what  Ifay  ehnrefa  raqoeatt. 
Thy  truth  and  terror  aliine; 
And  worka  of  dresdAiI  ii_ 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 
b  Tbn*  ahall  the  wcnd'ring  naliou  aea 
^0  7>tin/ M  good  and  jnrt  ■   ~^ 
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And  distant  islands  fly  to  tbee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust 

6  Tbev  dread  thy' glittVing  tokens,  Lord, 
W  hen  signs  in  heav*n  appear ; 
Bat  thev  shall  learn  thy  holy  word. 
And  Lve  as  well  as  tear. 

PSALM  65.    Second  Pari    (X  BL 
The  prmfidenee  of  God  rn  air,  earthy  mnd 

1  V|iIS  by  thy  stren?th  the  mountains  stand, 

-■-    God  of  eternal  pow'r ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforte  brincr ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruite  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flow*rs  adorn  tlie  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  months,  and  hours, 

HeaY*n,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in- fruitful  show*rs, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

i  Those  wand*ring  cisterns  in  the  sky, 
Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  wat*ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM  65.     Third  Pari,    P.  M. 

The  providence  of  God  in  the  seaoono 

\  ffOW  {^easing  is  thy  voice, 
•■^  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
That  bids  the  fireste  retire,  ' 
And  wakeg  the  hvely  spring  I 
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Tlie  Tains  return,  the  ice  diitik, 
And  plains  and  bills  forget  to  moiini. 

9  The  lofty  mountains  stand, 
Eifltablish'd  by  thine  arm : 
Thy  voice  tlie  ocean  stills, 
The  tamult,  and  the  storm. 

Thro*  earth  and  ski^  with  terror 

Thy  token*  dread,  all  lands  surprise. 

.1- 

8  Th9  muro,  with  glory  erown*d. 
Thy  hand  arrays  in. smiles; 
Thoa  bid'st  the  eve  declin^ 
Rejoicing  o*er  the  hills., 

(Soft  suns  ascend ;  the  mild*  wind  bbwi; 

And  beauty  glows  to  eartb*s  for  ^nd. 

4  Thoa  mak'st  the  pasture  green; 
Thou  eall^st  the  flocka  abroad; 
Tl^.jBpriQginjr  cora  prpclaima 
mi'e  footsteps  of  our  God*. 
Both  bird  and  beast  partake  thy  core* 
And  happy  share  the  genVal  feast. 

6  Thy  show*r8  make  soft  the  fields; 
On  ev*ry  side,  behoM! 

The  rip*ning  harvests  wave 
Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 
The  lab*rers  sing  with  cMerful  voiee, 
And,  blest,  rejoice  in  God  their  Kuif  • 

€  The  thtmder  is  his  voice; 
His  arrows  blazing  fires; 
He  flows  in  yonder  sun. 
And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 

The  balmy  breeze  his  breath  perfiimes ; 

His  beauty  blooms,  in  flow'rs  and  trees. 

7  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring; 
!ll»  earth  with  summer  wiimi; 
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He  ipmcb  th*  autanmal  ftui, 

And  rides  io  wintry  ■tDrmib 
Hb  gifts  divine  thro*  all  appear. 
And  round  the  year  his  glories  shine. 

PSALBC  60.    tint  Part.    C.BC. 

Almighty  and  gradouM  Protridenetm 

I  ij!  IN6,  an  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
^  Sing  with  a  joy  Ail  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours,  and  your  joys. 

9  Say  to  the  Pow*r  that  shakes  the  sky, 
**  How  terriUe  art  thoui 
■*  Sinners  before  thy  presence  ^7, 
•«  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

3  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might ; 
Will  rebel  mortals  dar9 
Proroke  th*  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  wac  ? 

I  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

i  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  snflf*ring  loals, 
To  make  our  graces  shine : 
80  silver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine.    / 

tf  Tbro*  wat*ry  deeps,  and  fiery  ways. 
We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led,  to  possess  the  promisM  place. 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

PSALM  66.    Second  Part.    C  M. 
PraUe  to  God  for  hearing  prayer, 

I  1\r^^  ^^  ™/  s(^mn  vows  be  paid 
^^   To  that  Almighty  pow*r, 
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Who  heard  the  longr  requeiti  i  mado 
In  mj  distressfiil  hour. 

3  My  hpe  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  healt 
The  wonders,  he  hath  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huffe  sorrows  ftll, 

I  sought  his  heav'iuy  aid ; 
He  saT*d  my  sinking  eoid  from  Jiell, 
And  death's  eteriul  Ahade. 

4  If  sin  lay  coverM  in  my  tieart,' 

While  pray'r  emplpjrd  my  tongue^ 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  mgud,  >^ 

Nor  I  his  praises  song.  .  ^' 

5  But  Grod  (his  name  he  ever  blest) 

Hath  set  my  spirit  fiee ; 
Nor  tum'd  from  him  ray  poor  request, 
Nor  tum*d  his  heart  from  lAe. 

PSALM  67.    C.  M. 


i»  r- 


I' 


T%e  prosperity  of  the  futitm^  4tnd.  i 

the  church. 


I 


SHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine* 
With  beams  of  heavenly  grace!  ■   ^' 

Reveal  thy  powV  thro'  all  owe  oousts, 
And  show  thy  smiling  &Ge. 

2  Here  fix  thy  throne  exacted  high. 

And,  here,  our  glory  stand  :  .', 

And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surrofmd  thy  favVite  land. 

3  When  shall  thy  name  firom  shore  to  siiom 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distieint  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God ! 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands,  > 

Sing  loudf  with  solerau  voic^  ;  * 


smuMtxfiHi  m 


Aod  tfauikfiU  MKfte  inoioou 

ft  He.  the  gmt-Lord,  the  we/^nift  Jodfib 
That  liUi  enthnm'd  abovoj    - 
Wisely  ooannuMb-tha  w«liAv<bt  madby 
In  jostioe  mod  in  Jam. 

1  Earth  ahaK  ooaJbaa  hue  Jfalnr'a  baDd, 

And  yisld'a  fiilt  inereasa: 
Oar  God  wiU  efown  faia  cboaen  land 
With  fruitfidiMaa  and  peaice. 

7  God,  tijw  Sedeemer;  acattara  Bomd 
Hia  dmieefll  fiiToara  here  i 
While  the  creatioa'a  ntmost  bound 
Shan  eee,  adore,  and  four. 

PSALM  eS.    Firti PurL-  L. DC. 

Maje^  mid  eom/wttidfi  af  €9tad. 

t  T  CT  God  ariae  in  all  his  mieht, 
JLJ  And  pat  the  trooph  of  heU  to  flight: 
As  smolce,  that  sought  to  cload  the  akiea, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. . 

2  He  rides  and  thmiders  thro^  the  sky  ; 
His  name  Jehovah  soatfds  on.  high ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace : 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  fiwe. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherless  ' 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him,  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge,  that*s  jnst,  a  Father  kind. 

4  He  breaks  the  captive's  heaVy  chain. 
And  pria'ners  see  the  Uglit  a^ain ; 
Bat  rebels,  that  dispute  his  will. 

Shall  dwdl  in  ohaintf  and  darkneis  stilL 

ft  Kingdoma  aBd  thronea  to  God  belong ; 
CSncnm  hik^  fm  imtioiu,  in  your  aong : 


iKul  U  hi*  pMoUv  thno^  <-^,  .<1 

7PnKiltiDiMiDKIiv,pn»oiiiiMUallut-     ..l  . 
He'i  yoar  de&noe,  jour  jav,  joul'  mt  t         '  >'- 
When  terron  riae,  ^ti  ukUooi  UmO,  .  '' 

God  U  the  itniDfth  of  w'r;  niat  '     * 

TSMM  es.    aitMtd  Pan.    tk  H.  ~ 

L  T  OitD,  when  thou  didrt  foeaA  da  iu^ 
-L'  Ten  thounnd  infelt  fill'd  Iha  (k7  : 
ThoK  brav'nly  futrdi  uonnd  thw  wu^ 
Like  chuioti,  tlvt  >tteMl  (b;  «(ata> 

9  KcA  Sinai'i  nraootun  eoold  appau  -'    ~:'    . 

Mora  g^orioD*  wbes  tha  Lord  wu  Hnm  ; 
Wfaile  be  proDoilDo'd  hu  dreadfol  liw,     '  ' 
And  ftdicV  (he  cbown  tribea  with  twe. 

3  Row  brifht  tha  trinmpb  none  cui  toll, 
When  therebeUiDiu  pow'n  of  bell, 
Tfait  tbonnnd  hoIb  ban  eKptiTs  Dwde, 
Were  oU  in  chunm  like  captiTei  led. 

t  Rua'd  b;  bii  Father  to  the  throoB, 

He  lent  the  promii'd  ^nrit  down, 
With  rifU  ind  grioe  for  rebel  meot 
"Hut  God  mifhl  dwell  on  earth  agaia. 

PSALM  «9.     TTMrrf  Pert.    L.M.- ,  -'  • 
Cinatium  and  ipeeial  mereitt  ackaaieltjgwi. '; 
1  TX/'m>lB*>  the  Lord,  the  jmt,  the  mod, 
«'      Wlio  fiUe  oar  bearta  with  j(7  and  b 
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I  He  laBAi  tlM  m  Uft  QiveQit 
To  efaeor  the  froitii  to  warm  Um  fraoul  I 
He  biib  thB^  efcwwh,  with  phBtoww  iria, 
Kefteeh  tlM  thiie^  «utfc  agMb. 

I  Tie  to  his  can  wie0W^  ev  bneth. 
And  eU  our  near  eeeraae  Am  deatfii 
Btfetf  and  faaahh  to  ^  WoM*, 
He  heak  tho  waah  ail4«Pa»de  tfaa  ilnm 

4  He  nu^^bea  theeefaitind  aiiiQer  prove 
TTie  umintot  bheein^  oThie  life  > 
But  tlM.wAli  diffVwMe  that  relnahiB^   - 
Iieiid]e^JQf9aiideiidb«paiae»     * 

5  The  LoM,4bat  bfuM  the  aerpenfb  heod, 
On  an  the  MrpeBf*a  iMid  ehall  tieatf : 
The  Btabbom  aumer'e  hope  eonfeand, 
And  emite  hha  with  a  lastiiur  woond. 


^  Bat  hie  light  hand  hie  eabite  ehall  niee 
From  the  deep  earth,. or  deeper  eeee; 
And  faring  them  to  hie  coArte  abofe : 
There  ehall  the j  taete  his  epecial  lore. 

PSAiai69.    PIrafPort    L.M 


\  'ThEEP  m  oor  hearts  let  m  nmtd 
•Lr  xhe  deepei*  eorrowe  td  our  Lord  i 
Behold !  the  rUog  billowa  loil, 
To  overwhelm  hia  hoi j  eeul. 

S  In  long  oomidaiots  h^  epends  hie  breath 
While  hoila  of  hfitl  and  pow'm  of  death 
And  an  the  aooe  of  amlioa  join 
To  oaeiBBpte  tMc  eoraM  dsaigii. 

I  Tet,  graoioaa  Ood«  tiif  paw*r  and  lofo 
Have  made  4ha  oarw  a  hleseing  proi 


inoaa  oiaaomi  amrai^gv  or  wr  otn 
AAovViferaiw  midB*  wo  Aatf  lUe. 


ltd  PSALM  LXIX. 

4  The  pangs  of  ow^r  cxpirinjr  Lord 
The  hoooarB  of  thj  law  restof^d : 
His  aorBOWs  madel  thy  justice  knoini, 
And  paid  fi>r  folUeer  not  Ms  oiwn.  - 

6  O  lor  his  sake  oar  guilt  fbrgire, 
And  let  the  nMNmlBf  sifmer  live !  .     ' 
The  Lord  will  heftrni  In  his  sinie, 
Nor  shaltoir  hope  be  tanM  tf>  sIhubm. 

PSALM  6tf:    See9BdPart    JUJIL 

1  *fp  WAS  for  my  sake,  eternal  God,' 
*■-    Tbj&oB8i]stain*d:tfaathsiify:kMii   ' 
Of  hese  repmoh,  and  sore  dkfnoe  {     ■  - 
And  shame  defii*d  his  secr^d  msb  '  - 

8  Hie  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  Un, 
AbosM  tbci  man  that  oheck*d 
While  he  f^ifiUM  thyOioly  laws, 
Thej  hate  ium,  hut  without  a 


..I  ;.) 


8  *  My  Father^s  house,**  said  he,  *  was  madr 
**  A  plnce  for  worship,  not  for  trade  i** 
Then  s6att*ring  all  their  gold  and  brass. 
He  scourg*d  the  merofaants  from  the  plaoeb 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Consum*d  hie  lif<?,  ezpoe*d  his  Mood ; 
Reproaches,  at  thy  gk>ry  thrown, 
He  felt,  and  monm*d  thiem  as  his  owb« 


ft' 


5  His  friends  ftfsook,  bis  follow*!!  fled. 
While  foee  and  arms  surround  his  heei ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  s]and*roai  tonfoi^ 
And  the  false  judge  maintaine  the  wraof  • 

6  His  lifo  they  lead  withha^efbl  Usp, 
And  charge  hia  lips  with  blasphiimlsa : 
They  nail  hiflOL  lo  the  ahamefhl  tree  t  - 
TAarv  hang  aiy  Lord,  who  ikA  Ibt  we* 


FflAUH  UnX.  Ht 

T  Wretoiiei^  witfa^heuti  M  btfd  at  itoiiM, 
ImOI  his  metr  »ik1  iproftns ; 
OdD  was  tbe  food  tb^^^re  him  tlier^ 
AmI  modtM  Us  thirst  with  finegar. 

B  Bat  God  beheld;  and  from  histbrooo 
MtfkM  oat  tlie  men  that  hate  hit  Son: 
The  hand  that  imiaM  him  from  the  dead. 
Shall  poardne  yengeanee'en  their  hML 

TBAJLS199.    JTkirdFmrL    CM. 
PnUefir  HU  ahediinu  Mnd  death  ^ChiH 
{ IJ^ATUiSU,  I  mnglhj  wood'jmif  greiw 

He  boacrht  salnitiaii  im:  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

\  His  deep  distreas  hath  raisM  us  high : 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
fUfillM  the- law,  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finishM  all  thy  wilL 

I  His  dying  groans,  his  lifing  aongs 
ShSd  better  please  my  God, 
Than  harp*s  or  trompet's  solemn  aoond, 
Than  goat^  or  bauock*8  Uood. 

I  This  shall  hn  hnmble  &UoW*rs  see. 
And  set  their  heiurta  at  rest: 
They,  by  his  death,  draw  near  to  thes^ 
And  live  for  ever  Uest 

S  Let  heav*n  and.all  that  dwell  on  high. 
To  God  theic  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  tbs  sky. 
And  join  t*  advance  the  praise. 

f  Zioii  ir thine,  most  lioly  God: 
ThffonsMl  Men  her  gates; 
And  g^y,  jMUwbas'd  bf  Mi  Mood, 
.PbriAm  ffwo  Jgnel  wuUt, 


JM  r±iALM  LKX.  LXXl. 

P8ALM-W  l-K  -  '   ■■■*--■'■■  T 

1  £\  TnT,    I       i     1   [T[  flinliMiiriiiJ 
^-^  Whom  eiTth,  and  hdl,i£dliNi%abnrt 
To  help  th  J  choMB  nm  ■nmr,  ''..:*'>.:  'i 

And  ahow  thy  pow'r  and  futy  Un  I  '' 

9  While  ita^  wrelcbH,  msk.  in  iIm^  V^ 

Sliiile  onwud  to  the  Ser/  dtap. 
To  KiDpe,  uid  lin  ud  miAMia  gMit  •  .  ' 
Betiefe  no  hell,  uid  with  no  hskT'n ; 

3  While  fbds  deilde,  white  fbea  oppTtm, 

And  Zkn  motinn  ifl  d«ep  diatioa ;         -   '  ' 
Her  il'iends  withdraw,  ho'  fbM  grow  h«H| 
Truth  fails,  uid  lore  i*  iraxsn  odd. 

4  O  haate,  with  e\\rj  gift  inapir'd. 

With  B-lory,  Irgth,  Mid  grace  attlr'd,  ■•,'•  ■ 

Thou  Star  of  heaT'o'i  eternal  Tnom  ; 

Thou  Sun,  whom  beam*  dirine  adwn !  '* 


Tbea,  send  thy  apirit  ftom  abore. 
And  ohange  their  enmity  to  lore. 

G  Sninta  ahull  be  clad  before  thy  face. 
And  grow  in  fkith,  in  trntli,  and  giaet  t' 
Thy  church  shall  blomora  in  thy  eiafat. 
Yield  froits  of  peace  uid  pure  deliprt. 

7  O  hither,  then,  thy  footsteps  bend  ; 
Swifi  as  a  roe,  from  hilli  descendt 
Mild  as  the  aabbath'a  cheerAd  nj, 
IIU  life  unfolds  eternal  dayl 

PSALM  71.    Flnt  Part.    C.  M. 
ne  agid  tame*  r^^scMM  md  iHft. 
/  Mfy  (^"^i  tij  CTBilastinf  haft, 
•"■'  //;'v«  tipon  Ihf  tnilht 
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Tlif  hank  httPi  heU-aj  flfaildhood  jp^ 
And  stren^then'd  all  my  youth. 

S  Ht  flesh  WIS  flMihion^d  bj  thy  pow*r« 
With  all  these  limbs  of  mine; 
And,  from  ny  mother's  painful  hour, 
Fve  been  entirdy  thinis. 

}  8dn  hath  myiifs  new  wonden  seen 
Repeated  ev*ry  year; 
Behold !  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
1  trust  them  to  thy  eare. 

4  Cut  me  not  off  when  strong  doclinfls» 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glery  shinty 
Whene'er  thy  senrant  dies.  . 

5  Then  m  tlw  his t*ry  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  niy  days, 
Thefii  read  thy'  love  in  ev*ry  pafe, 
In  ev'ry  line  thy  praise.  ~ 

PSALM  71.    Sewmd  Part,    C.  M. 

CkriH  our  tlreng^  ontf  rt^Afssttsness. 

I  ILf  Y  Saviour,  m^  Ahnighty  Friend, 
•LvX  When  I  be^n  tliy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  7 

I  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust. 
Thy  goodness  I  adore  I 
And,  since  I  knew  thy  graces  6rst, 
.  I  speak  thy  glories  more.. 

S  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  eelestiul  road ; 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  streogtht 
To  see  my  Father  Ck»d. 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  sore  distress 
>Vm>  jhhbs  turprmag  mn, 

S 


m  PSALMLXn 

1*11  plead  ihj  perfect  righteooMMM^ 
And  mention  none  bat  thine 

5  How  will  ray  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  Yict*ries  of  my  King !  .  / 

My  soul,  rede6m*d  fiom  m  and  htU^  \ 

Shall  thy  salvation  aing.  ^  ,     .  . 

6  My  tongue  shall  aS  the  day  prodaun    ^         '  •.  C 

My  &vioqr  and  my  God ; 
His  death  hath  bronght  my  fi)ea  to  drnM* 
He  sav*d  me  by  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake, -my  tanefnl  poir'ra,  :  . '  i  ) 

With  this  delightful  song.:  ^  \ 

1*11  entertain  the  darkest  hoorsi  ^ 

Nor  think  the  season  long. 

PSALM  71.     nird  PaH.    C  3t 

Tk$  aged Chru^iafCB prayer  4nd  99ti^'  _.-^ 

1  /^  OD  of  mj  childhood*  and  my  y Jiiftlu 
^-^  The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  deolar*d  thy  heav*nly  Ufuth, 
And  told  thy  wond*rous  ways. 

3  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs,  '-I 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  7 
Who  shall'sostain  my  sinking  years,  .  ,7 

If  God,  my  strength,  depait? 

3  Let  me  thy  pow*r  and  truth  proclaim  .   li 

To  the  surviving  age;  .  . 

And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name,     .  ...•./■. 

When  I  shall  quit  the  stage.  .  \ 

A  The  land  of  sikmoe  and  of  death  '>'   '• 

Attends  my  next  remove : 
O  may  those  poor  remains  of  breath        ■■.(  ''mA 
Teich  the  wide  world  thy  love !  .V 

B  Thy  righteonsness  is  deep  and  high  |         .    '  H  h 
£/iM9irchable  t|iy  daedai 


\ 


Hit  ifarr  ipraidv  htymud  the  fky. 
And  mU  m  j  pnba  ezoeedSi 

I  Oft  haie  I  hoard  thy  tbrmJ^mt^Jtmr  - 

And  oft  endar'd  the  grisf ; 
Bat  when  thy  hiuid  hu  prait  nw  misi 
Thj  {Tmoe  warn  mj  lelieC 

Ef  loDf .  ezpmrionoe  have  I  known 

Thj'aoT^reigii  pow*r  to  saie  t 
At  IhT  comm»ndf.I  ventura  down 

Seoorely  to  the  gra?e. 

When  I  lie.  buried  deep  in  duit» 

My  flesh  ihaU  be  thy^are : 
These  with'rinf  Umte  with  thee  I  tnitli 
To  raise  them  ttronf  and  Air. 

VSAIM  79.    Brat  Psrt. .  L.  91. 
The  kingdom  if  OmL 

GREAT  God,  whose  oniyersal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown,  worlds  ob^ 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  liis  pow*r,  exalt  his  throne. 

Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
All  heav*n  submits  to  hb  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  previul  no  mere. 

With  pow*r  he  vindicates  the  jos^ 
And  treads  th*  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  his  ftir  shall  last, 
Tin  hoars,  and  years,  and  time  be  pest 

As  rain  on,  meadows  newly  mpwQt    ; 

So  shall  he  send  hu  influence  down  :' 

His  grace  on  fidnting.souls  dinliis,  .t 

lake  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hiUa.     < 

The  heathen  kndik  that  lie  beneath 
Th»  mhmim  aranripnkuliag  dektb^ 


I  "^ 
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S  The  nioU  AM  flouiiih  in  hii  dmjn,    . 
Drtit  in  the  robes  of  jo;  sjidpnoBt 
Feue,  liks.k  rimr,  fhvn  hi*  throke. 
Shall  flow  to  DUiona  yel  aDknowD. 

PSALH  TO.    £<caiul  Part.    L.  31 
UnitnTial  riign  of  ChrUL 
1    TESITS  ihall  reijTi,  where'er  the  lun 
V   Don  hii  lUGCcsiiive  Jooroeyii  fan  : 


And  praliM  circle  raond  h. 

Hia  name,  like  mvct*.  purfuipe,  all 

With  eT'ry  momiag  aaerifioe. 


Tbair  earlj  Ueaainip  on  iiii  uauie. 

4  BleawDn  abound  where'er  lie  reirna, 
Tb«  pna'oar  leapa  toloosohia  chains ; 
The  weaty  find  eternal  rest. 


S  Where  be  dUiJaTi  hia  healing  pow'r. 
Death  and  the  curae  are  known  no  nUi 
In  him  the  Iribea  of  Adam  bomt 
More  bleaaiDta,  than  thrir  father  lort. 

8  Let  er'rj  creitare  riae,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honoora  to  our  King : 
Angela  deacend  with  aonea  again. 
And  Mrlh  repeal  the  loud  Amm. 


TSAIM9SB.    nMPmtCiL^ 

7%e  glory  cf  €^kHd  unhenal  Ml  pvpdwal 

rHE  mem*fT  of  Cfariifes  jriorioai  mum 
Thro*  endjess  yean  ahtO  riA ; 
fu  spptltM&ae  ahmB  ihiiM  %•  kright 
And  hating.  Si  the  ■an-  #. 

A  bioi  the  nations  of  the  world 

Shall  be  eouniletel/  Meat; 
And  his  iropatea-iigfaleousness ' 

Bj  ei*rj  toBgos  conleai'di 

rhen  biessM  be  God,  the  Hiighlj  Lord.     ^ 

The  God  wboni  Israd  £tra; 
¥ho  only,  voodVoos  in  h|p  wqika, 

Beyond  compajre  apfieais. 

Let  earth  bo^th  his  glory  filTd ; 

For  ever  bless  his  name; 
WhilaH  to  his  praise,  the  listening  woiM 

Their  glad  assent  proclaim. 

PSALM  73.    FtrH  Part.    &  M. 
7%e  myOerf  of  ProMenee  uiifiUod 

I  ^URE  there's  a  righteoos  God, 

^  Nor  is  religion  vain: 
if  men  of  vice  may  boast  alond. 

And  men  of  grace  compkiin. 

)  I  oaw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  felt  mv  heart  repine; 
bile  hawhty  tooUi,  with  seornfbl  oyai^ 

In  robea  of  honour  shioe. 


3  PamperM  wUh  Wanton 
Their  fleah  looka  fiUland  Jtir ; 

eir  wealth  roUa  in  like  flowing 
And  grows  withont  their  cve^ 

I  Free  fhqMf  Aopkgae$  aad  jniii^ 
7%s/  fdoao  touh  maim; 


Trm  PSALM  LXXIII. 

rhro'  all  their  life  oppression  Feigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

6  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God: 
Their  malioe  blasts  the  good  man's 
And  spuads  their  lies  afaroed. 

6  But  I  with  flowing  tears 
InduIgM  my  doubu  to  rises 

*  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  beaie 
•«  The  things  bdow  the  skiee  r* 

7  The  tumuHs  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard'  suspense; 

nil  to  thy  house  my  iee^  were  broQgfal» 
To  learn  thy  justice  thenceb 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  pow*r 
Did  my.  mistake  amend; 

I  viewed  the  sinners*  liib  before, 
But  here  I  learned  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go; 

And,  O  that  dreadful  fieij  deep, 

That  waits  their  fall  below! 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 
My  thoughts  no  more  repine; 
J  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  73.    Second  ParL    C  M 

God  our  portion  here  and  hertaflor* 

1   f^  OD,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 
^^  My  help  fijr  ever  near ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

9  Thv  counsels.  Lord,  ahaU  guide  my  ftel, 
Tbro*  this  dark  wUdemeBs; 


FiAUc  uaav.  vn 

T|iT  html  oundml  me  neu  th j  toitt 
To  dwell  befi>re  tfay  &oe. 

S  Were  I  in  iieaT*h  withoat  mj  Ood| 
TwaaM  be  no  joy  to  me; 
And  while -this  earth  is -my  nbode, 
I  long  for  none  bat  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  brakei 

And  flesh  and  heart  sbidild  Sunt  T 
God  is  my  sonrs  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  ev*ry  saint 

5  Behold  !  the  sinnen^  that  remove 

Far  from  tliy  presence,  die: 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love, 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  Grod« 

Shall  be  my  sweet  empby; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tcU  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM  74.    First  Part    C.  M. 
The  church  pleading  under  iore  pereecutimL 

1  TIET'ILL  God  for  ever  east  OS  off? 

*  *     His  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock  ?  , 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood! 
Nor  let  thy.  Zioo  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

3  Liil  np  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste; 

Aloud  onr  rtdii  calls: 
Seo  what  a  wide  and  fearful  watte 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  tk^.cburehefi  pray*d  and  sang, 

73rjr  ibm  jaiaSmeJy  tow 
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Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  pow*r. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 

They  tear  the  buildings  down : 
And  he,  that  deals  the  heaviest  8trokii» 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  dcs^oy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest: 
•*  Come,  let  us  bum  at  once,"  they  cry 
"The  temple  and  the  priest" 

7  And  still  to  heijrhten  our  distress. 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  pow*r  and  grace, 
Thy  pow'r  and  grace  are  gone 

^  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes. 
The  best,  tlie  wisest,  mourn : 
And  not  a  friend  nur  promise,  shows 
The  time  of  thy  return.    . 

PSALM  T4.    Sec(md  PaH,    C   M 

A  Prayer  of  the  church  for  deliverance  fi 

afflictions. 

1  XXOW  long,  eternal  Grod,  how  long, 
-H  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme ! 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 

And  bear  immortal  shame? 

2  Is  not  the  world  of  nnture  thino. 

The  darkness  and  the  day? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way  7 

3  Hath  not  thy  pow'r  fbrm*d  ev'ry  coast. 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds; 
With  summer's  heat  and  winter's  frott, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

4  And  shall  the  eons  of  eorth  and  dot 

TAai  sacred  pow'r  blasphDuial 


Win  not  thy .  kiiid,  that  fina*d  thm  lint. 
Avenge  iimm  inivr^d  luune  i 

5  Think  on  the  oov'nant  tboa  hast  made 
And  aBlh^  words  of  love; 
Nor  let  the  birds  o£  prey  invade. 
And  vox  thy  moonil^  dove. 

$  Our  foes  would  tiiamph  in  our  Uood, 
And  make  oar  hope  their  jest ; 
Fkad  thine  own  eanse,  Almighty  God« 
And  give  thy  oliildren  rest 

F8ALM  75..   L.  M. 

1  nno  thee,  most  high  and.  holy  God, 
•'-    To  thee  our  thankftzl  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  abroad. 
Thy  wond'roos  works*  demand  our  praise. 

5  To  slav'ry  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons 
Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise : 
And  sore  opprest  by  earthly  thrones. 
They  sought  the  sovereign  of  the  skies. 

3  Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  pow*r 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 
To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore. 
And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

1  Thy  hand,  that  fbrm*d  the  restless  main. 
And  rearM  the  mountain's  awful  head. 
Bade  raging  seas  their  course  restrain. 
And  desert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

6  Such  wondera  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  could  the  wind  such  blessings  blow : 
Tis  God  the  JudgQ.doth  one  advance, 
"Ha  God  that  lays  another  low. 

(  Xet  haughty  tyn^nts  sink  their  pride, 
Sar  HA  m>  bigrh  their  georadfl  bep4 
S* 
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But  lay  tiieir  impioae  tiioii|^htf 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  nude. 

PSALM  ve.   a  M. 

Tie  Ckurck*9  tteturit^  m  GtdL 

Fr  Judab,  God  of  old  wis knowa; 
Plis  name  in  Isael  great ; 
In  Salem  atood  his  bolj  tbraae, 
And  Zion  was  hb 


9  What  are  the  earth**  wide  kingdoipa  eiM^ 
Than  mighty  hills  of  prey  7 
The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwdk, 
More  gloriote  is  than  they. 

3  Twas  Zion*8  king,  i^  ttopC  the  fartath 

Of  captains,  and  their  koeta : 
The  men  of  might  slept  fiist  in  death ; 
And  Tain  were  all  their  boasts. 

4  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jaoob*8  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod ! 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell ! 

5  When  God  in  his  own  8oiv*reign  ways 

Comes  down  to  save  th*  opprest ; 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his 
And  he*ll  restrain  the  rest. 

6  Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring. 

Ye  princes,  fear  his  fh>wn ; 
His  terror  shakes  the  proudest  king* 
And  outs  an  army  down. 

7  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 

Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel : 
The  God  of  Jacob  ne*er  ftrsook, 
/i^dirdlbiDZionstilL 


P8ALM  77.    Fhra  FwL    C  M. 

I  fill)  God  I  oried  with  moarnfii]  foics, 
•'-    I  aooffht  his  gradoiis  )Bar : 
In  the  nd  ooor  when  troubles  rote. 
And  iSll*d  m J  hcfMt  with  leir. 

I  Gloomy  my  days,  and  dark  my  nlgliti;    ^ 
My  wHil  rerasM  veCef :  \ 

I  tboogbt  on  God,  the  just  and  wiaob 
Bot  thoogfata  increas'd  my  grieC 


9  Still  I  oomplam'd,  and,  atill  opptaat, 
My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  reat, 
And  kept  my  >eye8  awake. 

i  My  ovJBrwhelming  aorrowf  grew, 
Till  I  could  apeak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  call*d  thy  judgments  o*er. 

5  1  caird  back  years  and  ancient  time% 
When  I  beheld  thy  fiMse  ; 
Myspirit  search'd  for  secret  crimes. 
That  might  withhqki  thy  grace. 

5  I  callM  thy  mercies  to  my  mind. 

Which  I  eiijoy*d  before ; 
And  will  the  Liord  no  more  be  kind  t 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off  7 
And  will  his  promise  &il7 
Hath  he  fivgot  his  lender  k>ve  7 
Shall  anger  still  ^yul7 

6  Bat  we  fiirbid  this  hopeless  thought. 

This  dark,  despairing  frame ; 
Rememb*ring  what- thy  hand  hath  wiooghti 
Thj  hBndu  tiW  the  BanM, 


9  111  IbiUt  B^n  of  aU  tl^  iAft,V.:  •  ''.1 

And  talk  thjf  wonders  o'er, 
Tl,y  wondsi,  of  rwov'ting  grace. 

Wlien  flesb  could  hope  no  moie. 
ID  Graco  i\vt\l>i  «-ilh  juxlice  on  the  Ihrune; 

And  men,  tlrnl  love  Ihy  word, 
Hnve  in  tljy  saiiclunrj  known 

The  coUOBcls  of  liie  Lord. 

PSALM  TT.    Si-comi  Port.    C.  M. 
Froriidenre  taaai  lU  aacifnl  Iirarl 
1  "  TTOW  awfiil  IB  thj  cliBSt'ninj  rod  1" 
■■■■■■  {Msy  Ihy  own  children  mij) 
-  The  greflt,  the  wiae,  ihe  dr^ilfiii  God, 
'  How  ligly  is  hit  w«y  1" 
M  111  meditate  Ijis  wotIib  of  -old, 
Tlie  King  tliul  r(itg;ni  above; 


3  Long  did  the  liouse  of  Jacob  Da 

With  ", 
Long  ho  d< 
Nor  guve  his  people  rctt. 

4  Urael,  his  people  and  hia  aheep,         .  i. 

Must  follow  where  be  calls; 
He  bids  tliefci  ventora  tfaro'  Uw  de«i, 
And  makes  tlie  waTaa  Ibeir  wwOv.    ~ 

5  The  iTBlera  aaw  thee,  mighljOddT 

The  wateia  anw  tbeo  come ; 
Bickward  thej  fled,  and  friffbted  atood. 
To  make  tbine  oriaiBa  room. 

6  Strange  was  Ihj  jmroey  thn'  Iba  aea, 

Tby  Ibotstepe,  Lord,  luiknown : 

Terron  aUand  tt)/  wond'tooM  wj. 

That  bringa  tnj  menlwdMrtu 


t  Hi  favt  them  wster  Iroiii  the  voek » 
And  safe  by  Moms'  hand. 
Thro'  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock 
Home  to  the  promit*d  hiid.« 

PSALM  ra.    ^Pir9t  PM.    C.  M. 
Cmdren  in^ructed  hyikt  PnMemu  ^  Chi 
I  T  £T  cbihirai  hear  the  mi 


LET  cbihirai  hear  the  miffaly  < 
Which  God  perffarro'd  ^  oU, 


in  our  youn^r  jeen  we  MWy 
And  which,  oar  fttberstold. 


t  He  bids  OS  make  hia  gloriei  known : 
flia  works  of  pow'r  and  grace : 
And  we'll  conT^  his  woDders  down 
Thro'  ev'ry  rising  race. 

f  Out  lipa  shall  tdl  tb^m  to  our  sonst 
And  they  aj^in  to  theirs ; 
That  fenerations  yet  unbom 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

I  Tims  shall  they  learn  in  God  akme 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'erfbrget  his  wnrk^ 
Dot  practise  his  commands. 

P6ALM  78.    Second  Part.    C  M. 

Bhm  9wd  ekaglisemeniB  of  StraeL  imprwted 

I  |\  WHAT  a  stiff,  lebellioas  hoose 
^-^  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race ! 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

t  Thoy  broke  the-eov'nant  of  his  love, 
And  did  hia  kws  despise ; 
Fpnpot  tha  works  he  wronght,  to  pcoft 
dis  pow'r  before  their  eyes. 

f  llMj  Mw  th0  pbipies  on  Hgypi  Iigkil» 
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What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  o*er  the  stubborn  land  ! 


4  They  saAr  him  cleave  the  mighty 

And  march*d  in 'safety  thronffa, 
With  wat*rj  walls  to  guard  their  mj 
Till  they  had  *scapM  the  foe. 

5  A  wond^rooB  pillar  marked  the  roodi, 

Compo8*d  of  sbaide  and  light ; 
By  day  it  provM  a  shelt*ring  clottd, 
A  leading  fire  by  night 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  sapplled;  . 

The  gushing,  waters  fel| ; 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side,  > 

A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provok*d  the  Lord  most  higfa^ 

And  dar*d  distrust  his  hand  : 
**  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply 
**  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?'* 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard. 

And  cau8*d  his  wrath  to  flame  : 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

PSALM  y§.     Third  PnH.    C.  M.. 

Abuse  of  temporal  mereies  foUowed  by  eha§ii^0mtm 

1  "ITETHEN  Israel  sinned,  the  Lord  reprov'd, 
^^    And  fill'd  their  hearts  with  dr«ad; 
Yet  he  forgave  the  tribes  he  lov^d. 
And  sent  them  heavenly  bread. 

a  He  fed  them  with  a  libVal  hand. 
And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

3  The  mannp,  like  a  morning  show*r, 

Laf  thick  around  tbeir  raeii  I 


HALM  LXXnC.  m 

m  of  hetVki,  m>  light,  bo  pure, 
iw'  *lw<ar«  angel's  meat 

ly  IB  manii*riiig  language  said, 
inna  it  aU  oar  ftast: 
Mtbe  thk  light,  tbia  airy  biead; 
B  nuMt  have  fleefa  to  taatai*' 

lall  have  flesh  to  please  jour  lust,** 
Lord  in  wrath  reined ; 
nt  them  quails,  UIkc  sand  or  diiit« 
p*d  up  from  side  to  side. 

re  them  all  their  own  desire ; 
,  greedy  as  they  fed, 
ngcance  burnt  with  secret  flre, 
smote  the  rebels  dead. 

some  were  slain,  the  rest  return*d, 
soug^ht  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
the  rod  they  feur'd  and  mourned, 
soon  forgot  their  fears. 

chastised,  and  still  forgave  :  . 
by  h!s  gracioiis  hand, 
alion,  he  resolved  to  save, 
cssM  the  promisM  land. 

PSALM  79.    L.  M. 

'^urch  pleading  under  sore  persecutimn* 

fOLD !  O  God,  what  cruel  foes, 
'hy  peaceful  herita&re  invade  : 
3ly  temple  stands  deBlM ; 
t  thy  sacred  walls  are  laid. 

>*er  the  valleys,  drcnch*d  in  bloo^ 
3ople  falPn  in  death  remain : 
wis  of  heaven  their  flesh  devour ; 
ivage  beasts  divide  the  slain. 

suiting  ihes  with  impious  rage, 
ch  thf  ehiMren  to  their  face  : 


PSALM  LXXX. 


4  Deep  ftoro  tbe  pruon't  horrid  ^lo«n, 
0 1  beu  tbe  mourufhl  oaptitB  ai^h ; 
And  let  tbf  wat'nign  pow'r  repn«** 
The  tremUing  •aula  coBdemn'd  to  ^. 

5  Let  thoas  who  dor'd  t*  insult  tby  raign, 


Retiim  dtlQWf 'd  with  eudlesa 

—  ile  Imtheiii,  who  thy  | 

U  from  thy  Tendance 


6  So  ihdl  tbj  cliiUnu,  freed  from  dcstb, 
EtMiul  eonn  of  botuMir  rUM ; 
And  er'rf  lature  in  iIulU  tell 
Th;  •or'reij'D  pow  r  and  pard'niiig  £raoe., 

PSALM  SOl    ftral  Pari.    L.  M'. 
T%e  prayer*  af&e  cimnJt  unitr  dutrlliA 
I  g~^  BEAT  Shapberd  of  thine  larael, 
VV  Who  didst  between  tlie  cberubt  dwaO 
And  lead  tbe  tribes,  th;  chosen  sbeep, 
Saf^  thru'  the  desert  aad  tlie  deep. 

9  Th_y  oliorch  is  in  Ihs  desert  bow. 

Shine  A  cm  on  high,  and  guiile  ui  throagh 
Tmn  Di  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  bs  aai'd  and  sigh  no  mora. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heai'nl;  hosti  obcT, 
How  kin^  (hill  we  lament  and  pn(r> 
And  wsil  in  rsio  thy  kind  returnl 
Bow  long  aball  th;  fioieo  uig«r  bnrnT 

4  Instead  or  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thj  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  M I 
Turn  us  to  Uiae,  thv  lore  restore, 

H'.  .AsZf  be  Mv'd,  and  H|b  wt  mm. 


PSALM  LXXX. 

i« 

PSALM 

8». 

Sicmd  Pai 

't.    L.  M. 

f'£ 

Seeking  tU  rcvirnt  af  ihe  Church. 
ORD,  tliou  hoBt  iilnntcd  H-illi  Itiy  handi 
A  lovel;  vine  in  hcBlhon  kuidai 
pow'r  de tended  \l  b round, 
Leai'nl;  dens  cnrieti'd  the  ground.              ' 

,     t  Haw  did  Ihs  ■prcoding  brandies  ihcnt, 
I        Sad  blesB  tlie  nalioiu  willi  llic  fruit ! 
r         Bit  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  see 

Thy  mourning  vine,  thai  lovely  tree. 
J  Why  IB  il9  beautj  Ihiu  defac'd  1 

Wby  hBBt  Ihou  Inid  her  fEncea  vsite! 

Strangers  nnd  fon  ngarntil  licr  join, 

And  ev'ry  beovl  devoiira  Ihj  Mne. 
I  Return,  Almighty  God,  relum  ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn; 

Turn  U8  to  thee,  thy  luvo  restore; 

We  ahull  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  na  more. 

PSALM  SO.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
Christ,  the  drfcndrr  afhii  ehuTch. 

I  T   08D,  wbcn  tliy  vine  in  Conasa  grew 
*-*  Tlinu  WBSt  its  strength  md  glory  tv 
AtLack'd  in  vun  by  all  ita  foe", 
TiU  the  fair  branch  of  promise  rase. 

i  Fair  Bnnch,  ordaln'd  of  old  to  sh«it 
From  DaTid'B  slock,  from  Jacob's  root 
Hunaiir  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 
Tba  lesser  branehea  of  the  IVee. 

1  'Tin  thy  own  Son  ;  and  he  ■hall  stand. 
Girl  with  thy  stronglh,  at  thy  right  bai 
Th'  eternal  Son,  PiJthron'd  and  ble8^ 
To  give  Ilia  suffering  [leopla  rest. 

1  O!  for  his  sake  attend  our  cry, 
Slilae  no  tb^  cburchea,  left  they  die : 


PSALM  81.    S.  M. 

Chrittian  fidelity  urgtd. 
1   filNG  to  the  Lord  iiloiid, 
*J  And  make  ii  jarful  aoiaa: 
Ood  is  dur  itreDglh,  our  Saiionr  Cod- 
Lei  Israel  hear  his  voice. 
9  "  From  Tile  idolairy 

"Preserve  my  worship  clean; 
"I  am  the  Lord,  who  bcI  tbee  Irea 
"From  alaverj  oad  Ma. 

3  "SlrEtuh  thj  deeirci  abroad, 
"And  I'll  supply  Ihem  well! 

"But  ifye  will  reruse  youi  God, 
^'If  leroiU  will  rebel, 

4  "  I'll  leave  them,"  naith  (ho  Lord, 
"  To  ;heir  own  tusta  a  prey, 

"And  lot  Ihri.!  run  the  dang'ruus  nuul, 
"'Tis  th.ir  own  chosen  way. 

5  "  Yel  O,  that  oil  my  saints 
"Would  hcarkon  lo  my  voice! 

"  And  bid  their  hcLirts  lojoico, 

6  "While  I  de^xofi  tbeii  torn, 

"  I'd  ricbly  6ed  my  flook,  : , 

"  And  Ihej  should  tasle  the  itraam,  liifA  &iwi 

"From  Uieir  clenisl  Sock."  '..  ^ 

.'  FBALH  S3.    L.H. 

Ood  til  luprtike  rultr ;  ant  mtgittntt*  m 
V  MONG  th'  assembliei'  ol 


1    A  MONG  th'  assembliei'  oT  the  (real 
•^  A  grealer  Ruler  taltea  hli  seA; 
The  God  of  heav'm  ai  '    ~ 
I  TSoaa  goda  onjtaitiit 


T^  God  of  heav'm  aa  i<^Ee,  nirwra    . 


Or  why  aoppoH  tii .  iiarigliteoai  mmm  T 
When  wOl  yo  oboo  deftnd  the  poort 
That  siniieiy  vex.  the  Mints  no  mora  T 

3  ThevknowDotrltffAiMvwiQtbeylaMMri 
Dark  are  the  waja  uk  wUoh  tlwj  fti 
Their  ninie  of  earthly  godt  k  Tain  i 

For  they  ahaH  fiOl,  ak)  &  IUm  aim. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  an^  let  thy  ISon 
Possess  Ids  tmiimrsal  throne ; 
And  mie  jthe  nations  with  his  rods 
He  is  onr  Jodge,  and  he  oar  GkKL 

PSALM  M.   «.% 

7%e  prayer  of  the  ck^irek  againMt  per§ecmim9» 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
-^  Perpetual  silence  keep? 

Tlie  God  of  justice  bold  his  peace. 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep? 

2  Behold  what  cursed  snares 
The  men-  or  mischief  spimid  ! 

The  men,  that  hate  thy  saints  and  tiiee. 
Lift  up  their  threat*ning  head. 

3  Against  thy  hidden  ones 
Their  counsels  they  employ; 

And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  "Come,  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 
**To  root  them  from  the  ground; 

*Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 
**Nor  mem'ry  shall  he  foond.** 

5  Awake,  almighty  Gfid! 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind: 
Giye  them  like,  forests  to  the  Bn^ 
Or  gtabUe  to  the  wind 
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6  Convince  their  madness,  Lord, 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name 

Or  else  t<hcir  stubborn  rage  conibund. 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

7  Tl)en  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glorious  drettdful  word: 

Jehovah  is  thy  nsme  alone. 

And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  §4.    Fir^  ParL    L.  M 
The  pUantrt  qfpulUe  wnJ^ 

t  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
•H.  o  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dweUmgfs  are 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  fkints 
To  Ynoet  th*  assiemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  bo 
So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  thee  7 

3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  T 

Blest  are  tlic  saints  who  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  tlicir  work  is  praise  and  love. 

'5  Blest  are  the  sonis  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace : 
There  tliey  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

>  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  arc  set 
Tu  find  tlie  way  to  Zion*s  gate : 
God  is  their  strength,  and  thro'  the  rood 
TAojr  lean  upon  tlicir  helper,  OcA. 


MASMUDCUV.  M 

7  dmrflil  lliey  wdk  <iHlfa  gnming  ■traagthp 
Till  all  sbftll  meM  in  htav'n  aC  ki^; 
TiU  sU  belbretliy  ikco  •ppsar. 
And  join  innolMr^wonliip  tbera. 

PSALM  mL^  Stemd  Pari.    L.  M. 

I  1^  REAT  G^d  attend,  while  Zioo  ainga 
^^  The  joj,  that  from  thy  preaenee  i^Haga  i 
To  apend  one  day,  wH|i  thos  on  earthy 
Ezoeeda  a  tbonaand  .daya  of  mirth. 

S  Might  I'lenjoy  the  meaniMt  pUoa 
Within  thy  booae,  O  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tenta  of  aana,  nor  Annaa  of  pewV 
Shoold  tempt  my  feei  to  leave  thy  door. 

9  God  ia  oor  aon,  he  makes  oar  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  gnards  onr  way 
From  all  di*  assaolU  of  hell  and  ain ; 
FVom  foes  withont  and  foes  mthin. 

4  All  needful  grace  God  will  bestow,  ! 

And  crown  that  grace  with  glorr  too  i 

He  givea  us  all  things,  and  withhoUjP  I 

No  real  good  from  aprigbt  aoub.  i 

ft  O  God,  our  King,  thy  sov'reign'  away,  i 

TbagMrieiaahoatoof  heaT*nobey;  I 

And  derila  ni  thy  presence  flee : 
Blest  ia  the  man  tnat  truste  in  thee! 

PSALM  94.    Third  Pmrt.    P.  M 
Longing  for  Hu  iou$€  of  6od. 

I  T  ORD  of  tha  wotUa  rtonra, 

-Ll  How  pleasan't  and  how  &ir. 

The  dweDinga  of  thy  inve,    - 

Thina  aarth^  tom)ilea  are! 
To  thine  abode  isy  kM/t  «spli«i^ 
mu  mum  dommmt^ mm  my^^-  •   *.       •■"-  ^.^^ 
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J' 


To  fivs  ui  free  udmlo  Ood  I 

Our  wand'ring  leet  ihsll  itraj  Qo  CBft^ 

But  mark  Iku  ttepa,  and  kaep  As'idft  ' 

PSALM  86,    Firtt  Pvi    C  It^ 
Sajttlg  Mtigrtet  af.Qti,  --  • 
1    A  MONG  IhB  prinea^  eutUr  fo^ 

■f*    Tbcie'iDoaetuttapav'rdiTOB: 

Nor  ii  tbair  natoio,  nirhty  LontJ  * '  '  :'iJ' 

Nor  ire  Ifaetr  woc^  lik*  tbiaa.  ._-j{  g 

3  Tbenatioiin,  tboubatf  niiuls,ihtIllrBf   '   -1^ 

Their  ofT'ruiiff  roojid  (hf  throna).         -  -   -' 
Vot  thou  gJwie  doat  wotuCMI  UuDfi  l         *' . 

For  thou  ut  God  aloo^^^  .  -i  ; 

3  Lord,  1  would  walk  with  hdj  ftat  t         -:-..  ,.i:/. 

Teach  nu  th;  beiv'aly  vajs ;  -  .  ,,    V 

And  my  poot  soaltsi'd  tttoughta  unila    - 

In  Crod  m;  Fstber'a  pnjaa.^  ._   i  -i  >. 

4  Groat  u  tlif  oiercj,  Bod  uij  loofua 

Shall  those  aweet  wooden  teU;     -' 
How  by  thj  grace  my  aiuking  iMil 
Boae  ttODi  the  deopa  of  holL 

PSALM  §a     Sccand  Pari.     L.  M. 
Ibamitgot^r  unklic/,  ami pUadinr  ft  %  ^Nri|M% 

of  uB  interesf  i«  Cftnat  ,    ■"■. 

1     TBSUS,  m;  God,  my  All  in  all, 
**    DiipJay  thv  pow'r,  unveil  thj  bont  -  ^ 

Wilt  thau  not  hesi  when  (iniwn  oall  t  :; 

la  not  thy  reign,  a  ralgn  uT  gram  I 
9  A  thouund  limei  tny  tongna  balh  Mid,       >-  ■■>■: 
**  Bmight  with  a  price,  I'm  not  m*.  tm»f--     ■ 
A  thtmund  tiiaea  my  khiI  hath  Ofiii 
And  aoaght  relief  beliire  thy  Uinwa. 


risAiJi  tfjoiXYit '  i4r 


My  putli  ia  hedlged,  I  see  iiq  light, 
My  hopes  are  prustmie  in  the  diuL 

I  With  ftuv  that  anexperknea  paat, 
Hith  been  dahMbei  iyae  and  fain, 
I  dread,  leiA  ftUinf  ahort  at  h«t, 
1  BBter  flfaall  the  priao  obtain.  . 

5  When  to  the  eroaa  I  wiah  to  fly, 

Aad  aee  the  tilood  of  aprinfcling  ^w ; 
ti8iiiai*a  moont,  noit  Caltary, 
il^gal  spirit  bida  me  go. 

(ftritin^  to  atietch  my  withei^d arma^ 
I  ftin  would,  give  myself  awdy ; 
Bat  sins  and  guih  ezQ||s  alarrot. 
And  check  a  near  aMpfeh  tor  thee. 

7  0 !  if  already  I  *ve  bclie?*d. 
If  Christ  and  I  indeed  be  one : 
Then  prove  thyseif  my  Help  and  SbieU 
Or,  let  the  work  be  now  began.  • 

6  Show  me  a  token,  Lord,  for  good. 
And  bt  me  know  that  I  am  thine ; 
Dbpcl  my  doubts,  dHapeme  t^  elovd^ 
And  on  my  soul  benignant  ^ne. 

t  Now,  let  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
Bear  witness  to  my  troubled  heart; 
Now  shed  abroad  my  Father's  love. 
And  filial  confidence  impart. 

iOThen  shall  my  fbea,  who  hate  me,  see 
That  God  is  niitbful  to  his  saints ; 

[  That  he  hath  heard  and  helped  me. 
And  chang'd  to  praiae  ray  sad  complaints. 

PSALM  S7.    t.  M. 


Tke  glory  of  iko  Ckmrck^  und  hapfuneu  tf 
hdotiging  to  her. 


/ 


GOD  in  lus  erirthlp  temph  lays 
FouMtdtktkma  for  bio  heav^tiy 


praise; 


Z 
3  Humercf  vinfim'rjhnaa,    ■ 

Thit  pof  I  iti  ni^ht  uxl  mcicniBg  *g«B .     ■ 
But  mikei  &  tnon  deli|;hlAil  Mkji  \ 

Where  churches  meet  to  pniMUid  Jtift: 

3  What  glorinmraiieMnVdgf  oUt   .' 
WhlU  WDnden  ■»  of  ZioO^oU  ! 
Thou  cit7  of  oar  Ood  below, 

Thj  &iDe  shall  Tjre  *ni  Bgyji  km*. ' 

4  Egypt  and  Tf  re,  the  Gicek  andJoiri 
Shail  there  begin  their  liyw  imewi 
Angelt  and  men  dull  mMjN  iuv 
The  Hill,  where  living  fibn  ipiinc* 

5  When  God  makes  np  fait  last  '""""l 
or  nitiTet  in  hi<  boly  moant,  . 


'Twill  be  an  honour  (o  appqu-, 

uid  noiuflb'd  I 


new  born  aud  a 


P3ALM  88.   J^rit  Port.    I.  K. 

Lift  tht  <nt^  aeceftei  tiw*. 
1   TXT' HILG  life  prokmg<ilapr«okniBl]|fil 
■  ■     Mercj  is  found  end  pe«oe  is  gif'n  i  ■   ■■ 
Bui  Boon,  all  noon  !  th*  spproachtn^  nighl 
Shall  blot  out  cv'rj  hiqw  of  heaT'o. 
Q  While  God  invitei,  haw  bleea'd  the  day ! 
How  Bweel  the  goapcl's  cliurming  touiid  ^  .     , 
"  Come,  sinners,  haste,  O I  haate  away, 
"  While  yet  a  pard'uiog  G«4  he's  fcNUKl. 


IW  MM  diwui  mB  kmIIh  jam 
Ibd  wn  mj  rtnoglC  aw^. 


Tltttjct  trana,  Oat  Bridiw  tei 
CMaa>Td  in  Maai^  a)ad  daT 
9  Thp  work,  tfaa  nialili'  vqA 


Upon  a  ijiug  beal^ 
4  Then  In  tha  lard  I  pnj*4 
And  Ta»'d  ■  " ' 


S  Ho  baari  my  bamUa  <!r]r; 
Ha  ni'd  mf  kmI  from  dealhi 
T«  Urn  ni  fiva  mj  baict  and  haifda, 
And  onwnniala  mj  braaUu 
•  Ye  ilmwn,  &ai  the  Lori, 
While  jM  tlacafi'd  u>^y; 
Bmb  ariH  Um  awbl  vaiea  of  dfatb 
Commuid .  JMU  aouU  amij.. 

PSALM  M-      Third  Pari.     L.  SL 
Rmirraelian  and  iTnnurfaiily. 
1  ClHALLniaa,OGodof  liglitundllfb, 
(3  Foravaamaalderin  thegruve' 
Can'it  thoo  fltrgjot  thy  glorioua  work, 
Thy  ptoouaa,  aiad  Ihj  pow'r  to  bstb  T 
*    Caaa^  amai,'J9.-hia,  dawondinf  ft 
mm  Otht,  Mt  Lord,  ion  darki 


i 
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Death,  the  lost  fbo,  was  captive  led. 
And  heav*n  with  praise  and' wonder  raii|^, 

3  Him,  the  first  fruits,  hb  chosen  sons 
Shall  IbUoir  firom  the  Tanqaisli'd  grave ;  ■ 

He  moonts  his  throne,  the  Kin^r  of  titog%   '  ' 

His  church  to  quicken,  ami  -to  sitve. "     

.'■■■■  ■■  ■ .%  ;.'ii 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doors 

Unfold,  to  make  nis  children  way  :  '*  '  ij 

Thev  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  Hft^  '     '') 
And  shine  in  everlasting  du  j. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound ;  the  dust  awake ; 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb'ren  spring }    ' 
Tbro*  hcav'n  with  joy  tlM^myriads  riabu 

aVI^Be. 


And  hail  their  Saviour  mKlnteit  Klmg, 


I  1 


PSALM  88.    FouHh  Part.    L,  ^. . 
A  Miner  walking  ia^#-Ar«e«s.t  -^^ 


■  It 

I 


1  T  ORD,  in  m  dsy  6f  pow'^divine     ■> 
•'^  Thy  grace  preyaird,  MTd  made- me  tWilen 
To  thee,  my  soul,  wbc<o  young.  I  gave^  j . 

And  trusted  in  thy  jk>w*x  to  save. 

9  But  where  remain  mv  joy  and  peace. 
Which,  then  I  thought,  would  never  ceate  f  - 
If  I  am  thine,  how  can  it  be. 
That  comibrts  shoiild.  for  ever  fleo  1 

3  Involv*d  in  glooms  of  darkest  ni|rht,   ' 
And  banish*d  from  thy  blissAiI  sight, 

I  seek  Jhv.fiice  on  evVy  side ;   .     • ' 
But  BtiH  the  glooml^of  night  ablddl  * 

4  Up  firom  mj  vouth,  depriv*d  of  joy, 
AiDictiohs  all  my  peace  destroy  ; 
Thy  terrors  ofl  aistract  my  soul, 
And  sorrows  rise  b^yoiid  control 

§  O !  tnm  tl^ine  hand,  command  relief, 
JB^i^  ii^  >Mee^aMiii^  my  gri^,  ' 


4 


•l 


IH  ftiLk'tMllB. 

i  Hja  seed  lur  tier  aholl  pnasea* 

:t  of  hia  grace. 


hall  Co  tlij  giot; 


S  Lord  God  of  hosts,  tliy  wond'rous  wsyi 
Are  sung  by  auuila  ubore ; 
And  saints  on  earth  Iht'ir  honours  rai>e 
To  IhinG  unchanging  lovo. 

PSALM  89.     7Iird  Part.    C.  M 
Till  poofi  and  majttly  of  Ood. 
1  "ISTlTIl  rev'rencB  lei  llij  flainta  sppew 
»»     And  bow  bolbre  Urn  Lord) 
His  liig-h  commands  adoring'  liear. 
And  tremble  at  Ilia  word. 
9  How  terrible  thy  e'oriea  be  I 

How  bright  liiine  armies  shine  I 
Where  ia  tho  pow'r  that  vies  with  theo  I 
Or  truth  compar'd  witb  tbineT 
S  The  norlbern  pole  and  eouthem  rest 
On  Ihy  BUpporllng  hand : 
DnrkosBS  and  da?  from  cnsl  to  west 

4  Thy  words  tho  ragiov  Vindi  coatral,  ' 

And  rule  the  btdafrm*  ih«p'; '  ' 

Tlioa  mtiVal  the  sleephij 
The  rolling  biiloiv*  ■ 

5  Heav'n,  eartli,  and  sir,  and  pn  tn  t&m 

And  the  d&rk  warM  OT  heR ;  "  ' 

Hov  did  tbine  irtta  b'TCtigeuiM  rifM' 
When  Ggfpt  dnrst  rebd !  ' 

6  JdbUcs  and  judgioeBt  Bre  Ihj  VbmbM,  ' 

Vet  wonJ'roas  )■  'Hj  1[M0B| 
While  Irath  and  meroy,  Jnin'd  far  «M , 
Invite  ua  Dear  thjr  SuiB. ' 
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I  PSALM  89.      Fourth  Vart.     C  M. 

r  Tht  bUittdacn  of  knouiing  the  gmpd, 

'    I  TSLEST  uce  tho  souls  Ihal  hoar  ind  know 

**  ThB  go.]Kl's  jny'-ul  aanM ; 

tet.ee  ahill  sltend  the  puUi  the;  gn, 
And  lifht  tlieit  slaps  ■urruuad. 

1  Their  joy  sIihII  bear  Ilicir  spirils  up 

Thro'  Uicir  KEdGGmer'i  rmiac  : 

Hil  rightKOUineaa  ojalta  Ihcir  tiope, 

Nor  Sat^in  dares  cotidemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  dereiioe, 
Slrength  and  Bulrathn  gives; 
Isrdel,  tt)y  King  for  ever  reignii, 
Tfay  God  for  ever  lives. 

PSALM  §S.    Fifth  Part.    C.  M. 
ChritVi  mediatorial  Kingdom. 
1  TTEAR  whit  the  Lord  in  lision  raid, 
■■-*■  And  made  hil  mercy  known  i 
••  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  Isid 
"On  my  simiglily  Son." 
9  High  shall  he  reign  on  Dnvid's  liirane. 
My  people's  belter  liiag ; 
My  arm  ahull  bent  his  ririls  down, 
And  atilt  new  subjecti  bring. 

>t(h  and  soa 

He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

1  My  cov'nanl  slandB  for  ever  rust. 

My  proinisca  are  strong; 

Firm  na  tlie  henv'ns  his  Ihrone  jJiall  last, 

Jia  iBed  endure  ai  line. 


.1' 
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PSALM  89.    Sixth  Part.    C  M 

TTie  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable, 

i  ^ET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  nui^ 
•*•    The  children  of  my  Soii« 
Should  break  my  laws,  ab^iM  my  gnoait     . 
And  teiupt  mine  anger  down; 

e  Their  sins  V\\  visit  with  the  rod. 
And  make  their  fiilljr  sn^art; 
But  1*11  not  ceeseto  be  their  Gcid, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart 

3  My  cov*nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

fiut  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
And  what  eternal  k)ve  haU^ioke, 
Eternal  truth  shall  hiamF 

4  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  do  more) 

And  pledg*d  my  holiness, 
To  seal  my  sacred  promise  sure- 
To  David  and  his  race. 

5  The  sun  shall  see  his  oiTspring  ris\ 

And  spread  firom  sea  to  sea, 
Long  as  ho  travels  round  the  skies 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

His  kingdom  sliall  endure; 
Till  the  fixM  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observed  no  more. 

PSALM  S9.    Seventh  Part.    L.  M. 
Mortality  and  hope.    A  funeral  fialm, 

1  n  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state ; 
•^-^  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  dalt  I 
Where  is  the  man  tliat  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  firom  death  t 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Oiir  iceb  and  sense  repine,  and  cry, 


J  "  Where  is  thy  promise  (a  ihe  just  ? 
"  Are  not  thy  aertaau  lurn'd  In  duati 
But  liiith  Ibrbids  theie  mourniitl  sigbs, 
And  seea  tha  BiHifBIig  dast  aiiae. 

1  That  glorious  honr,  th»t  drandful  da/, 
Wipes  iho  reproach  of  saints  Bway  ; 
And  clears  the  liODOur  of  tliy  word  ; 
Avruke,  our  souls,  sad  blesa  Ihe  Lord. 

PSALM  90.    Fini  Pari.    L.  M. 
Murt  mortal  and  God  tternal,     AfuntraljH 
1    rpHRO'ev'rj  ape,  eternal  God! 

■I     Thou  art  our  rest,  our  stUe  abode ; 
High  wns  tlij  throne,  era  heav'ii  wu  uuIb, 
Ur  earth  thy  bumble  jbotstool  luid, 
;;   Ixing  hnd'st  ihoa  reign'd  eie  lime  beguia 


3  But  man,  weak  lain,  U  twm  to  die. 
Made  up  of  ruilt  and  ranity  : 

Thj  dreadfol  seotonoe.  Lord,  wujagl, 
**  Rotom,  ye  sinnera,  to  your  duH. 

4  A  thouBund  of  our  years  smounl 
Scsrce  lo  a  day  in  tliine  account 
Like  yeslfirday's  depuitcd  light, 
Ur  the  last  wiilch  of  ending  night. 

i    Death,  likd  an  overfiowing  ntreun, 
Sweepe  us  away  ;  our  Ule's  a  dream  ; 
An  empty  talc;  a  morning  llow'r, 
Cut  down  and  withar'd  in  an  hour. 

t  Our  ■ew/oaerewy/Bors  is  set; 
Ilair /Smrt  the  Uiria  !  ^oir  finii  liia  aUM  | 


FBALM  ML : 


And  if  to 
We 


7  Bntohl  faovr  oft  til)' wnth  apfi^nii 
And  cut!  off  oar  ■j.pwtwl  ytiut  1 
Ttij  wnth  KWokBa  mi  faoinbla  dtMrit 
Ws  feu-  the  powV  that  Mrikai  v>d«id. 

e  Teach  ua.  O  Lord,  how  flmil  la  man; 
And  kiadljr  lengthen  out  our  ifaiii 


PSALM  90.    iSteimd  fart.    C.  li 
Man  frail,  and  Oad  uu'  Ttfogt. 
1   Ot'^  ^°*''  <^'  ^^P  in^ «M  put, 


'  hope  lor  yein  t( 
ter  from  th' 


Our  Bbeltar  from  the  Btormy  blast. 
And  oar  eternol  home '. 

3  Berore  the  hills  in  order  siood. 

Or  earth  receiv'd  bur  frame, 
From  eierluting  tbou  art  God, 

To  endleea  jeaia  the  wme. 
S  Time,  like  en  eTer.rotUng  etieam. 

Bears  all  its  son*  away  ; 
They  fiy,  forgotten,  ua  ■  dream 

Diea  at  tbe  up'oins  day. 

4  Our  God,  our  help  in  age*  post. 

Our  hops  ibr  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

FSALM  m>.     ThiidPart.    CM. 
Dtath  tlu  effect  of  nn — brevity  of  JMW  ij^ 
1    T  ORD,  if   thine  eyes  sarvey  our  ftnlti, 
-■-'  And  juslice  erow  severe, 
Tbj  dreadflil  wrsOi  exceed*  our  thonghll^ 


9  rhtiie  Mfor  tarns  ovr  fimoM  fo  (kist ; 
By  one  oibnoQ  to  Uieew 
Adam  and  all  his  sods  haTe  lost 
Their  inmiortalitj. 

3  Life,  like  a  Yam  amawment,  flies, 

A  fable  or.  a  oqii|^: 
By  swift  degfrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  onr  joys.be  long. 

%  Tb  bat  a  few,  whose  dsys  arooont 
To  three  scoie  Tears  and  ten ; 
And  all,  beyond  that  diart  aeooant, 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

ft  Ahnigfaty  God,  reveal  tliT  bfe, 
And  not  thy  wratfeiJone: 
0  let  our  swe^  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne ! 

PSALM  00.    FifurtkParL    CM. 
Breathing  after  Heaven, 

1  T>ETURN,OGodof  We,raam; 
•i.V  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 
How  long*  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  firom  thy  fece  7 

9  Let  heaT*n  succeed  our  painfbl  years, 
Let  lin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  in  proportion  to  our  tearsi 
So  make  our  joys  Increase. 

9  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 
Make  thine  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  seals  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  dune  befere  thy  tiirooe. 

In  an  thy  beanty.  Lord; 
And,  the  poor  ssrvieev*  we  have  done 
Maifi  m  sMm  lewwL 


FSiALMXCfc 

PSALM  n.  rMFirt  um 

Sttftty  m  pnUit  Ammm  «W  ibmgm 

t-^  ShaUHndamaMM.     .  _ 
Bh&a  walk  all  dav  beneutlt  bb  atu*^ 
And  there  at  nif  bt  sbdt  nst  bii  btadp 

5  Then  wUl  I  aay, "  MjGod,  thj  pow>   ■ 
"Shall  bemj-ferUMiraDdmy  lour'r: 

"  I,  thit  am  toria'd  of  feeble  dual, 
"  Make  thine  alinightj  um  mj  tnuL" 

3  Ttirlce  happy  man  I  Ih;  Maker'i  care 
Shall  keep  ihec  from  tin  fewlsr'a  nmai 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  bittaya 
Unguarded  aouli  a  thouaaiid  vaja. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protecln  her  brood 

From  birda  ot*  pre/,  that  aeek  tbeir  blood 
Under  her  featliura  ;  fo  tlie  Lord 
Makea  hia  own  arm  his  pso[d«*ii  fnud. 
b  If  burning  beania  of  noon  cona;nra 
To  dart  a  pistilentiiii  fire, 
God  is  their  lilb  :  hia  wiuga  are  apraad 
To  sliield  tlicru,  with  an  healthfiil  alnuk 

6  If  vapours  vitli  malignant  brentb 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  dtatb, 
Israel  U  safe:  the  poixmM  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

T  What  Iho'  a  Uiousaod  at  thy  lida,' 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thoDmnd  died  t 
Thy  God  hia  choaen  people  aarea 
Among  the  dead,  amid  tin  graTea. 

8  Bat  if  the  firs,  or  plague,  or  awerd. 
Receive  conimiHia.-i  from  the  Lord, 
To  strike  his  salnb  axmog  ii»  nat  | 
Tbair  rarr  pains  and  daaU*  an  Uait 


FSiXMXCL  If 

Iw  aipard,  tlia  peitikpce,  or  (a% 
RmB  but  fhlfil  their  bert  demre: 
''ram  dns  and  mxnown  tet  them  free, 
kod  bring  thy  children.  Lord,  to  tbeo. 

PSALM  91.    Seetnd  Putt.    C  BL 

7%«  Mine. 

I^E  ione  of  moi,  a  feeble  race, 
^    Ezpoe*d  to  ev'ry  anere, 
Some,  make  the  Lord  joor  dweiiii^f-phce 
And  try,  and  trust  hia  eura 

To  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  plapie  ooroe  nigh, 
Lnd  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 

*TwUl  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

Ie*il  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep     ' 

Year  feet  in  all  their  ways ; 
^o  watch  yoar  pillow,  while  yoa  sleeps 

And  guard  your  happy  days. 

lic-ir  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  yoa  (kU, 

And  dash  against  the  stones ; 
Lre  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 

And  sent  t*  attend  his  sons  7 

.dders  and  lions  ye  sliall  tread ; 

The  temptcr^s  wiles  defeat: 
or  he  that  broke  the  serpenCs  head 

Pnts  him  beneath  your  ^t 

Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

**  1*11  save  them ;  (saith  the  Lord) 
ril  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 

**  Destruction,  and  the  sword. 

My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  calif 
••  In  trouble  1*11  be  nigh : 
My  pow'r  shaJJ  help  them  when  they  ftlk« 
"Aad  nuMe  tbem  when  they  die. 
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8  **  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  haf« 

"  ril  honour  them  in  heav*n ; 
**  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
**  And  endless  life  be  gfiv*o.** 

PSALM  99.    Firti  ParL    L.  U. 

A  ptahnfor  ii€  LmPt  dm/, 

1  QWEET  is  the  work,  mjr  God,  my  Kii^. 
^  To  praise  tliy  name,  give  thanks  uid  MLf 
To  show  thy  kve  by  monuBf  VtAX^ 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  ftt  night 

9  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  care  sha}!  seize  qiy  bfetstx 
O !  may  my  heart  in  tuntt  te  feond. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  soimd. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  ahiiMl 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine  1 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  higfli ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  Ivutes  they  die  t . 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  bre^ 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refin*d  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain ; 
Nor  Satnn  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
AH  I  desir*d  or  wished  below : 

And  ev*ry  pow*r  6nd  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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KALM  99.    SeeomdPM.    L.  M. 

i  T  ORD,  lis  a  pfeaaut  thiiur  to  idaiid 
MJ  In  gudens  planted  b?  thj  hand : 
Let  me  within  thy  oonrfa  be  aeen* 
Like  a  yoan|r  teau  fireah  and  green. 

f  There  fpov  thj  aainti  in  fiiith  and  bfOb 
Blest  ¥nth  thine  infln'nce  from  abov^; 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees 
Yields  racff  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
Nature  decays,  but  grace  most  thrird ; 
Time,  that  doth  all  thiiurs  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flonrim  strong  and  fair 

i  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true ; 
None,  that  attend  his  gates,  shall  find. 
A  God  unfoitliful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  93.    L.  M. 
EUrniiy  and  dominion  of  God, 

1  TEnOVAH  reigns :  He  dwells  in  light, 
V   Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands. 

Still  on  its  firut  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid ; 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-liVing  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  evir  shall  tbjr  throne  endure; 
Tb^jmmhe  aUnde  fcr  ever  won  • 


im  P8ALM  XdVw 

And  evuksting  kolineM 

Become!  the  dwellings  of  thj  grace. 

FSALM  04.    Fktt  Part.    C.  IL 
Sinners  ihreatened—SainU  eha^UMti 

I  £\  GOD,  to  whom  reveiwe  bekmgi, 
^^  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aJoiid  * 
Let  aovMgn  pow'r^eAreM  oar  wnNig% 
Let  jastiee  nnito  the  proud. 

9  They  laj,  **  The  Lord  Etor/aeei  nor  hoara  f 
When  wm  the  fimb  be  wise? 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  ftrmM  thehr  ear»t 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  ejea  T 

3  He  knowa  their  impious  thoughts  are  t9d% 

And  they  shall  feel  his  pow*r : 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pan 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  d^rve  rebuke, 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thy  providences  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  tliem  know  their  God. 

5  Blest  is  the  man,  thy  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw : 
Thy  chast*ninga  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne*er  cast  off  his  saints, 

Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  sakcT. 

PSALM  04.    Second  ParL    C  M. 

Ood  our  tupport  and  ecmjort. 

I   'ITETHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right 
^  w     Against  my  nom*rous  fi>es ; 
While  earth  and  hell  their  fiiroe  nnitSi 
And  all  my  hapf  ognom^ 


I  Hmd  not  te  Lord,  njr  rock,  njr  ImIIP^ 
SostainM  ray  fiuntiny  heul. 
My  life  h^  bow  io  uJenoe  dwell; 
My  aool  aidoiii;  th6  dead. 


) « Alas,  my  ilidkif  feel!**  I  eriod. 
Thy  promiso  was  my  propyl 
Thy  grace  stood  eoostaiit  by  my  sida, 
Thy  spirit  bore  me  ap. 

i  While  mnltitades  of  moiinifal  tfaoagfals 
Within  my  bosom  rpU; 
Thy  boqndlesa  lore  forgives  my  hnha^ 
Thy  comfbrts  eheer  my  souL 

3  Pow*rs.f>r  iniquity  may  rise, 
And  flume  pernicious  laws; 
But  God,  my  refhge,  rules  the  skies; 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

*  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud. 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scolT: 
The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud, 
And  cut  the  sinners  off. 

PSALM  95.    Firti  Part.    C.  M. 

Introductory  pmdm. 

JING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah*s  name^ 
'  And  in  his  strength  rejoice : 

ben  his  salTation  is  our  theme, 

Gzalted  be  our  Toioe. 

th  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 
md  psalms  of  houour  sing : 
Lord's  a  Grod  of  boundless  might, 
be  whole  creation's  King. 

winces  hear,  let  angels  know, 
vw  mean  their  natures  seem, 
B  gods  on  h\gh,  and  goda  behw^ 
«0  aaoe  eompar'd  with  biau 


4  Earth,  with  iU  eavvnM  idtrkand  ikibfj^ '    ' 

Liee  in  hk  spacioos  liandi 
He  fizM  theji^ai,  what  boQoda  to  keef^   ' 
ABd  where  the  hiM»iBiM'BM4      - 

5  Come,  and  with  IwnJbleiodlB  tdtoij  v^t  ^    ^^      r' 

Coine,kneerbefiira|]nlhee;  ,    i 

O!  may^tb^creitiifM^iiitpoinr^r^^     ->   "T 

Be  children  of  hig  ipraee!     -"  »     ,•   '-T 

6  I)ow  is  tite  Iim:  ka  bondb  ld»«tr,'  <    :    ^' r^M 

And  waits  ibr  yourpeqnetli    •       •  if^  '  ^^^ 

Come,  kiit  b^lxaiiise  iiis  wrath,  ibd  vifW^'  >  x  ''' 

"  Ye  shall  not«ee  mj  r«rt."   *» "    -n  •>   {  'T 


PSALM  MriSkefftaMfk^'-n;;^,^^^^^ 


1  V/' .   .     k-. 


1  I^OME,  sound  his  praise  abhNid,  '      '  ^ 

^-^  And  hyniis  of  glory  ninifs  '    ■    •     ■'^ 

Jehovah  is  the  sov*rdiffii  God;  '   .  ^  A 
The  itttivwal  B^«               '  ^ 

3  He  fi>rm*d  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the .  sea^  .their  bound  j 
The  wat*ry  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground.  - 

3  Come  worship  at  bis  throne. 
Come  bow  before  the  Lord: 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  ittend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  "his  rod ; 

Come,  like  tbepeofde  of  his  choice 
And  own  your  gracious  Gkid. 

5  But  if  your  ^rs  revise  '  ^ 
The  language  of  his  ifraoe ;                   *  '    ... 

And  hearts  gaow  hard  Ukt  stubbttm  ieHH^    ^  ^^ 


i  The  Lofd  in  VMgWMi  4«C, 
Will  Kft  hk  huid.ud  swMrt 
Te  that  despise  mj  promiiM  rett, 
"Shell  ba^  iM>  pordca  there.** 

PSALM  Mu    tUrdPrnt    L.1L 

^^  Wholruii'doarMitiirae  wkhhii  «!Wiis 
He  is  our  shepherd;  we  the  sheepy 
His  mercj  chlose,  his  pastaras  keep^ 

I  Come,  )et  w  haer  his  foice  to-dey. 
The  comiseis  of  his  love  obej ; 
Nor  let  oar'  htrileii'd  lieerts  renew 
The  sins  and  pUfoes  that  Israd  knew. 

f  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  ZionV heav'nl?  galas; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest : 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

PSALM  M.    Firwi  Pmri.    C  M. 

Thefirtt  and  weeond  eamimg  tf  drisC. 

1  ^ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  Unds, 
^  Ye  tribes  of  ev'ry  tooffoe ; 
His  rich  display  of  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

9  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  ragns, 
God's  own  almighty  Son : 
His  pow'r  the  sinking  world  sustdott 
His  grace  snrromids  his  throne. 

^  Let  heav*n  proclaim  the  joyifal  day ; 
Joy  thro*  the  eatth  be'seen : 
Let  dtka-ahme  in  brupht  array 
Anj(  %lds  in  cheernil  ipneen. 

''"^let  an  nnnsiisj/of  surprim 
79W  Mkmk  of  the  Mg  t 


Yc  mountains,  sink ;  ye  Tallejtt  liie ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  liis  way. 

5  Behold  he  comca  I  he  comes  to  blo« 
Tlic  nations  as  tlicir  God : 
To  show  tilt  World  his  r^hteoigBiOii^ 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

$  But  when  his  veioo  shall  raise  the  dotdt 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near , 
flow  will  th^  ^ilty  nations  dread, 
To  see  tlieir  Judfe  appear ! 

PSALM  06.    Second  P^H.    P.M. 
Universal  acknowUdgmenl  qf  O^fi* 

*  nniJE  heathen  know  thy  gkny.  Lord ; 
^    The  wohdVing  nations  read  thy  word; 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah*8  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid. 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

S  Ho  frara'd  tlie  gloho,  lie  built  tlic  sky ; 
lie  made  the  shining  worlds  on  higli ; 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  ligiit ; 
His  l)eautie8f  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair ! 

3  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  pow*r. 

And  barbVous  nations  fear  his  name  * 
Tlien  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness ; 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  prodidra. 

PSALM  or    Fir9t  Part    L.  M. 
Christ  reigning^  and  coming  tojudgmemL 

J  ffT^  reigns ;  the  Ix>rd,  the  SaTiovur  reiiroa  t 
-*-•  P/aiae  him  ir  evangelic  «traina*. 


PSALM  XCTII. 

Lcl  Ihi  whole  earth  in  sange  rcjnice, 
And  dulanl  iaUnda  join  ti'.cir  inicr. 
I    I  Deep  are  hia  counflcl^  and  unknown  ; 
But  grace  and  truth  Hupporl  his  tti.-one  : 
Tho'  gloomj  cbadii  hia  way  aurround, 
*      '  X  IB  their  GlBtnal  ground. 

i  In  robes  of  Judgment,  lo.  ha  cnoica, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  tlie  tumli* 
Belbre  him  burns  devouring  fire; 
The  mountains  melt,  tlic  seas  retire. 

1  Ilia  eneniir«,  with  soro  diimn;. 
Fly  from  the  sight,  and  aliun  tho  day  : 
Thun  lift  your  heudii,  ye  aninls,  on  higlv 
And  aing,  for  your  rudtraptiuii's  nigli. 

FSALM  97.    Stcimd  Part.    L.  M. 
ChtUt  adored  by  a/igllt. 
I  rjlHE  Lord  iacems;  thefieav'iui  proclaim, 

-I-     His  birth  ;  tlie  nallims  Uam  his  name  r 
An  unknown  atnr  diracta  the  road 
or  euslern  sages  to  their  Gud. 

4  All  yc  bright  artnieB  af  the  akies, 
lio,  worship,  where  the  Saviour  lie!-;. 
Angela  and  kings  before  him  boiu, 
Tluwc  Gods  on  high,  and  Gods  bchiw. 

3  Let  idols  toller  to  Iho  ground. 

And  llieir  own  worahippars  confound  : 

Ll'1  Judalt  slioul.  let  iiion  sing, 

And  earth  confess  her  ■ov'rcign  King. 

PSALM  07.     Third  Pari.    L.  M, 
Grace  and  glory. 
I  rpH'  Almighty  teigns,  cialled  l.i»h 
-■-     O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  tne  aky  : 


>..k 
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9  Oje,lli«t  lore  bia hair  uM|'.-,J...lff  '  '' 
Hate  ot'it  work  of  MlUud  AmMJ  ::r,ij>ii:  i 
Hfl  gaudu  the  hhiIi  oT  bU  hii  fliandb    . 
And  fhim  the  iDUa  of  bcB  dd^St.;^      ;.'' 

S  Immortitl  light,  ^od  jay  nokaw,   ■  ■ 

Are  for  the  uint<  iodukawN  vxq)]''    '■.     >;.' 
Tho«  glorinna  seeds  ih^ll  iprini  apd  >iML 
And  the  bright  hsrTeWUBWoiirpjilfc.''' 

4  Rejoice  je  righteoiiii.awl  ncoid     ;  .     ,    ;. 
The  ucred  hoaourm  of  th«  Wdi 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  hii  fnoe, 
Can  Iriumph  In  hif  hdinom.     -       -   ' '      ' 

PSALM  99.    nrtt  Ptat.    C  H 
Prnu  far  At  gwtptl. 
I  rno  oar  ilmiglity  Maker,  Ood,   ,      ' 
-I-    New  honouri  be  uldrett: 
HiB  great  aalvBtion  ■hlnes  abiaad,  .      . 

And  makoa  the  nations  blest. 
9  He  spake  the  wnrd  to  Abcaham  fintt 
His  truth  fultils  tho  gTa<^: 
The  Gt  utiles  mnke  his  naine  thdr  traet, 
And  ieora  his  righteousneu. 
I  Let  the  whole  earth  iiis  Inve  procUiav 
With  all  her  diff'rant  tonEpea; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  BOngH. 

PSALM  D8.    Secoad  Part.    GIL 
Tht  XetiialCi  coming  and  king^m."  ' 
1 


r&.\LM  xcix.  ler 

t^^ile  Mdh  and  dtxxls,  roclui,  hilla  and  plaina. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joj. 

^o  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  flr*t)w, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
ie  comes,  to  make  his  blessing^  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

fie  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  |^ce. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
rbe  glories  of  his  rigrbteonsness. 

Aim]  wonders  of  lus  love. 

PSALM  90.    First  Part    &  M 

nke  kingdom  and  majesty  of  Christ 

L  fllHE  Lord,  Jehoyah,.  rcijrns, 
-*-    Let  all  the  nations  fear; 
t  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne; 
And  saints  be  humbled  tliei^ 

\  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  earth  adore  its  Ix>ril : 
ght  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 

And  Bwifl  fulfil  his  word. 

\  In  Zion  is  his  throne; 

His  honours  are  divine; 
I  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known  * 

For  there  his  glories  shine. 

I  How  holy  is  his  name ! 

How  terrible  his  praise! 
Btioe  and  truth,  and  judgment  join. 

In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALM  99.    Second  Pari,    S.  M. 
Thf  majesty  and  grace  of  God  acknowledged 

EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet; 
9is  wa^s  are  wudom,  pcw'r  and  truths 
Am/  merejr  is  his  seat 


rt8  t     ,.  hta  cta>tt*» 

3  Oft  ^^TZ^'^T^'^ '  •  ■'  • 

A«d  oft  he  "2f  j^*4  V-  «"*••         „     .;  ..■. 


I 


5  Wide  M  »«J    thy  love  5    ^  rtM»d ; 


nAfMi^^jpf.  m 


TSAlMl,m9.    aeemdPmi.    F.M. 

Pniie  to  ouf  Praerver, 

I  ^!  IN6  to  the  Lard  hkmI  bigii ; 
^  Let  ev'iy  knil  Adote: 
With  grateful. fVNiQe  make  known 
Hifl  goodneai'4iiid  hb  pow'r. 
Ut  eheerfbl  eong*  ^kidan  his  wajc, 
And  kC  hk  pntbe  iMpire  your  loofiMi. 

)  Eoter  bis  oonrts  with  joy ; 

With  fear  address  thd  Lord ; 

He  formed  us  with,  his  h^nd, 

And  quicken'd  by  his  word. 
With  wide  command  be  «t>nads  bis  sway 
O'er  er'ry  sea,  and  ev'ry  land. 

3  Hk  hands  proride  our  Ibpd, 
And  ey*ry  bkssing  give: 

I       We  feed  upon  his  cere, 
And  in  hk  pastnres  life. 
With  eboeriiil  songs  oeciare  his  ways, 
And  kt  hk  praise  Inspire  your  tongues. 

4  Good  k  the  Lord,  oar  Grod, 
HSs  truth  and  mercy  sure ; 
Whik  earth  and  heav*n  shall  last. 
His  promises  endure. 

With  bounteous  hanH  he  spreads  hk  sway 
O'er  ev'ry  sea,  and  er'ry  land. 

PSALM  101.    Firtt  Part.    L.  M. 

I  The.wmgitiniM't  pmdm. 

1  I^TEIRCY  an4  judgment  are  my  song : 
'      -LfX  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong. 
My  gnunojoi  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my'loiigB  axid  vows  1*11  bring. 

'  t  If  I  am  rak'd  tf  bear  the  sword, 
in  take  mjr  nmnftk  &om  thy  word  s 
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Thy  justice  and  thy  heav'nly  puce 
Shall  be  tlie  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  Grod  with  me  re«de: 
No  wicked  thing  shaH  dwell  with 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  rU  search  the  land,  and  raise  tho  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will. 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  farrites  sliU. 

5  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flatt*ring  or  malicious  lies ; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard. 
The  bold  offender  shaaH  be  spar'd. 

6  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band. 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land  { 
And  all  that  break  the  public  rest. 
Whore  I  have  pow*r,  shall  be  supprest. 

PSALM  101.    Second  Pari.    C.  Bl. 

The  magistrate's  psalm, 

1  M  kF  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
^-^  And  pay  my  Gw  my  vows : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

*2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  make  thy  8er>'ant  wise : 
1*11  suflRsr  nothing  near  me  there, 
That  shall  o&nd  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man,  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong 
By  falsehood  or  by  force; 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongiMi 
1*11  thrust  them  firom  my  doors. 

i  1*11  seek  the  &ithful  and  the  just, 
And  will  their  help  enjoy; 
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KM  an  (he  firiemh  thtt  I  liiaU  trail, 
rhe  aenrants  I*U  employ. 

le  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 
[*U  not  endure  a  night: 
le  liar's  tongue  I'll  ever  hate, 
And  banish  from  raj  sight 

I  purge  my  fiimUy  around, 
knd  make  the  wicked  flee; 
shall  my  bouse  be  erer  Ibund, 
A  dwelling -fit  for  thee. 

PSALM  109.    Pint  ParL    C  M. 
A  pntytrfar  tke  qfiicied. 

I  EAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  ftoe, 
Bat  answer,  lest  I  die: 
ist  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry? 

y  days  are  wasted  like  the  smoke 
Dissolving  in  the  air; 
y  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke» 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

y  spirits  flag  like  with*ring  grass 
Burnt  with  excessive  heat; 
.  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass, 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 

B  on  some  lonely  building's  top. 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan ; 
ir  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 

I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

[y  soul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
here  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place, 

And  there  the  soreaming  owL 

ark  dismal  iboaghtt  ind  hodhig  ftttt 
J?weff  ia  my  tuabhd  bfMflt ; 


7  Nj  cap  is  atuflpd  wf>li  atf  m 
And  tMn  ire  mj  tofuft. 


Hy  diilj  bj 
Uapl^rai 


8  SenH  c 

To  Hull  thst  fed  lij  h 

Lord,  Hwas  Hy  buid  ■d*nic'4  «•  b^)    ? 
Th;  liuidh*thcMtB*jdnm.v         "■'  '^ 
S  My  looks  like  nitliei  d  Icaccs  nppcu  , 
And  lile'B  dDclining  light 
Grows  ffliiU  as  bt  nuig  sliadawa  »re, 
'I'hat  vanish  into  night. 
JO  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  Bamc, 
O  iny  eternal  God! 
Agca  to  come  shall  know  tl);  nime. 
And  sproad  Ih;  vfotIlb  abtoad. 
II  Thou  will  arise  and  show  thy  face ; 
Nor  will  my  lard  deloy 
Beyond  the  appointed  hour  of  grace. 
That  long  e^pacled  iiy.  :  . 
13  Hei)earaIiiBiaiiitB,hekiiowi  tHlrwy     ''' 
And  by  myMerhnn  inj*  .    '  .,', 

Redeenw  the  pris'nen  dtomM  to  die;       ''  ' 
And  fills  theu.longuM  with  Itniwk 

PSALM  109.    SeetadFmt.  .pfVk' 
Prayer  'juard,  and  IM*  cfarrct  rM*e4 


1  T  ET  Kan  and  hi 


id  lb*  MtoMia'd  bmjt  I 
Her  God  hattbtud  b«r  moimuii; 
And  cunee  1^  .ozalt  hii  penrV. 

Are  pnaaof  im.MW.»^V  'i' 


f 


PSALM  Cn.  17J 

Thon  roiiis  ihan  be  boih  a^in. 
And  an  that  dost  aliall  rue. 

S  The  Lord  will  raise  JenuaJem, 
And  stand  in  giorj  there: 
Nationa  ahall  bow  before  hia  naaie. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  aits  a  sov*rei^  on  his  throne^ 

With  pitT  in  his  ejes: 
lie  hears  the  d^in^  prisoners*  groan. 
And  aees  their  sighs  aiise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  candemn'd  to  death , 

And  when  his  saints  complaio. 
It  shanH  be  sud,  "■  That  praying  hreatli 
**Was  ever  spent  in  rain.** 

5  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 
And  left  on  long  rooord; 
Hiaft  agea  jet  vaahom  may  read. 
And  trust,  and  praise  the  l^ord. 

PSALM  103.     Third  Part,    L  M. 

Perpetaiiy  of  the  church,  though  the  minU  dtc 

1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Savionr^s  hand 
•I-  Weakens  our  strength  amid  tlie  raee  : 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command. 
Arrest  us  and  cut  short  our  days. 

9  Sparc  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  prsy. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day ; 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soonf 

3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
ThiM  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage , 
**  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live : 

**  Christ  is  the  same  thro'  ev'ry  age.*" 

4  "Twas  be,  thb  earth's  foondation  laid ' 
Hemr*n  h  Uie  baUding  of  hin  hand  : 
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This  earth  grows  old,  these  beaViu  thall  fiutay 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high; 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thv  children  reign . 
This  dying  world  shall  they  aanri?e, 
And  the  oead  saints  be  ralsM  again. 

PSALM  103.    RrttPart.    &M.        { 
Pratt  fw  tpirUval  and  UmporaLmarHm* 

1  1^  BLESS  the  Lord,  m^  soiil ! 
^^  Let  all  within  me  jom,- 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  nam^ 
Whose  fiivours  are  divine. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lio 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  *Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins; 
*Tis  bo  relieves  thy  pain; 

Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  tliee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransoro*d  from  the  grave; 

He,  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell. 
Hath  sovereign  pow*r  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  witlrgood, 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest; 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  tiie  prondt 
And  justice  for  th*  opprest 

$  Hw  woadrovm  works  and  ways 
Me  made  by  Moms  known* 


1 


MiA  dM  world  kmtn0kvadgnm. 
]|j  hit  belofod  ion. 

FSMJi  Iff.  ADOM^iWf.  an. 


1  Hf  T  iMd*  I«p9it  lib  pnuM^ 
-^▼•B-  WhMB  MflfOiM  «M  ■•  gieat 
WhoM  BBger  ii  w.doir  to  zimi 
So  roMj  to  tlMta.  * 

S  God  will  not  •bnmi  ^iid«  t 
lUid  when  lib  itrtikM  are  ftlt» 
|/     flit  ■bokoi  ara  fewwr  tkn  oar  ffinti. 
^  iUid  ^filter  tEm  oar  fiiUt 


3  High  u  the  hmy^am-  m 
Abore  the  groaiid  wo  tsetd; 

6o  fiur  tlie  rkiiBe  of  hufiaoe 
Our  highest  tboofhti  oxeeed. 

4  Hia  pow'r  aobdaea  our  aini : 
And  his  iatttMng  love. 

Far  u  the  east  la  froai  the  wept. 
Doth  an  oar  goilt  remofo. 

5  Tbrpity  of  the  Lord, 

To  (boae  that  feat  hia  name, 
b  each,  aa  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knowa  oar  feehb  frame. 

6  He  knowa  we  are  bat  doat, 
Sc»tter*d  with  ev^ry  breath; 

Hia  anger,  like  a  risiog  wind. 
Can  aend  oa  awift  to  death. 

7  Oar  daya  are  aa  the  graaa. 
Or  Uko  the  morning  Bow*r : 

If  one  afcwrp  bbat  sweep  o*cr  the  field, 
It  wimra  In  an  hoar. 

8  Bol  tl»  eoBVMuaJonit  LoFd, 
7h  mmem  fmn  endan ' 


-mtW 
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And  cbildicn'a  children  Mer  li«d  "  ■  "  '■■'  ^<'»  ' 
Thy  words  of  promiss mre.  -       '-    ■■■''    :Ji 

rSALM  103.     Third  Fart.    &«. 
Gtnetat  umg  of  praise, — Intfodttetm/t'^ 
1   rpHE  Lord,  tha  ao¥*rei6n  Kinff.     .    1  /T    I 
-■-    Holli  fa'd  his  thione  on  hiehi    "■ 
O'er  ill  the  heov'nly  world  he  n 
And  all  hencalfi  the  ekj. 
3  Yc  ungcla,  great  in  miglit,  J  l 

And  Bwill  lo  do  hJB  Willi  'A 

Bleia  JO  tha  Lord,  whoso  voico  y«  bBV,      '  ^m  i 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fOlSL  \ 

3  I^t  the  brig-ht  hnsle  wbo  wait  11  I 
The  ordara  of  their  Kmg,                         .  > 

And  tuard  bia  diurcljei  when  they  piiiy,  '   -J 
Join  in  the  praise  Uiey  sing.  I'.i 

4  While  all  liU  wondrous  warka  .11  | 
Thiu'  his  vast  kingdom  ahow  a 

Their  Maker's  glory;  thou,  my  aoul,  .  ■ 

Shalt  sing  bia  pruieea  tui. 

FSALM  104.     FiTEt  Pari.    L.  M.        i^ 
Tkt  glory  of  Gad  in  creation  and  pTOnidaKi 


'M\ 


cluth'd  in  Ills  c>:leatial  rays. 
He  in  full  niojefty  appears, 
And,  like  »  rube,  Iiia  glory  iireara. 

I  The  heav'ns  are  for  his  cuitaina  ipiead, 
Th'  unfatlioin'd  deep  lio  inak(<s  his  bed  : 
Clouda  BIB  hi«  clisriots,  when  ns  Hica 
On  winged  star  me  acroaa  Ihe  ah  tea. 

3  Angelii,  whom  liia  awn  breath  inspirca, 
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4  The  world's  fotmdatioiM  by  his  iMnd 
Are  pob*d,  end  slian  ftr  e?er  etend : 
He  Undi  tibe  ocean  in  hie  chauit 
Lest  it  shodU  drown  the  earth  a^rain. 

5  When  «arth  was  cover'd  with  the  flood. 
Which  high  above  the  moimtains  stood. 
He  thunder'd ;  and  the  ocean  fled, 
ConfinM  to  its  appointed  bod. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  thmr  boonds, 
And  in  their  ebannels  walk  their  roonds ; 
Yet  thence  coofeyM  by  secret  veins. 

They  spring  from  hills,  and  drench  the  plain* 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  ibontatns  flow, 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thint  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink, 
"nie  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise, 
And  chide  oar  silence  in  his  praise. 

FSALM  104.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 

Providence. 

1  £^  OD,  from  his  dondy  dstem,  poors 
^^  On  the  parch*d  earth  enridiing  show*rs; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  fielcU 
A  thousand  jo^il  blessings  yield. 

9  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  varioos  powV, 
To  nourish  natnre,  or  to  core. 

8  What  noUe  fruit  the  vines  produce, 
The  olive  yMds  a  shinin|r  jnioe : 
Our  hearts  are  obeer*d  with  |[en*roni  ¥liiM  \ 
Wkb  iawmrdjcf  our  ikces  shine. 
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4  O  i  bless  liis  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  naturc*s  chief  supporter,  bread : 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  impart8« 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  hearts. 

PSALM  104.     Third  Pari.    L.  M 

■  Promden^. 

I  n  EHOLD !  the  atotely  cedar  statfda. 
O  RaisM  in  the  forest  by  his  hands ; 
fiirds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly^ 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  higbu 

5  To  eraggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And  at  5te  airy  mountain's  foot, 
The  feeble  creatures  make  their  cell  t 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwelt 

3  Ho  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  &ce ; 
And  when  thick  darkhess  veils  the  day* 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hwa  their  prey* 

4  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
But  when  uie  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

5  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose : 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil,  and  wasting  grief. 

6  How  strange  thy  works  I  how  great  thy  skill  t 
All  lands  thy  Unrndless  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

7  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creeps 
With  wondrous  motions  swifl  or  slow« 

Sli//  wandering  in  the  paths  beloiw 
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B  Tbete  sliips  divide  tlieir  wst'ry  way,  '^ 

And  flocks  or  icol/  oiunBters  plaj ;  ~ 

There  dwells  the  bage  Lcvialhiu, 
Aod  fbama  snd  aporta  in  grpits  of  man. 

PSALM  104.     Fomth  Part.    L  U, 


I  "I^AST  UTS  tbj  morkt.  Almighty  Loid!  A  ^ 
■     All  nature  rtsl*  upon  Ihy  word:  ^^ 

And  the  whole  race  of  creitureB  aluida,     jf 
Waiting  their  portion  TrQiii  Ihj  hands. 

■i  White  eich  receivoi  his  dlFrBtit  ibod,  'Ir 
Ha  chccrfld  looks  prononnca  it  good  :  ,  J 
Babies  uid  bears,  and  whales  and  woraM  f 
EejoicB,  and  praise  in  difl^rent  fornii. 

3  Bat  when  tliy  facn  is  hid,  tho;  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dnst  return ; 
Both  nmn  and  beast  their  souls  re^gn  : 
Life,  lirealh,  and  B|Htit,  all  are  thine. 

4  Yet  thou  can'at  breathe  on  dost  flgaizi,  ^ 
And  6U  (he  world  with  beasts  and  men:  , 
A  word  oF  tliy  creatinf;  brcat/i 

Ke|>iiiri!  the  wastes  of  lime  atid  death. 

5  Thy  worts,  the  woudora  of  thy  mighU  .  ' ' 
Are  honoor'd  wilh  liiLiie  own  delight ;  '  , 
How  iwfiil  are  thy  glorious  woja  1 

Lord,  thou  art  ditadtiil  in  Ihy  proi'ie. 

6  The  eailh  staniia  (renibling  at  Uiy  stroke. 
And  at  th;  touch  Ibe  niountains  smoke  : 
Yet  hamble  souls  mny  see  Ih^  faciei 
And  tell  their  wants  to  flov'reign  grace. 

7  In  thee  my  Ifapes  anil  wiahcs  metl. 
And  make  niy  medilatiniis  sweet: 
Tiyr  jjnii*™  iliall  my  brimlh  emploj, 
TV/ a  eipirc  la  endksa  foy. 


8  While  haughty  niueradiB  ifOdnli     >  <,  ^-   -T  - 
Thoir  glory  buried  wilh  their  dnd,     ',':;•;■  ;. 

1,  to  aij  God,  mj  heni'nlj  king,   - . 

FSALH  109.    Brtt^prf.  CIL 

TU  CMKumit  teitk  Oa  Potriarci*  rwiwliir*^ 

]  ^  IVE  thuika  to  God,  ioToiu  hii  nUMs 

^^  And  tell  the  worid  hii  ^taM';       ^'    -    \ 

Sound  thro' IfM  earth  l)Ud«ada  of  tak}:'      ' 

That  dl  may  leek  hii  ftea.  ~  '  - '  .  - 

9  Hii  coT'nniit,  which  he  kept  in  lOilid. " 

For  anm'CDua  tget  put, 

To  num'ronB  agei  jet  behind, 

la  eqtui  fbrca  ahaH  last. 

3  He  aware  to  Abraham  and  hii  Med, 

And  miidfl  the  bleuing  flute : 

Gcnlilles  the  BDcient  promise  raid. 

And  fiod  hia  troth  endure. 

4  "  Th;  seed  ehall  nuke  tho  UHtioni  bleat 

Said  ibo  Almighty  voice; 
"  And  Canaan's  land  ahall  be  their  nut, 
"  Tiie  type  of  heavWy  joys." 

5  How  Urge  Iho  grant  1  how  rich  Ihs  grace ! 

To  give  tl         "  ■    '      ■ 

When  they  5 

A  lilUe,  feeble  banit 

6  Like  pilgrims,  thro'  the  coontries  round 

Sectuetj  they  remov'tl ; 
And  haughty  kings,  that  on  tliem  &«wn'4 
Severely  ho  reproT'd. 

7  "  Touch  inina  anmnted,  and  lOj  Bra 

"  Shall  soon  rerenge  the  wrong : 
"  The  man,  that  doe*  my  prophets  harm, 
"Shall  know  fbcir  Giid  ia  itiong." 


I 


B9AIM  Cy.  lU 

i  TUn  /d  Ikt  wtrldJMeir  U§  ui§^ 

JNvr  ptU  the  chunk  infmr : 
Arael  mutMt  Uve  thro*  eo*ry  agt, 
Amd  he  IJC  Abmghty^B  core, 

PSALM  IM.    Skeond  Part.    C  M. 
CM'e  judgnuntt^PlagneB  rf  EgypL 

WHEN'  Phanoh  dor'd  to  fek  th^  Miiit% 
Add  thus  proTok^d  tbeilr  God ; 
Moses  wwaent  fo  their  compkints, 
ArmM  with  hia  droidfal  rod. 

2  He  calTd  &t  dtrkaaMi;  darkuoM  oune. 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood; . 
He  made  each  lake, andev'xir  atream. 
A  lake,  a  gtream'c^  blood. 

I  He  gave  the  ^gOt  and  noisome  flies 
T^ro*  the  whdb  coontry  spread ; 
And  frogs,  in.  croaking  armies,  rise 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

4   rhro'  fields  and  towns,  and  palaces. 
The  tenfold  vengeance  flew:^ 
Locusts  in  swarms  devourM  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

I  Then,  by  an  angers  midnight  stroke. 
The  flowV  of  Egypt  died; 
The  strength  of  ev*ry  house  was  broke. 
Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

6  -Veie  let  the  toarld  forbear  it$  rage^ 
Nor  put  the  Church  in  fear : 
ftraet  muH  Uoe  thro^  ev'ry  age. 
And  he  |&*  Almighty' e  care. 

PSALM  105.     Tfdrd  Part.    C  M. 
b  aelledta  Canaan — GocTs  gracuma  providence  to 

hie  Church, 

I  nnHUS  were  the  tribee  from  bondage  frced^ 
^  And  leil  the  hated  f  round  : 


^IptUn  (poUi  Mnnliad  tl 
Vol  wu  uw  &6hl»  bo 


9  Tb»  Lwd  himnlf  dww  ont  tlidr  wif. 
And  nuk'd  their  jaaiwjja  iigtt; 
Gnt  them  ■  inuOng  daai  bj  4^, 
A  tej  (wd*  )>j  Di^iL 

3  Tbej  tbint,  ud  walen  from  A*  nek 

Id  rich  »bBndinoe  flev; 
And,  fbU'winf  i«iU  the  omne  ttef  took. 
Ran  ■)!  the  daeerl  thnngh. 

4  O  wondroiHatretra!  OhlMud^pe 

Of  ever-flawinr  |TMe ! 
Su  Christ  ear  ;'ock  miint^iq*  vat  lUb, 
Thro'  all  the  wiMemsM. 

5  Tlioi  guarded  by  Ih'  Almighty*!  hand, 

The  chiMen  trjbei  pomeit 
Cantan,  th«  rich,  Uie  promis'd  luid ; 
And  there  enjoj'd  Ui«ir  rest. 

6  Titn  Ul  Iht  ootid  fothtn  iU  ragr, 

Tkt  ChuTck  ttKnaice  htrftar  : 
hratl  mutt  live  Ihio'  tc'ry  agt. 
And  bt  t.V  Almighty'i  care. 

PSALM  106.    FUtt  Fart.    L.  H 
Oentral  praite — Intradaelmy. 

I   nnO  God  Die  great,  tlie  ever  blcrt, 
-I-    Let  BongB  or  lioiiour  be  addreat; 

Ilii  mercy  lirin  lor  ever  iimiidB; 

Give  hint  llie  thsnki  hii  lova  demands. 
3  WIioknowiliiBWondermof  llij  wb;<T  ' 

Who  ahall  rulKl  thj  boOndlcM  praue  ? 

Blot  are  UiowmIi  that  Sen  thee  itiU, 

And  paj  their  du'j  In  Ih;  wilL 


And  wHb  tiM  MOM  nhraUon  bkit 
The  metiifltt  Mipplniit  of  thj  frada 

I  O  maj  I  Me  thy  tribes  rejjoioe* 
And  aid  their  tnompbt  witii  my  foiee ! 
Thk  !e  my  fltorr.  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  Minta,  aad  near  to  thee. 

PSALM  IMw    AmmT  PM.    8.  M. 

hemuUmey  rfmUUai^    mmchtmgmht§  Um  §f  CledL 

i  I^OD  of  etenial kure, 
^^  How  fickle  are  our 
And  yet  how.  oft  did  Jbnel  prore 
Thy  conirfmifty  of  graoe ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wooden  wroaght. 
And  then  thjr  praite  they  eonf ; 

K\t  soon  thy  wotes  of  powV  forgot, 
And  marmnr'd  whh  their  toofoe. 

3  Now  they  believM  hie  word. 
While  roeks  intk  mere  flow; 

ft  ow  with  their  Imrta  pravok'd  the  Lord, 
And  he  redacM  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  monmM  their  fiuilti. 
He  hearken*d  to  their  groans ; 

fi4*ought  his  own  coVnaot  to  his  thoughts, 
And  eaU*d  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book; 
He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes: 

Oft  be  chastised,  but  ne*er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bksB  the  Lord, 
Who  fov'd.  their  aneient  race ; 

And  Christians  JoDi  the  toham  wocdt 
MtfHi,  ^  Mff  ib0hr  prune. 


rt4  PSALM  evil 

PSALM  lOr    First  Pari.    L  BL 

Jarael  led  to  Canaan,  arid  Christian»  to  heavi 

1  g^  IVE  U^ankfl  to  God  ;  he  reigOM  above ; 
^^  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  naipe  u  ^999  * 
His  mercy  ages  pait  have  known,' ' 
And  ages  long  to  come  shaB  own.   - 

9  Let  Hie  ledeemed  of  the  Lord  . 

The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
-'l^ei,  the  nafioii  whom  he  chose. 

And  rescued  from  their  mighty  fbes.  - 

3  In  their  distresrto  God  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Sationr  and. their  goSde; 
He  led  their  march  &r  wamPring  raond : 
*Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan*s  ground* 

4  Thus  when  opt  first  release  we  gai» 
From  sin's  ddydw  and  Satan's  chttB» 
We  have  thli  deeert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangVous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

5  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powVful  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

6  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lofdi 
How  groat  his  works  I  how  kind  his;. ways ! 
Let  ev*ry  tongue  pronounce  his  prai^ 

PSALM  107.    Second  Part.    L.  M.  . 

Justice  and  mercy  of  God  in  dealing  vnih  mr 

1  'OROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
•^    Grod  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  souls  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  er^ty  good.   - 

J9  But,  if  their  heiita  rebel  and  rise  „^ 

4r>^  <A0  ^od,  that  mles  t&e  ddeaV 


PSALM  evil. 


i  Then  to  Uic  Lord  Uiej  raise  Iht^ir  cries ; 


That  hung  so  heavy  n 


leliui 


,1-  gaM 


G  O  maj  llio  sons  of  uien  recorj 
The  wondrDus  gocdaes&  of  Uie  Lord  ! 
Hew  great  his  tvorke,  how  kind  his  waya' 
I^  ev'ry  tongue  prraioimce  his  pnne. 

PSALM  107.     Third  Part.    L.  M 

Inlemperaiiie  puniihed  and  pardenrd 
I  'l/'AIN  man,  on  foatiah  pieimirca  bent, 
*     Prepares  for  hia  nvra  puniahniBnt: 
What  paias,  what  laathsoina  maladiea 
From  luxury  and  lusL  arise! 
a  Tlie  drunkard  fools  liis  .itals  wane, 
Yet  drowns  hia  health  lo  pleoBe  hia  taste 
Till  all  his  octi»o  puw'rs  are  lost 
And  Isinting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  glutton  groans,  and  loatl 
Hia  loul  afahors  delicious  ines 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  opp 
Would  yield  W  death  to  hn  re 

4  Behold  the  fn>;.fe»VgiDnerK  fly   ■  '  '>.M  ' 
Til  OMfi&yiWpiriHi  earnest  cry  1    -"W'V, 


H»  I^LM  CVf I. 

He  bears  then  groans ;  proIoDgi  tfaelt  oviettkl 
And  MTes  tbem  firom  apparoacbiny  daath* 

5  No  ined*cinepi  could  effect  tbe  enre 
Soqoiekyaoeasy,  or /M>eiin>:     .    ^■ 
The  dead^  ■entfinoe^iQ^  npeaki 

Heee&dahif:9oOr«igl>!Voi:d«^V<4«*  ..::.., 

€  O  may  the apneof  men  reoord  :.     '  v  ; ..         '7  j 
The  wondroiie  fOD^neaa  of  tin  liora  1    .       ,  \,i', 
And  let  their  thankfiij  cfcringe  ptof; 
How  they  frioie  their  ICakw**  kyie. 

PSALM  MT.    FmrOkPmL   aWL 

1  npHT  worki  of  f ]ofj«  miffiilj  I^H, 
-L    Thy  wonden  in  the  d^pe, 
The  aoos  of  oonrM  ihall  reoordy 
Who  trade  fo  fboting  ^pe. 

^  At  thy  ooncMPHuid  the  winde  triee, 
And  swell  the  towVing  waves ; 
The  nuin  astonish^  moq&t  the  aiuei[» 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  with  flnttVing  breath ; 
And  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 
Expect  immediate  death*  .    . 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  eriei^ 

He  hears  their  lood  request; 
And  orders  silence  thro*  the  8kie% 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest.  ' 

5  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allay*d: 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  tows  bo  paid. 

S  *7i#  God  that  brings  them  safe  to  land       '  :  .^  . 
Let  0tupid  motiala  know. 


^:'i 


^^^^^^^^^^1  *•";•*'  ,  Wv 


And  alt  tiM  windb  tbftt  blow 

7    >tlisiUieKMUof  pi^  weqld-prjuie 
The  -goodnem  of^bp  X<ocd! 
4iid  thoM  thai  fMjffay  woodMii  wfja, 
Thy  wMdipoB  Im.nipird. 

FSALM  IMT.    ftIM  A»^    L.  M. 

WHEN  Qad^mtiMi  loth  clMiqf  crioMa. 
Seaoiwirfta  mummdf  the  tmiMi 
Ha  tiinH  tiM  o|U»  teteono  MDd, 
And  dMUa  tmn  fiwi  tfidUd. 

t  HkwordwliMWflMiprliiga'acafal, 
And  m«ft»  tl»  4lrilharV  kionluHM  graD : 

Sflod  aim^  hlMrftei%n  tha  4uM ; 
And  haffaali.in  thfc  ajJMaft  iiaa> 

1  Where  nolhiiif  dMIIrat  beasta  oTprej, 
Or  men  aa  fieree  and  jdld  aa  the^ ; 
He  hide  th'  opfireal  and' poor  repair. 
And  boilda  them  tewna  and  ciiiea  there. 

4  They  BOW  the  fielda,  the  treeatbqr  plant; 
Whose  jearly  fruit  aopplies  their  want  * 
Their  race  ^rrowa  up  aim  fhdtfbl.ftoeka  i 
Their  wealth  increaaBf  with  theiv  flecks. 

5  Thos  tVy  jMlji  bleat{  hot  if  thej  am. 
He  lets  the  heathen  nationa  in : 

A  aaTage  erew  invadea  tfteii  lands ; 
Their  pec^  die  bj  harh^cooa  hands ; 

6  Their  eaptive  8ons,'ea»oi*d  lA  scorn, 
Wcndor  onpltiBd  and  rarlom: 
The  ooontrjr  lies  )infenc*d,  pntiU*d» 
And  d^aolation  apreada  the  field.  ' 

1  Yet  if  .Ihe^hmhlNi  nation  mooiws 
4pii>  yUr^bMdftf  Jbaod  he  twrna  s 


riii 


M  P8AI.M  cVin 

Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  djin^  eharches  hwe. 

8  The  rifhteoas  with  a  Joyfbl  sense,    . 
Admire  the  workir  of  TnpndeAoi; 
And  ton^oM  of  Atheists  stidl4id  inato 
Blaspheme  the  God,  HwtsahitBaA^''^'   '. 

9  How  lew  with  pfaMAs  dtt4 reoitfit  l-^^  ^'l 
IW  wqiidmft.4<i^n^  „^..„V 

But  wise  obserfers  stfUMnll  mA   vvili---*- 
The  Lord  is  holy,  JtMiiM  km^''^  ^^^  // 

FSALM  MM.    yMMiH?^  l^liS^l^V 

I    A  gain;  my  Ismw,  fly  sil— i.iwBdtnr  i:  i«V 
'^  Mjheui,iiidafl|iy.p«s*n;a9P«hi 
My  tongue,  the  giarrmmf  finnM,.^^  .*- .. 
Awake,  and  sing  Jeoovah^  woe*  '    . 

3  0*er  heaven  exalted  Is  hk  thrqlie ; 
In  eT*ry  world  his  glory  sHbwn : 
The  church,  ho  loves,  his  hand  shall  want 
From  death,  and  sorrow,  and  the  graveb 

3  Ye  kingdoms,  hear  his  awful  voice !  . 
**  In  2«ion  sbal$ny  heart  rejoice ; 

**  This  hand  ahalf  all  her  foes  dismay, 

**  And  make  their  scattered  strength  a  pray.  ,- 

4  **  Mine  are  the  sons  of  Zion,  mine 

**  Their  flory,  grace,  and  truth  divine^ 
**  My  sceptre. shines  in  Judah's  hands^ 
**  And  still  my  strength  in  Ephraim  stands. 

5  •*  My  foes  to  ruin  shall  be  giv*n,  * 

**  The  shame  of  earth,  the  tscora  of  heaVV^ 
**  Their  eyet  MM  see  my  eliurch  prevail ;  =  - 
"*  73^/r  iifi«fl!g<A  sIhOJ  shrink,  llmt  Mnnicftfiql^ 


•;.- 


1"  I 


MAUfCniL 

mtb  vboa  bii'ibIu  m 
r  woridh  in  ^9*t  &tuf, 
iaat'>iDlii  ,hu  boco  w)t] 


btjonvifwaridhin 

liina  dd  AbM,  Aj  pnMnoe  gona ; 

'e[  wilt  tLou  BliU  witb  lore  reluru  i 
I'ith  duljr  leach  out  lii'uU  lu  bum : 
iiir  dying  graces,  Lofi),  revive, 
,nd  bid  tliy  fiiulinfr  children  liro. 
STB  ua  from  sin,  uid  (eu,  and  woo, 
'rom  el'ry  Bnare,  and  ev'rj  Iba, 
Jld  help  IH  boldly  lo  contEQd, 
'ilsebood  r«i8t,  and  tinth  diHend. 

PSALM  10!).    Stcaail  Pari.    C  M. 
OaunlpT»i*ai — AtraAwMry- 
A  WAKE,  mf  tool,  with  ftnieot  pniw> 
^  Awiks  mj  hwrt  to  liiif ; 
oin  lU  ny'liaw'n  lb*  nog  to  ruH^ 
And  BMtninK  Iqosiub  biiiig. 

iMiettf  Uw  peopb''o4k>*  c"b> 

And  Otttf  tbe  natkiM  Mund, 
IU4  Mofi  oT  pniM  wiD  I  prepwa. 

And  bigb  hit  name  lasoond. 
to  tboD  ezalttd,  0  nl7  God, 

AboTs  the  tlMtTj  tciin; 
Xffbu  tlij  hw'iilj  giue  abrotd. 

And  (nch  tbe  world  tbj  reign. 
:iM  eboHtt  I«  tUna ;  thou  iriH  nulntua 

Her  MDM  to  m^  IV"* 
tnilt  ea  a  raak,  bet  fiM.inmin 

Afuott  fa<f  ni^^  ea|ife. 
llMn  lei  thy  dtdNn  aade  rajaiee. 

And  Qmng  thj  eourta  above ; 
Vhik  amnqn  baw  tbfpui'tuaf  «M^ 


GOD  i^  mr  DMRgi  and  Hf  frriHk  i  .: 
Thv  mlan  ii  mj  toAf  V 


r  Thy  clary 
With  ft  Utifki 


S  When  in  the  finn' ^awfal  S.^     . 
Thy  Sod  oh  eirtli  wu  ftutd] 
Witli  cruel  ■Nbdem.UH  nrf.fUi; 
TbBj  coaifui^illm'tKltima.   : 
3  Tfacir  mii'rieB  hii  eqoqivilm  ■OMit' 
Their  peace  be  itil]  ponaMi 
Tbey  leoder  batnd  Ar  bU'M,  '    - 
And  eril  fbt  hia  {ood.  .    . 

1  Theii  malice  ra^'d  nitboot  ft  oailM    > 
Yet  ^Hh  hli  dyiD£  bnath, 
He  pnj'd  tor  miml'ren  ga'  hb  eriNi^ 
And  bleat  hi*  Aei  in  dsith. 
5  Lord,  (hall  thr  bright  ^mpla  abiiw. 
In  Toin  befora  ay  cjMt 


G  The  Lord  ahall  on  my  uds  engaga ', 

I  ahall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage, 
Who  alander  and  condemn. 

PSALM  110.    HrMP«rL    L.M. 

-  bar^ftke  ' 
"AMmdMdrfi 
"  At  my  right  hand,  till  1  ibaD  »•)»    -  .  : 
"Thy  fi>e*  icbmbuTa  attlij  fiwL;    . 


PSAL.U  ex. 

"And  bow 

e  Uia  hearts  of  rebcii  biowl, 

1  "  Thai  daj  bIidII  ihow  thy  pow'r  ia 

-  Wlicn  eaiata  ■hall  flock  wiUi  will 
"  And  ninnerB  crowd  lb;  tcnipJc-yn 

-  Where  holinesa  in  beauty  ibines. 

great; 
agmm 

1  0  blcBKd  pow'r!  O  vlorioua  dir  ! 
What  >  large  vict'ry  tholl  eiuuo ! 
And  canvsrls,  wliD  thy  j^rscs  obey, 
Iilieccd  the  dropi  of  niDrning  dew. 

I'SALM  llO.    S'econ'i  Pari.    C.  M. 
Cirurt'j  kingdom  and  pritilieoa. 
t    JESUS,  Dur  Lord,  nscend  thy  ibrooe, 
"    And  near  thy  Fattier  sit: 
Id  Zion  Bhall  thy  pow'r  be  known,       '  ' 
And  malte  lliy  foea  submit.         -:--'. 

2  Wlial  wonders  slialt  Ihy  gosiwl  fc^JJ.^  - 

Thy  converts  ihall  surpaia 
Tbe  nntn'roUB  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  Bov'rcign  grace. 

3  God  halh  proDoane't 


Nor 


.t  be  ■ 


"Eternal  shall  thy  pricsthaod  be, 


"  Thnl  holy  n 


11  Abral 


\  "  Wo«  but  a  iype  of  lliec." 

J  t  JesUB  onr  Priert  ftir  ever  1 

f  To  plead  for  UB  above ; 

Jesns  our  King  for  ever  g 

The  bleBStngs  of  his  lavi 

*■  C3fcd  shsH  ™J(  hit  Worioui 

//a  htlr  Ibior  - 


,4V 
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ins  PSALM  ex,  CXI. 

And  strike  the  pow*rs  wad  princes  desdt 
Who  dare  oppose  bis  reign. 

PSALM  110.     Third  P^H.    L.  If. 

The  8ueee$8  of  the  Oospd,    " 

1   T£2SUS  the  Priest  ascends  the  throne ; .  • 
^   While  counsels  of  eternal  peace 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  suocets. 

3  Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  reign  aball  spreadi . 
And  crush  the  pow*rs  that  dare  rebel : 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead* 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  heU. 

3  Tho*  while  he  treads  his  glorioos  way. 
He  drink's  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood; 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM  111.    Fint  Part    C  M. 
Perfection*  of  God  in  Nature. 

1  ^ONGS  of  immortal  ptaise  belong 
1^  To  my  almighty  God: 

He  hath  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works,  his  hund  hath  wroiylit  ? 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  ev*ry  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight 

3  How  most  exact  is  naturc*s  frame ! 

How  wise  th*  Eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme, 
That  his  first  thoughts  design*d. 

4  When  he  redcem*d  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fizM  his  cov*nant  sure: 
77ie  ardent,  that  his  lips  prononnott 
Tff  endleaa  yetun  endme. 


KALM  CXI,  CXII.  19S 

ratore  and  time,  and  earth  and  skiea, 

Thj  lieaT*nlj  akill  proclaim : 
^hat  shall  we  do  to  make  as  wise. 

But  learn  to  read  thy  name  7 

To  iear  thy  pow*r,  to  trdst  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill; 
Lnd  he*s  the  wisest  of  our  race. 

Who  best  obeys  thy  wUL 

PSALM  111.    &eond  Part.    C  M. 

Pfrfeetion$  of  God  in  Graet, 

&REAT  u  the  Lord,  his  works  of  migh 
Demand  oar  noblest  8on|^  : 
let  hu  assembled  «aints  unlt» 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

rreat  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food: 
Lnd,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

lis  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure : 
Loly  and  reverend  is  his  name; 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

liey  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Nir  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 

In  iiating  ev'ry  sin. 

PSALM  113.    L.  M. 

JAberality  rewarded. 

HAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Xx>rd, 
And  fc^ows  his  commands; 
Vho  lends  the  poor,  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

kspity  dwells  within  his  breast 
To  mU  the  Mooa  of  need ; 
i0 


^     m.    In  ev'ry  »S^  . -i\  f\se  or  w«^ 


nuaaf  couF.  im 


'W 


QimftmmiimfMmBm  tilAri 

And  to  thfltt-ftr  tiMir  iMMf*df7  thvoBM* 

e  A  ward  of  UfxraatiMr  fw^    , 
Gto  ma)M  the  btfmi  ti6iiM  'njjf^ » 
Tbo*  Stfvh V  BiMt^  JMnr  wwe  pMl, 
l^epromli'dMad.kboniftllMt..    - 

7  With  Joy  the  iiiolfa«rMiil«  ber  son, 
And  tells  the  wobden-Ood.hoe  done  3 
Faith  may  g:aw  tlnogryrpBa  eeine  despein  ; 
Tho^  netnze  ftil%  the.pMBiee  been* 

HEN  lereel  fteed  fiwn  Pfaeraoh'i  hand 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  hie  land ; 
The  tribes  with  obeerftil  homafge  own 
Their  KiBg,-and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

3  Across  the  deep  tiieif  joamey  lay ; 
Tiie  deep  divides  to.make  them  was ; 
Jordan  behdd-their  march.  fp4  Aed 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  moQiitfiins.shflA  like  (Vighted  sheep ; 
Like  lambe,  the  little  hillocks  teap, 
Nor  Sinai,  onlier  iMise,  could  stand, 
Conscioas  of  sov'rcigo  pow*r  at  hand. 

4  What  pow*r  ooold  make  the  deep  divide? 
Or  Jordan,  baekward  roll  his  tide  7 
Why  did  ye  leap^  ye  little  Mils  7 
And  whence  the  frigfat  thet  Sinai  feels? 

6  Let  ev*ry  moontfLin,  ev'iy^.  flood. 
Retire  and  knew  Ih*  approaching  God ; 
The  king  of  Israel,  see  him  hero; 
iCremhle  thoalbrth,  adoro  and  fear. 

^,^~]e  tlnraden^  sod  sU  nature  mooms ; 
n^  i»  ttao^mg  pooht  he  tttnie; 


\ 


TM  «^.       ,ho  Me  b«*  *«*»• 

Thro' •»Jf*o,  gcoW*  «*  "^^ 

5  V?V*  •'^r  €»'•'  *  fflSae  made. 

'K*^trV«i»'^°f  tattoo  «i»*»- 
To  the*    ._,  -saitet  d  »  "* 


I 


rSALM  GXVI, 


Liang  OB  I  liir,  whcQ  troubles  rise, 
111  hasten  to  hU  IhniiiO. 
i  1  love  the  Lord ;  lie  boir'd  hia  eojt, 
And  cliaa'd  laj  giicDi  iway  ! 
O  :  let  my  heart  no  more  deapoir, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 
3  My  flesh  dceiin'd,  my  Bpiiits  foU, 
An-ildreWQcnrthadeBd; 
V/  tiitc  inwnrd  p^n^^  gnd  (eub  of  bell, 
Perpiei'd  inj  wnkofnl  head. 
A  -  My  God,"  I  cried,  "  Uiy  semint  rane, 
"TtiDU  ever  good  and  jUBl; 
"  Thy  pow'r  can  rescno  from  the  pave, 
"Thy  pow't  is  all  my  trust." 
5  The  Lord  beheld  me  Bore  dialresl, 


He  b 
Return, 


mysr-' 


liul  known  hia  love. 
6  My  God  hath  aat'd  my  aoul  from  death, 
And  dried  my  falling  Icara; 
Now  li>  hia  praise  lUi  Bpend  my  breath. 


PSALM  II  a. 

Recavrry  ffiym  dung 
1    \317HAT  shall  Ir 

**     For  all  his  kindnuBs 
Uy  Seel  aliiJl  vuil  Uiiue  ab< 


m-ndParl.     CM. 
-peraonoi  eonatcrniia 


PSALM  CXVII,'  CXVIIl 

Among  the  aainiM  that  fill  thine 

My  ufiTriags  «hall  be  ptid; 
There  shall  my  zeal  porform  the 

My  'Boixf  id  an^ish  miiide. 

How  much  18  merey  thv  delight, 

Thoa  eVier  Uetted  God! 
How  dear  th^  aervaDts  in  thy  sight  t 

Hqw  precious  is  their' Uoddl . 

4  How  happy  all  thy-  aenrants  jure ! 

How  great  thy  gr)u)e  to  me  1 
My  life,  whieh.tboo  hast  made  thy 
iiord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  &r  ever  thine,  - 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  movo* 
Thy  hand  hath  loos*a  my  bounds  of  peia    • 
And  bomid  me'ifrith  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  J  leave  my  voi^t 

And  thy  rich  grace  ceoord ;.    . 
Witness,  ye  saints  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  ^rsake  th^  Lord. 

PSALM  lir    L.  M. 

General  praise  (eloee  of  worik^) 

1  fj^ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
•^    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Thro*  ev*ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

8  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  pound  from  ahoie  to  wban^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  mere. 

PSALM  ll§w    Firii  Pari.    C.  M. 

Secwrily  of  ^  rnnmtM* 

J  FW^HE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 
-^  JVbr  if  my  idtb^afrud; 


<frf,btm,  ilttf  fiit  m^ 
■  God  ^ipean,  tiiej  Bj 
ing  thnriu,  wilh  cnekli 


Lord  proteClB  their  dsys ; 
lol  tone  iiDiaaitat  scmga 
ii  almigh^  gnee. 

ALM  llS.    Seeind  Part.    U  H. 
ryfiom  luJaun  puUieli/  achtttdidgwd. 
D,  thou  hast  heard  thy  KrVBot  07, 
id  reecu'd  fi-om  the  gnre ; 
■ll,he  lire  :  for  none  can  die, 
■d  MaolTe  to  UTe. 
lin  mors  coanUnt  than  balon), 
fill  hii  dailf  breath  i 
od  that  hatli  chutiii'd  him  aore, 
ids  him  Mill-fhim  death. 
e  gatei  of  Zion  now, 
fe  ■hall  worabip  there;  _ 

lae  where  all  tue  righlsaoa  go, 
cnercy  to  declare. 


PSALM  lis.     Tiki  Part;  CM.  ' 

Chritt  bU/nuuIalln  ^Ut  limtk 
I  TIEHOLD  UiB  ran  fimnditHo  ShM 
•D  Which  God  in  Zim  Uyi, 
To  build  oar  buT*Dl7  hope*  upon, 

And  ilia  eUrnoI  praUe.. 
3  Cbonn  of  God,  to  (ioDBn  dew. 
How  glorious  ii  Hit  name  ! 
Siiinli  trust  tlieir  whole  ■nlnittjn  hu%  ■ 
Nor  iliall  they  ■olfer  shanle. 

3  The  Iboliah  builders,  aciibiB  and  print, 

Rejecl  il  with  disdain : 
Yet  on  thi*  rock  the  church  ahiU  rea^ 
An  i  ency  rugc  in  t&Io. 

4  What  tho'  the  gsttea  o(  hell  withstoodi 

Yet  must  this  building  rise  : 
'Tie  thine  own  work,  Almighty  God, 

PSALM  119.     Fourth  Part.    CM. 
ne  Lard'i  day— the  rtsurrictim  ^  CM» 
1  rpiIIS  IB  the  doy,  tlie  Lord  hnth  moda, 
^    He  calls  the  hours  i>ii  own  ; 
Lei  heav'n  rejoice,  lei  onfth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 
9  To-dar  he  rofre,  and  left  the  dead; 
And  Satan's  empire  loll : 
To^ny  the  suinta  his  triumph  iprud. 
And  all  his  wondcra  tell. 
t  Hoaanns  to  th'  ani^Dted  Elnf, 
To  David's  holy  Bon: 
Help  nil,  O  Lord,  deieend  and  briUf 
SaJvation  from  thy  throw. 


FSALM  L^VIII.  9M 

I  Btnil  be  tits  Lmi,  tcIid  comes  to  men 
With  mcMages  of  grace ; 
Who  comoa  in  God,  hia  Fatbcr'i  name. 

To  MVe  our  sinful  race  .     . 

i  lloaanna  in  tbo  bigliost  »liaini  •    . 

Tlie  church  on  odxlh  can  raitie  ;  ^ 

The  biehcfll  hcoT'nB  in  B'liich  ha  raigns, 
Shall  gite  hiui  noblei  pnuec. 

PSALM  11§.    Fi/A  Part.    S.  M. 
ChrM  the  lAving  Stone,— ■far  tie  toriT*  i«f. 

1  CEE  what  a  living  Stone 
^  Tho  biuidoM  did  rciliso  !  '   . 

Tet  God  h&lb  built  his  chnrch  thcroon. 
In  tpilB  of  enviona  Jews. 
3  The  Bcrtbe  end  nngry  priest 

Reject  thy  only  Son ;  j 

fat  on  thin  lock  shall  Zion  reel, 

Aa  the  ciiicf  Comer  Stone,  _  .   . 

3  The  irork,  O  Lord,  ii  thino,         ,.  '         .,  l' 

niii  day  decbrEK  it  aU  divine,  ,.*»., 

Tliis  day  did  Jesua  rise.  j  ,              f   | 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day,  *  • 
That  our  KEricoiner  made;  '-tm  — 

Let  OB  reJMce,  sudsing,  and  pmyi  ■  '^^       * 
Let  all  the  churi^li  be  glud.      „  , 

5  Ilowinna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood  ; 

BlesB  him,  ^a  sainta  ;  he  coines  to  brin 
Salratioa  from  your  God. 
G  We  bleu  thy  holy  word, 

Wliicb  al]  (hia  grace  diaplaysi 
Anil  offer  an  thiDB  altar.  Lord, 
Our  aacrificiy  of  praise 


1" 


a03  PSALM  CXIX. 

PSALM  lie.    FiretFart.    C.VL 

77i£  blenednen  d/ saint*,  and  mtierjr  •/ riuM 
;  TJLEST  are  the  undofil'd  in  heart, 
-O  Whose  wayfl  are  nghl  and  cIosd; 
Wlio  never  from  thy  law  depart. 
But  fly  from  ev'rj  sin. 
•J  Blent  nni  Iho  men  that  keep  thj  word. 
And  practise  thy  comniands ; 
With  their  whole  liearl  they  seek  the  Lord, 
And  serve  him  with  their  iianda. 

3  Great  ia  their  peace  who  love  thy  law. 

How  firm  tJ^eir  bodIa  abidG ! 

Nor  con  ■  bold  temptation  draw 

Thair  steady  tbet  BBidei 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  juf. 

And  keep  my  face  frcm  ahame; 
When  all  thy  statutas  I  oliey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

5  But  hsoghty  einners  God  will  hate  f 

TIu  proud  shnll  die  accurst: 
The  sons  nf  TalRehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dasL 

6  Vile  »  the  droea  the  wicked  ire :     " 

And  those  (hat  leave  Ihv  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  ulj>r, 
But  never  lEsle  Ihy  (rrace. 

P.S,U,M   119.     Sfcead  Part.     C.  K. 
i'ahilUBl  devotion,  and  ijtiritaal.m 
1  rWIO  Ihec,  before  the  dawning  light, 
-^    My  gracioiiB  God,  1  pray  ; 


I^ALM  CXIX. 


And,  while  satvelion  long  dtlujF, 
Thy  ward  supporu  mj  liopo. 
I  Seren  times  wjlay  1  lid  mj  hands. 
And  pa;  lay  tlianks  to  Uiea  : 
Thy  rif  htooua  providence  domands 
Repeated  prnise  from  me. 
1  WhcD  midnight  duknesB  void  llie  akita, 
1  call  thy   vorka  lo  mind; 
Uy  liioughta  in  warm  dGTotion  riao. 
And  swEct  BoceplBnco  find. 

PSALM  lie.     nird  Part.    C  M 

I  npHOD  Ml  my  portion,  O  my  God  ; 
^    Soon  as  I  know  thy  wny. 
My  heart  makes  liacto  ('  oboy  tliy  word, 

!  1  choose  the  pnth  af  heiiv'nly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice : 
Not  all  [hs  richta  of  the  oartli 
Could  maho  me  eo  rejoico. 
J  The  testimoniei  of  thy  giace, 
I  «et  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 
*  If  once  I  wander  fiMm  tliy  path, 
1  tliink  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  Icet  to  thy  cnmmanda. 
And  trust  lliy  pord'ning  grace. 
5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
O  Ban  thy  lervant,  Lord ! 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place. 
My  hope  i*  in  thy  word. 
>  Tboo  hagl  inp/ia'd  Uik  heart  ol  aunt 
TJif  Haiatai  lo  fal&t: 


And  Ihui,  tilt  laortal  life  (hall  eod, 
Would  I  perform  thy  wUL 

FSALM  lie.    Fourth  Port.    C 
ExeiUenct  vf  &»  tcri/tart. 

XI  And  Klurd  thrir  livea  fromnn I 

llr  word  the  choibnt  rulei  imputi    i 

To  keep  Ibo  coniciance  dsan. ' 

3  When  once  it  pcnetretca  Iha'mhUl, 

It  ipteidi  iiicli  light  ohroad  i, 
The  mcaneat  khiIh  iiutniction  find. 

And  rolM  Ituit  thonghta  to  God. 
S  T  i«,  like  the  nn,  ■  hen'nly  Ught 

That  gaidea  us  lU  tbe  daj : 
And,  thro'  the  dangen  of  tbs  aighl, 

A  lamp  to  lend  oiir  wsy. 

4  The  men,  that  keep  th;  law  with  tm. 

And  mcditalc  Ihy  word, 
Otow  wiaer  tluui  their  teaebers  are. 
And  bcKer  know  the  Lord. 

5  Thj  precepts  mafeo  me  truly  wioe; 

I  ilate  Uie  ainner'i  rood : 
I  hate  mine  ova  vain  thooghta,  that  ri« 
But  loie  tliy  law,  my  God. 

6  Tha  starry  heav'na  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  earth  maintaiua  her  place  : 

And  these  tby  servaata  nigbt  and  day 

"Tbj  (kill  and  pow'r  expreu. 

7  Bat  (till  thy  law  and  goipel.  Lord, 

Givs  lessoDH  more  divine ; 
Nor  earth  itande  firmei  than  thy  word 
Hot  dura  ao  nobly  (bine. 


PSALM  119.    FifikPaTt.    CM. 
Delighl  in  the  teripturt, 
'  O  HOW  I  lore  Ihf  holv  law  t 
VF  TU  dsily  my  delight : 
And  Oience  my  mcdititiona  draw 

Divine  aduiee  by  nighl.  • 

I  My  wikine  ejes  prei-ont  llie  daj, 
To  meditate  thj;  word: 
My  soul  with  hingtni;  melts  bwuv, 
To  heai  thy  goi^l.  Ijord. 
1  Huvr-dolh  Ihj' word  my  heart  engagl ! 
How  well  emplny  my  tongue  I 
And  in  iitf  tiresome  pil^mage, 
Yield  me  a  iicav'Dly  Koag '. 
I    Am  I  a  stranger,  or  et  home, 
'Tia  my  iierpclaa!  least ; 
Not  tionoy,  drap|ring  from  Ilia  comb, 
So  iQUCli  allures  ttia  taate. 
f  Ne  treasures  m  enrich  tlie  mind ; 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  eold 
For  loads  of  nilrer  well  reiin'd ; 
Nor  heaps  of  clioic<.'St  gold. 
I  Wlien  nature  ninks,  and  apirita  dtoap, 
Tby  proruiseB  of  grace 
Are  pillari  lo  support  my  hope  ; 
And  tliere  1  write  lliy  praiHe. 

PSALM  119.    Sixth  Fart.    C.  M. 
HiiUtua  ami  comfoit  thraagh  the  Wttd 
1   T  0RD,1  esteem  Ihy  judgments  right, 
Li  And  all  thy  statute,  ju.'it; 
Thenoe  1  maintain  a  conalant  IigLl 
Wit>  evV  UaU'ring  hat 


'J  'I'liy  jirrccptB  often  I  lurrn;  ' 

I'  kxp  Uiy  lawi  in  .ijrlil, 
'I'liru'  kll  the  buahtPM  of  Uie  dx;,    - 
'I'd  lorin  tay  action!  right 
J  My  hMrl  in  niidaight  lilenca  ciiGai 
"  How  iweat  Ihy  camfbrta  ba !" 
My  Doughu  in  hAy  woodtir  riie,  - 
Aail  bring  tbair  Ui*iik«  to  thM. 
i  And  when  ni;  ipint  drink*  li«r  fill 
A1  lome  giMM  word  of  Ifalna ; 
Not  nilghlj  nun,  Ihtt  iban  the  wgoU, 
Ilgn  Jcji  ocanpar'd  to  mins. 

FSALM  119.    Sttna  JPtot    C  1 

ImiHifittimt  ■/  Mhin,  asd  fofittitm  tf  fc 
1    r   ETallthcheitbeawritcnJcda,     ' 
*-*  To  rorm  one  perfed  book  ; 
(Iri'ntGod!  if  onM compu'd  with  lliiiM, 
IIuw  meui  their  writing!  look ! 
!2  Nul  tl«  most  perfect  mlei  thoy  gam, 
(>>uld  ihoff  ona  gin  tbrgir  a  ; 
Nor  lead  &  step  beyond  tha  gnm ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I'vi-  sgcn  an  end  of  what  we  caD 

Ferlbction  here  below : 
lloiv  ihort  tfiB  pow'ra  of  niOnre  fidi  I 
AmiI  can  no  Turtlier  ga 

4  Vet  iren  would  bin  be  joat  with  God, 

liy  Korka  their  hands  have  wrought 
liiii  ily  oomraanda,  enaeding  bcmd^ 
Fitood  to  01*17  tbooght 

5  In  vain  we  boaat  perfectioa  here, 

Wlila  ain  defilea  onr  frame; 
Aflka  oor  ?irtOB«  down  n  ftr, 

TLej  Bovee  deMm  ttw  nunt. 


F8ALMCXIX. 

S  Our  fritli  and  lofe,  and  er'ry  grace, 
Fall  fiur  below  thy  word; 
But  perfect  truth  and  rif  hteousnoM 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM  119.    EighkPmri.    CM. 

The  excellency  mid  variety  ef  $cripiwre. 

1  T  ORD,  I  haTe  made  thy  word  my  choioa; 
•^  My  lasting  heritage;  * 
There  shall  my  noblest  pow'rs  rejoice. 

My  wannest  thoughts  engage. 

2  rn  read  the  hisf  ries  of  thy  lore, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight; 
While  thro*  thy  promises  I  ruve, 
.  With  ever  u'esh  delight 

3  *Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise; 
Beeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  moamors  haTo ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest 

PSALM  119.    Ninth  Part,    C.  M 

Seeking  Divine  instruetimu 

i  npHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
-I-    How  good  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word-, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

9  My  heart  was  feshion^d  by  thy  hand, 
My  service  is  thy  due: 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  be  must  do! 

8  Stnoe  I*m  a  stranger  here  below. 
Let  not  thf  path  be  hid ; 


4  When  I  ooufeai'd  my 

Thon  board'tt  my  k  ... 

Gnntme  tlw  leaahnp.of '''rff*'*  ' 


±$h?" 


Ot.l  ahiU  atny  again. 

5  ir  9«d  to  ma  hli  aUtntM  ilMnr, 

AM  heiT'nly  troth  Imputj 
nig  work  for  avar  I'll  pamiBi 
Hii  Uw  afaall  nln  my  heuL 

6  This  wu  mj  comfbrt  when  I  bore 

Vwiety  cJ  |[tisri  .        , 

It  made  me  learn  (hy  word  tbe  nun. 
And  fly  to  tlul  relief. 

7  Iq  rain  tba  pmad  doride  me  now ; 

I'll  do'bt  forget  thy  Uw, 
Nor  let  that  blewed  goqwl  ^ 

Whence  eH  my  hope*  1  draw, 
B  When  I  have  Icotn'd  my  Falhoi'i  will, 

I'll  teach  the  notld  faia  Waya; 
My  thankful  lipa,  bipir'd  with  leol, 

Shall  loud  pronounce  hia  praiac. 

FSALM  119.     Tit!iiP«rf.    an, 
Pleading  lit  pranitt*. 
1   TIBHOLD  thy  wahiog  aernuit,  Loid, 
-■-*  Deruted  to  thy  fear; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  wonli 
For  all  my  htqwa  are  there. 
9  Halt  thou  not  aeot  talnlioD  down. 
And  promia'd  quiek'ning  gnem  t 
Doth  not  mj  heart  addreoa  thy  throm  t 
And  yet  thy  love  delaya.  - 
.1  Mine  e/ea  lor  tby  aalTatian  Ail  t 
O  bau  lS\y  aemM  up'. 


I  IKd*it  Ibon  nut  nba  1117  &ilh,  O  I,aid  I 
TbBB  latthf  thah  vrmt: 
SuDta  ihall  i^}dice  ia  mr  nwud, 
And  Inirt  u  vbU  m  bu. 

PSALM  11*,    SbMrtPM.    C  It 


I  f\  THAT  the  Lffd  wanld  vnida  mj  wayt^ 
^-^  To  keep  hi>  lUtatea  KiD ! 
O  tbal  mj  Ood  wonld  nant  ms  (raM 
To  know  and  do  hia  will ! 

t  O  Mod  thy  npirit  dowo,  to  writa 
Tbj  Ikw  npoD  mj  hfiart ! 
Nor  ut  mj  toofoe  indnlgia  deout. 
Nor  act  lln  Uar'a  part 


t  Unlar  017  feotalepa  b  j  thy  irord. 
And  make  1117  heart  sincere : 
Let  ain  ban  do  dominian.  Lord; 
But  keep  1117  conecUBiice  dear. 

i  H7  aaol  hath  gone  too  Tar  Mtra7, 
M;  feet  too  often  alip; 


G  Hake  me.to  walk  in  thy  oommaiii 
Tia  a  delightlbl  nwd ; 
Nor.bt  mf  bad,  aor  heart,  nor  h 
Ogmd  Mgtiiut  mj  God. 


FSALH  119,    TmilfikPmt.   <L|L  , 
StAiag  cm^M'mmI  ItVi'mtmm,  ■ 

I  lUY  God,  cocuuUr  my  dMno^     .         .' 
■^'■^  LeTnMKT  ]dMd  ny  euMi 
Tho'  1  hite  ■inn'd'agtlnt  tl^  |lte^ 
I  un't  forget  thjr  km. 


Which  I  ao  JDMlfi) 
Uphold  my  liie,  uphold  my  h<^i^ 
Nor  let  my  ihBmG  appoar. 

3  Be  thon  a  mraty,  Lord,  Gh-  ma. 

Nor  let  tJiB  proud  oppre»» ; 
But  Diake  thy  waiting  aerraDt  aae 
Tbe  ■hinings  of  thy  fice. 

4  Mine  eyea  with  eipMtatim  fiul : 

My  heart  within  me  cHea, 
-  Vftm  will  the  Lord  hia  truth  USi, 
"  And  make  mj  comrorla  riae  ?" 
6  Look  down  upon  my  Borrows,  Lord, 
And  show  thy  grace  the  aame; 
Aa  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 
To  those,  thai  love  thy  name. 

PSALM  lie.      mrtteulk  Part     C 

Helyftar  and  ttrtdtmeu  ofeonteitt 

1   'IXT'ITH  my  whole  heart  I've  aoogfat ' 

■  »     Then  let  me  never  rtray 

From  thy  commatida,  O  God  of  gnM| 

Not  tread  the  ainoer'a  way. 

5  Thy  word  I'n  hid  witbia  inj  heart 

To  keep  my  cooacienee  clean. 


a  evVy  riiint  am. 
wmpanioD  of  the  aainta. 


t  WbUe  dniMin  do  thr  go^pti  *KnK< 
Hj  qwnt  itaMk-^  ■*•  i 

But  lorn  ili^  rif  btaoB  kw. 

S  HTjnmrt  irith  lacitd  iWranoe  bewi 

T^  IhretfiiiDn  of  tbr  word, 

HTJfnh'witlrlKdjr  trwnbfiDK  tttf 

The  jodpiNati  of  lb*  Lord. 


■  Uy  Ood,  I  uM^  1  hopes  i  wan. 
For  thj  nhhtion  rtill; 
Whils  th;  whole  Uw  it  mj  dslifht, 
Aitd  1  ober  thj  will. 

F8ALM  119.    Fmnuntk  Part     C  H 

1  I^OKSIDER  aU  m;  ■orrowi,  Lord, 
^-^  And  thy  deliv*rutcc  Knd  : 
My  aoul  for  thy  nlrttion  &inUi 
When  will  my  tioublea  end  T 
S   ITet  I  hire  fbund  it  ^ood  tor  ma 
To  bnr  my  Father's  rod; 
ASUctiona  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  liiy  God. 
8  Thii  b  the'  eomGirt  I  enjoy. 
When  new  diBtreea  begina ; 
I  read  thy  word,  1  run  thy  waya. 
And  hate  my  ibrmer  aizu. 
4  Had  not  thy  word  baen  my  dcligbt, 
When  earthly  joyi  had  fled, 
u_  .~.i  _™.«rf  ™.,i>  _.~.u.'j  weight, 


tu 

And  lanipt  mj  iJto— nw  JUlIll  1/  M 

Yc*  thj  PonniMBdf  f  Ds'ai  iKrij— ■.  <  ■ 

a  They  b>ta  a*.  Uiti,  v>tlM»U.a»»M      7  f ,' 
TIisTliatstoieeBMlov«t)i7l*«Bf  -.         t' 
Butlisili  truit  uul  bu  Uif  nuM,  ... 
"nil  prida  md  malice  die  with  iliivai  _'^ 

PSALM  119.    BigUumA^ti,    1-11    ' 

1  'pATIIER,  I  btewsthj  genila  W>d: 
-■-     How  kiod  wH  thj.  diaMiiilig  rod,    -. 
That  Torc'd  m;  cooadence  to  •.•tand. 
And  broufrbt  m j  wuid'ring  (oiil  to  God  t 


4  The  lav,  that  lui 


5  Tlij  band*  have  made  my  mortal  fVatoe,  ' 
Thy  H[Hrit  fbrm'd  my  aoul  within  : 
Taaeb  me  lo  know  thy  wondnnu  nUB^ . 
And  guard  ms  uia  from  death  and  ua 

e  Then  all  that  bmi  and  &iu-  the  L«4, 
At  my  aalration  ahaU-njoice: 
Jot  J  liaTS  hi^ied  in  thy  innt,  j 

Aad  mafia  thy  gnoe  m?  aAi  Ghubl*! 


nMM  U9.-  JVbiAnNft  P«rt.    L.  M. 

I  17"  EBP  nw  fitm  fti-«*»ir  is-  mj  ■»«■% 
MJ^  Wboi  to  Ui7.fcaMmI,  Lai,  Iodih  ; 
U;  nut  wtUi  Odd  woold  lean  bn  cam. 
Am  bope  f«  nw«f  flsn  (bslkraoa. 

I  KiadlB  m  fluna  of  lavs  nd  M«l, 
WUI*  wnitli  w  &r  th«  iraea  I  uaod ; 
BHtf  ne  bj  fcdfa  willuB  tbe  nil, 
AodlMlp  DM  udntl^  Is  plaad. 


FSALH  lis.    TWatMl  PMf.    C  IL 
FlMdingU 


'  ADddau 
Send  help  aooarding  to  thj  word, 
And  gin  the  pnunia'd  aid. 
9  RepcalBd  mereiei'  io  ■  train 
llniiaiid  07  nttitade; 
And  IheN  1117  ftith  and  hope  matain. 
That  mon  will  b«  bcatow'd. 
3  Renew  thj  work  of  gnct,  tbcM,  Lurd, 
Nor  let  my  kmiI  aoai[dain ; 
That,  Khila  1  raat  apoD  Oij  wmA, 
Mj  bopea  are  alill  in  tun. 
PSALM  lis.     Thntf-l-lnt  Port.    L.  M. 
ChnMamMiieerUf—au  appnl  In  God. 


^  Hj  Sua,  mj  Shield,  m;  aoT'rGign  Judge  ! 

All  thtofs  ara  naletf  btlh/ view, 

M_f  btH  my  Otoigitla,  mf  worda,  my  i>&^ 


And  oothmg  =»»  jMine  1°^ 


F8ALMCXX.  an 

rhej're  prone  to  wmnder  oot  of  aigfat, 

Aud  apt  to  nm  aetraj; 
\nd  ween  onee  lost,  mwUe  qoite 

To  find  mgum  the  waj. 

That  hand,  whieh  bca¥*n  and  earth  npbo'da, 

Can  keep  them  free  from  hanna ; 
Fhe  shepherd  brin^a  them  to  their  fblda. 

And  bears  them  m  hi^  ani.8. 

To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  mj  Rock, 

A  grateful  song  I'U  raiae  ; 
0 !  let  the  meanest  of  the  flock 

Attempt  to  speak  thy  pnuae. 

rhoa  art  my  gnard ;  my  all  I  ows 

To  thme  amazing  love : 
My  standing  in  thy  fold  below, 

And  hopes  of  bliss  aboTe. 

Ten  thousaod  thousand  comforts  ht  \i 

DispensM  in  various  ways. 
Confirm  thy  faithfulness  and  care. 

And  claim  adoring  praise. 

Then  guided.  Shepherd,  by  thy  love. 

My  feet  shall  keep  thy  way ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above. 

And  go  no  more  astray. 

PSALM  190.    CM. 

I%e  Chrigiian'8  comphirU  againtt  »irif€^ 
his  Ume  for  peace. 

rpHOU  God  of  love,  thoa  ever  blest, 
-*•    Pit^  my  suflTring  state : 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  7 

Hard  lot  of  mine  !  -my  days  are  cast 

Amdng  the  sons  of  strife  ; 
Whose  neyer-eea/nag'  bnwlinfra  witlo 

BiygaldeB  boun  of  life. 
10 


P8ALMCXXL 

3  O !  might  I-flr  to  change  my  plao^ 

How  would  I  choose  to  dw«l 
In  loroe  wide,  knceome,  wildernew, 
And  leave  these  gates  9£  bell  1 

4  Pe«Bti»theblBi8iii|rthatIseelc:  ., 

How  loyel^  afe  ito  ohsrms!   - 
I  am  for  ]Mace;  bot,  when  I  •peak,    ** 
They  idl  declare  (or  anna.  '^ 

ff  New  passiaoB  still  4liei)r  MBli  eA|liil^~* 
And  keep  their  malio^  strdof : 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  lafe, 
O  tfaoa  devourinfi;  toDgiw  I   ' 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smi^  flief)  tftq^gk*. 
Strict  jostice  woold  approve;  .    .  ^. 
Bat  I  would  rather  spare  my  &e»  ' 
And  melt  his  h^art  with  love. 

PSALM  Itll.     l^lftf  PmrU  ^  a  M 

Divine  Proteeiimu    . 

1  rpO  Zion*B  hill  I  lift  my  eyes* 
-I-   From  thence  exp^ctmg  aid  ; 
From  Zion*8  hill^  and  Zion*s  God, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made.     - 

8  Thou,  then,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest ; 
Thy  guardian  will  not  sfeqp : 
His  watchful  care,  that  Israel  guards,, 
WiH  thee  in  safety  keep. 

Sheher'd  beneath  tii*  Ahnighty*a  wia^ 

Thoo  shalt  securely  lis^ 
Where  neither  suii  sttnr  moon  shall  ttloB 

By  day  or  night  molest 

4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  Iq  war. 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; ' 
Conduct  thee  thro'  life's  pilgrimage 
&&  to  thy  joirney't  end. 


SFJ 


'   Fttutt  Obd>aU  Myait; 


T2m  God  Out  bbitt.  Ihe  vUm, 
And  miih  ud  DBkUa*  AM : 

Hii  gnea  ia  d^' 


6  mvn 

llMt  Mw  iltals  - 
SImII  bnwl  keop 

3  No  boniing  beats-  by  dij. 

Nor  bluta  of  ttVing  lir, 

Shdl  take  m;  beelOi  ninly. 

If  God  be  with  nw  liM»i 

Thou  art  mj  too, 

jMi^tboa  mj  abtia, ■ 

"To  gvmzA  mj  bafd 

Sf  night,  ol'  aooD^ 


Hot  fter  to  die,' '  ' 

Than  tmll  mjii— »,  .        . 


)  i*SALM  CXXIl,  GXZilL 

PSALM  133.    CBL 
PuUie  zDorthip, 

HOW  did  mj  heart  rejoice  to 
My  friends  devoutly  say, 
**  In  Zion  let  na  all  appear, 
**  And  keep  the  ■olamn  daj  V*  . 

2  I  love  her  galea,  I  bra  thfl  totdi  . 
The  church  adom*d  ti^  fnM- 
Standa,  like  a  palaoe  built  (far  <M» 
To  allow  his  mlUer  firo* 


3  Up  to  her  courta  with  jojs 

The  holy  tribes  rrpiiri 
The  Son  of  DaTid  hoiili  Mittn«% 
And  sits  in  jiidf menftteM. 

4  He  hears  our  pndM  and  oompkiaii } 

And  while  his  awful  ¥c4m 
Divides  the  sinners  from  thp  niati^ 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  plaee, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifls  and  heav'nly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest 

G  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dweQ  j 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

PSALM  133.    C.  M. 

Pleading  toith  sufrntMnon. 

1  f\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justioe  feigB 
^^  Enthroned  above  the  skies ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  paint 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

J9  At  aervanta  watch  their  master's  hand 
And  fyur  the  angry  ibbkn; 


Adt^ndt  ft  peiutafiU  tmk: 

I  80  Ibr  ow  ftios  w«  jtulhr'ftfll  . 
ThjdiMipiiDt^OGods 

nil  tiMiJMM  fthj  rad.  ^ 

4  Tha«h  tyft  b  indlh  md  piMsiira  fite, 
Oar  4«ilf  fnwu  deride ; 
Aad  tinr  debye.cf^^eefqr  gft^' 
Week  eoonife  to  their  yiidri. 

i  0«r  Aee  inerft  g^ot  gtf  We  ^ 
-.    lAthy  oeB^iMM-ilei: 
nil  thoiMlitefaillliftr  oprfpinte  oni 
tfceiGodwiUiH*"   ^ 


PSALM  194,    L.lil 

ThM^ftrniif^  notioiiaZ  deZtveroiife 

1  fT  AD  not  the  Lord,  m^j  Israel  eayv 
•■-^  Had  not  the  Lord  maintainM  our  side 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prej. 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide. 

i  The  swdliiif  tide  had  stopt  our  hreath. 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll ; 
We  had  been  swaUow^d  deep  in  death . 
Proud,  i/aters  had  o*erwlielm*d  our  soaL 

S  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  bira  with  chewful  wing, 
Whoi  once  the  fi>wler*s  snare  is  broke. 

4  For  erer  Messed  his  the  Lord, 

Who  broko  the  lb«rler^B  coned  snere ; 
Who  wv^4  m  from  the  mnrd*ring  sword. 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

5  Oar  he^irieJ^dboFaJli'e  name, 

ffAo  Jbim*d  Ow  earth,  and  bnflt  the  aViem; 


fell' 


7^  trUU  and  NglWr  V.MipM^  .-.iT 
^IBM  md  oiMBv'd  lA  *ftV<  '*'-'"  *'.'■ 
—    Tlwt  rert  tfa^Mab  ia'4*d«<''i  '''>' 

Or  where  Uw  (rk.iiboda. 

Dad  to  nM'  . 

I   gTOOM,  ' 


3  Ai  n 
The  cilj'i 

So  God  ind  tii*  Blmigi'^  loiq     , 
EmbiBce  hi*  aainta  iroqulL.. 
3  Whit,  Iho'  the-  JTitber^W 
Drop  >  cbaatiaing  itroke^'' 

Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  jwol*  too  i 
Ita  tatj  (halt  be  broke. 


5  Not  ibdl  tho  tyrant's  rage 
Too  iong-  oppma  the  uint: 

The  God  of  Isnicl  will  BUpport 
Hi>  children,  leat  thcj  ^int. 

6  But  if  our  ilavish  fetr 
Will  chons  tbe  nnd  to  Itell, 

We  must  receivo  our  portion  then, 
Where  bolder  ■iniic™  dwell  ■ 

PSALM  196,    Finl  Fart.    L,  it, 
Pnittjar  untrfectri  mtntmi 


^iWiiiliiiilMib 


t  Iti  MiA*  ■■■■  Ihj  brad,  and  pap 
PwwBht  liwwW  to  fty  awaa ; 
WUb  Mt  iriHi  ^DUtoAriHut  tty  pnk 

>  WbM  «•  ra*inr*d  out  dknMl  Aui, 


FSALHl^L  .AcM^PM.    CM. 


1  -nrHBN  OoagbaTd  U« 
*'*  And  tttt^|Vuiv  mNi 
Xrnplnn  aMAW  [dMibj 


9  Hm  wnU  bebrU  (ba  gkirioiu  change. 
And  did  Ihj  bUul  nmfiiB ; 
M;  tcmgDe  broke  oat  in  nnbnown  itnin*, 
And  ninj;  larpriung  grace. 
]  ■■  Grant  i*  tlw  work,"  MjLnaighbomi  cried. 
And  ownM  lb;  pow't  dime ; 
■■  Gnat  ia  the  work,"  iq^  beut  replied, 
■  And  be  the  gloiy  .thine." 
Lordeui 
in  |>i*«  u 

To  riven  of  delight. 
S  Let  tiioae  thit  hw  in  ledDeai  wait 
"mi  the  Gur  bureBl  coma  : 
Thej  ahall  confiaa  their  afaMVaa  ue  great, 
And  aboat  the  bleaainga  ttoma. 
I  Tho*  aaed  lie  buried  long;  in  doit. 
It  ^ant  decelTe  their  hope  ; 
IIm  jmtieat  fTain  ata  ne'er  be  loat, 
nrgnaB  iamum  the  crop. 


1  TFGodiaecmdnot.alttbaaiat  ' 
X  And  faint  to  baild  tha  bow 
If  God  the  cit7  do  not  kwp, 


Tbe  vntchAil  goudi  u  well  tea)  dMp> 
B  Wljdt,  tho'  jan  rl»  before  tb«  ion, 
And  work  and  toil  irheii  daj  i*  dona  ; 
Carcral  and  sparing  eat  your  brtnd,   ' 
To  than  that  povortj  jou  ilread ; 
3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  dU  Oqd  btth  j| 
He  can  Diake  ridi,  yat  gin  ir 
ChitdrsD  and  ftUnili  ai«  bkd 
If  Uod,  our  lov'reigiit  maka  Iti 


How  Bweet  our  daily  oomS^  piuve. 
When  tfaoy  ara  waaon'd  witti  bii  liire  ! 

PSAJ.M  las.  C  M. 

A  chriitiait  bleued  in  hUfinmlf. 
1  d  k  HAPPy  Diun,  whose  bduI  U  fiU'd 


WIiuH  life  adoroB  Uie  law. 

i  A  careful  Providence  ihall  >tau«I, 

And  ever  guard  thy  hoad  i 

And  an  the  labDun  of  thy  band 

Its  kindly  blcHinga  abed. 

3  7'hy  wife  shail  be  a  fruitful  Vine; 

Thy  children  round  tliy  board, 

E^ch,  like  a  plant  of  honour,  aliiiN^ 

And  learn  to  tear  tliB  Lord. 


KAUCCXXIX. 

Loidt  who  dwells  on  Zion^a  hill. 
Shall  send  the  llessiDgs  borne. 

S  This  is  the  man,  whose  happj  ejos 
Shall  see  his  hoase  increase; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise, 
And  ]ea?e  the  world  in  peace. 

FSALM  IM.    a  M. 

PtnfiemUtn  punUhed, 

1  TTP  firom  mv  joatb,  tQAj  Israel  saj, 
^  ~  Have  I  bean  nm*d  in  tears ; 
Mj  griefr  were  MiCant  as  the  da/, 
Am  tedioos  arm  years. 

9  Up  from  mj  yottth  1  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife; 
Oft  they  aasail'd  my  Tiper  age, 
Bat  not  destroy'd  my  life. 

S  Their  cmel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
With  furrows  long  and  deep; 
Hourly  they  fez-d  my  wounds  afredi. 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  How  was  their  insolence  surprisM, 

To  hear  his  thunders  roU! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Tion  seizVi 
With  horror  to  the  soul. 

5  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints, 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  fkints, 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

€  What  tho*  they  flourish  tall  and  fair ! 
They  have  no  root  beneath; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
And  lie  despis'd  in  death. 

7  So  com,  that  on  the.  house-top  stands, 
J9o  hope  ofharvwt  gifus; 
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The  reaper  ne*er  shall  fill  his  haif&i, 
Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves: 

6  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  plaoe : 
No  traveller  bestows 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass, 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes. 

PSALM  130.    n  M 

1  I^UT  of  the  depths  tf  Icog  dis|ti«Bi» 
^^  The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grioe. 
My  groans  to  move  tbiiie  ear* 

3  Great  God !  should  thy  severer  eye, ' 
And  thine  impartial  hand,    ' 
Mark  and  revenge  iniqaity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons,  with  my  God, 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blooi 
To  draw  Us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards,  that  keep  the  night. 

Long  for  the  morniuff  slies; 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  ligl 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace. 

And,  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  U\ibV; 
Let  Lmd  seek  his  face : 


iiAttt4C9cai,cxxxii.         sm 

Tbs  Lord  is  food,  as  w»\i  as  jiut. 
And  plenteoos  in  his  grace. 

8  Tliere*B  fhll  redemption  at  hb  throne 
For  nnnen  kngf  enalsvM : 
The  |rrMt  Sedowper  is  hio  Son ; 
Awl  Imitl  iimll.be  aafM. 

PSALM  131.    CM. 

1  TS  there  anbitieii  in  mj  heart? 
Jl  SeareK  gtadMi  Chsd,  and'oee ; 
Or  do  I  aet  aliapghty  itet*-^ 

Lord,  I  appeal-  tD~  thee. 

2  I  cham  my  tboii|[litB,  be  hnmUe  itiU, 

Ana  ail  my  carriage  miid; 
Content,  my  Kther,  with  thy  will, 
And  qnfet  ai  a  child. 

3  The  patient  flovl,  the  lowly. mind 

fiihall  have  a  large  reward : 

Let  aainti  In  sorrow  lie  resign*d, 

And  tmst  a  ftithfol  Lord. 

FSALM  133.    First  Part,    L.  M. 

Prmnaumg  of  Zion. 

1  "WlirHERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  find 
▼  w     A  habitation  for  our  God ; 
A  dwelling  for  th*  eternal  mind. 
Among  the  sous  of  flesh  and  blood  '* 

8  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Qt  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blost 

I  Here  will  I  lax  my  gracious  throne. 
And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord  ; 
Jlere  AaU  my  pow'r  uad  love  be  known, 
Ainf  hbemagM  shall  attend  mv  wiird. 
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tbe  hungry  poof. 
Is  with  tiviag  bretdi 
it  wait  before  ni;  door, 
Wilii  aweet  proTiaion  shBll  be  lisd. 

5  Girded  with  Irath,  luid  oloth'd  wilh  gl 
My  prieiti,  my  nuDliten  ihill  ahiae ; 
Not  Auon,  in  bu  coatlj  inm. 
Made  in  appeuinoe  to  dinn^ 

6  The  uint^  unable  to  contBiq  ^ 
Their  inward  jo^,  aboil  ahoot  ud  dlf 
Tbe  Son  of  David  bore  ilull  ^mp^. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  Kiag.  . 

7  Jeaui  aliall  aw  &  mini'roB*  aaad 
Born  here,  t'  uphold  bii  glodaca  nam 


PSALM  13».    Stand  Part.     C  M. 
PriviUgei  of  the  New  TeMUmtnt  CiarA 
i    A  RISE,  O  King  of  ^loe,  arise, 
-^  And  enter  to  thy  rest: 
Lo  '.  thy  chuich  waiti  wiUi  lon|r|ng  ejea, 
Thua  to  ba  own'd  and  btert. 
3  Enter  with  all  thy  elorioiu  Iriin, 
Thy  Spirit  and  iTiy  word; 
All,  Uiat  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  suob  grace  aflbrd. 
3  Cloths  all  thy  mlniiileTB  with  enee. 
Let  truth  their  tongntsa  employ ; 
That  in  the  Saviour'a  righteinuneai 
I'hy  saints  may  about  fi>r  joy. 
1  Here,  might;  God !  accept  our  fowl, 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  1 
BleaB  tbe  proTiaions  of  thy  \k>qk, 
Aad  fill  thy  poot  wiO*  \it»«A. 


FSALM  CXXXII,  CXXXIII. 

)  Here  l<3t  the  Son  of  David  reig^o, 
Let  Grod^s  anointed  Hhioe ; 
Justice  and  truth  liis  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  powV  divine. 

FSALM  133.     TTkird  Part    C.  M. 

ITie  primlege$  of  the  church  under  the  New  Ti 

ment. 

1  rWlHE  Lord  in  Zion  placed  hia  throne, 
•■-    Hia  ark  waa  settled  there : 

To  Zioo  the  whole  nation  came, 
To  worship  thrioe  a  jrcar. 

2  Bat  wo  have  no  such  lengths  to  walk. 

Nor  wander  ftr  abroad  ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  b  a  house  &a  Grod. 

i  Blest  ZioQ  still,  in  God's  esteem. 
All  other  seats  excels: 
Wherever  he  records  his  name, 
'TIS  Zion ;  there  he  dwells. 

4  **  Her  store,"  sa^s  he,  **  I  will  increase » 
**  Her  poor  with  plenty  bless ; 
**  Her  saints  shall  sliout  for  joy ;  her  piV.sts 
**  My  saving  health  conlcss. 

$  *  There  David's  pow'r  shall  long  remain 
**  In  his  cstablish'd  line  ; 
*  There  David's  Son  and  Lord  shall  reign, 
**  And  with  fresh  lustre  shine. 

(  *  The  faces  of  his  vanquish'd  foes 
**  Confusion  shall  o'ersprcad ; 
**  Whilst,  with  confirm 'd  success,  his  crown 
**  Shall  flourish  on  his  head." 

PSALM  133.    Firtt  Part.    C.  M. 

Brotherly  love, 

I  T  O !  what  an  entertaining  sight 
-■-'  Are  brethren  that  agree  * 
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Blethren  whote  cheerfal  hearts  unite 
In  bonds  of  piety. 

9  When  streams  of  lore  from  Christ,  the  spriqg; 
Desoend  to  ev'ry  sonl. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  beUny  mingt 
Shadts  and  bedews  the  whde : 

# 

S  *Ti8  like  the  oil  divinely  sweet, 
On  Aaron*8  reverend  head  • 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd.  his  feet. 
And  o*er  his  garments  spread. 

4  *Ti8  pleasant  as  the  morning,  dews 
That  fidl  on  Zion>  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  glot;^  shows. 
And  makes  bis  grace  distU' 

PSALM  133.    Second  Part    B,  M« 
Brcikerfy  Une, 

1  'DLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

^-^  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  ooe ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please, 
Thro*  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet : 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vow% 
Make  their  communion  sweet 

3  Thus,  on  the  heav*nly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above. 

Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

PSALM  134.    C.  M. 

General  praige. 

1  ILTE  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 
^    Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow^r. 
And  blem  his  ivondroni  gcac<). 


t  Lift  Qp  jow  kundi  by  norainr  figlit, 
Aod  ffiM  vopr  Molft  oo  high ; 
Send  joor  mdipirlQff  tl)oq|^  bf  niglit 
Abon  tiM  starry  skj* 

S  The  Gtid  of  Zion  oiieera  our  Iwarfei, 
With  nys  of  qikick'ludf  gnuse ; 
The  Gcd  t]^  ipraa4  the  £»▼*&•  abro«d« 
And  ndes  the  ieivwfliiig 


FBALM  lift;    FInt  Part.    L.  BL 
7^  eharek  Oo^  JbuM  onJ  on^e,— feiMrol/reiM 
I  nRAIBE  ye  tlie  Lord,  czbH  his  name, 
-I^  While  in  his  earthly  oonrti  ye  wait, 
Ye  sainis  tint  lb  hia  hoote  belong, 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

9  Praise  ^e  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good ; 
To  praise  his  name  is  swjeet  employ : 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord- himfeetf  win  jud^  his  saints; 
He  trealebis  servants  as  his  frieDdsc 
And  whmi  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows,  that  he  sends. 

A  Thro'  ev'ry  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,'  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  fives  his  suff Ving  servants  rest. 
And  wilQ  be  known  th*  Almighty  God. 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
Pec^  and  priests  escalt  his  name : 
Among  his.  sam(s  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  chtkreh  is  his  Jerusalem. 

PSALM  IW.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
Qrandeur  of  God* 

1  f^MSATiM  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
^^  Above  aJJpow'n  and  cr'ry  thTon«  ; 


r 
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^t  his  comnmnd  tha  TupiKir*  riaa, 
The  lighlninga  Suh,  the  tbUnden  ra«rt 
He  pours  the  rain ;  he  brioga  the  'mini,  . 
\ad  lempest  Cma  hii  »iry  aUos. 

;<  Twu  be,  thoK  dreuHUtiAeiu  nnt, 
3  Egypt,  thro'  tli;  itabbom  lud  ! 
When  aH  thj  SirtJuni,  boMla  and 
Pell  dead  by  hia  aveoj^g  tun^i 

-1  (Vh'nt  inij[htj  nolioui,  migbXj  iiofi 
He  slew,  uid  their  whole  Countr;  nvo     . 
To  Israel,  wbom  bii  hud  radeainld. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Fharaoh'i  slaM. . 

5  His  pow'r  the  eaine,  tlt«  urns  hia  mqi 
That  asTea  us  from  tho  hoala  of  hell :  . 
And  hBBv'n  he  gives  ns  to  poaaeaa, 
Wheoce  those  apoeUle  angelB  fell 

PSALM  13S.     Third  PtTt    C IL 
Qrandear  of  O^ — JntradKctorjh 
1     A  WAKE,  ;o  saints,  to  praise  your  King 
■'*■  Your  sweetest  paasions  raise ; 
Yoar  pious  pleaaure,  while  jou  aiilir' 
InoreaaiDj;  with  the  praiae. 
S  Great  is  Ihe  Lord ;  and  works  nnknown 
Are  hia  divine  emplny; 
But  still  his  sainta  are  near  hia  thnme, 
Hia  treasure  and  bis  joj. 
3  Ilcav'n,  earth,  and  s«a  eoateas  hja  hand ; 
lie  titds  the  vapours  rise : 
LightDing  Bad  alarms  at  hia  ounnianl 
Sweep  thro'  the  sounding  skies. 


S  O  Son,  OTMl  Ibe  Inliif  Ood, 
Ssne  Um  wiUi  SUh  and  ftarr 
Ha  nnkoi  ibj  oourU  Us  bleat  iliodt^ 
And  olaima  hb  IxauNintlwn. 

rSALM.lSA '/VuPkrf.  P.M. 
J%t  taaadtn  ^  trtMiam,  pnndtuMt  tnd  ndn 
I  ^  IV£  Uunk*  lo  Uod  moat  tugh, 

\X  The  nniTBraal  Lord; 

Tha  im'taga  King  of  iingi; 

And  bo  hit  gnce  adra-'d. 
■His  pow'r  and  gtvx  arq  still  the  nme  i 
■And  let  his  name  baTS  endlew  pniaB." 
9  How  mighty  is  his  bund ! 

What  wonders  hath  ba  done  ! 

He  Ibrm'd  the  euth  uid  nets. 

And  Bpraad  the  hMT'as  stone. 
'Thy  mere/,  Lord,  shall  itill  endurei 
'And  erer  sore  iludca  Ihj  word." 
i  His  wisdom  Iram'd  the  sun. 

To  crown  tlie  day  with  light; 

Tho  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 

To  cheer  the  darksome  nigbL 
'His  pow'r  and  grace  are  >tiirihe  sanM 
■And  lat  bis  name  hare  endlesa  praise.' 
I  He  smote  the  fint-bom  sons, 

The  flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead ; 

And  tboiee  his  i^oaen  trilne 

With  joj  and  fflorj  led. 
'Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure 
'And  ever  sore  abides  thy  wnrd." 
i  B'a  pow'r  mad  liUed  nd 
CSetl  thf  lUd  &<■  m  twat 
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I  tf:iiyEtooarG«ifain«nli«iMi 

Gin  t»tki  iMd  «r  k»^  iBHnn, 

I  Ba  knit  A*  anth,  h  otMd  Ih*  ikr. 
And  A^d  tlwMwMr  IMl  M  bMi  I 

H*  filU  th*  m  irifii^MidDr  lAt, 
Ba  bi^  Ot  BMn  «net  tlw  nlgfit. 
1  Tbo  Awi'b*  ft«ed  Ihna  Tbutoh^  hud. 


And  M  bu  pllf  worh  wiUiin. 

4  Be  aent  fan  Son  vritli'pow'r  to  are 
From  ^It,  and  dtritncn,  ind  the  gnrc  i 
'  Wooden  of  gimce  to  Ood  belung, 
"  Repeit  hii  merclei  in  jonr  toag." 

1  Thrt/  thii  nin  world  ha  fuidea  oqr  ftal. 
And  loadi  □•  to  hie  heav'nij  aeBl : 
"  Hii  Rwrewi  ever  ahal'  endure, 
"  When  Uik  nin  world  ihaU  be  no  mora.' 

FSALM  137.    Firtt  Pari.    L.  M 
7%t  mmaat  »f  ItraA  in  tapticily. 
I  D  Y  Bebel'a  Mroun  tho  oaptiTecMte, 
^^  And  wept  fin  Zion'i  haplen  &te  : 
UirisM,  thoir  faarpa  oa  wiUowa  hung, 
WhHa  iiM  requu'd  a  meted  aoag. 
1  With  tauatin^  Toioa,  and  Komful  ejei 
'Kngna  a  nxv  cf  beav'n,"  U^o;  cryi 
-  Wlula  baa  (Uride  oat  God,  and  King. 
■  How  ann  wa  tona  out  barpa  or  ling  ?" 
I  -  If  Zosb  woar  oor  bamitt  Sxget, 
•  /»■  Maa*  fa  ttmtira  Sat  UtuA\  fata. 


PSALM  CJOXVlf.  '     "^ 

t  Qtefiil  tkUl  oar  bandi  fijfMike  t 

ir  hemrti  with  hopeleas  sorrow  braak.*' 

MM,  minM  8deni«  to  our  ejrefi 
aoh  day,  in  «ul  rftnMmbruiQe,  riae !     * 
iiocild  we  6*er  ceaao  to  feel  thy  wMgi^ 
.loat  be  our  joja,  and  mole  our  tonfoaaS* 

Remember,  Lord,  proud  EdoraVaooa^    ■ 
Who  cried,  exifeltiiiff  at  our  frouui 
While  Salem  tramUad  at  her  base, 
*  Raae  them :  liar  deep  famdatiooa  raaaL* 

While  thna  th^  aanff,  the  oioamera  Yiew*4 
Their  foaa  Iqr  Cjnia'ann  aubda'd. 
And  aaw  his  glory  rise,  who  apread 
Their  streets,  and  fielda,  with  Wa  of  dead 

/  Pieaa*d,  they  foreaaw  the  Uest  decree. 
That  aet  their  tribea  flom  bondace  five ; 
Renewed  the  tem|^  and  reatorM 
The  aaered  wondiip  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  ISr    Sbieond  Part.    L.  M 
Tke  Church  in  di8ire$$^  $eeking  CM. 

LORD,  in  thoae  dark  and  dismal  daya. 
We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face ; 
Proud  enemies  our  path  surround. 
To  level  Zion  with  the  ground. 

i  Her  sons,  her  worship  they  deride. 
And  bias  thjr  word  with  tongues  of  prida ; 
And  cry,  t*  insah  our  humbte  prayer, 
**  Where  la  your  God,  ye  Christians,  whafa  T 

Errara,  and  aina,  and  follies  grow ; 
Thy  saints  bow  down  in  deepest  woe  i 
Their  love  decaya,  their  zeal  is  o*er ; 
And  thousanda  walk  with  Christ  no  more. 

/  7b  Amppier  d&jB  our  boaoms  turn*, 
Thorn  aajra  but  Umch  aa  how  \a  i\H>\itti\ 


I 


l^nAMKCUQCTIL 

Ik  Ocd^  wlw  Mt  ilk  B>n«  fln^ 
la  wntt  »tlhfa«*.lita  Ummagt  wr. 

mallMiiV  fimdvlrub'iwiUidnmt 
hqidakU^,  mmMg  Inflo'MB  |«mi 
Iman^  namluml,  Aibmi  bar. 


I  In  ilawa  

Hij  B|uit  ifardi'bH 


hniliiif  pow^ 


daUii 
T  Tat  alill,  th7  nuna  U  ««r  btat, 

On  thee  ear  hope  (hall  mJUjJmI  i 

Ziui  bar  Sanoai  mm  Aall  aaa 

Aitmy'A  to  act  bia  I«acl  five. 
8  Jewi^  with  miKeanoe  anii*d,  aUl  aooia 

To  eroah  hia  Sm,  and  aeal  thmr  dacm ; 

II17  mjatie  Babal  whalm  in  doat, 

Ber  fotaf,  bar  tdola,  pom't  and  Iraat 
I  Tlieil  abaH  thj  aainla  ezult,  and  ahig 

Hm  matcMoaa  i^loriea  of  tbeii  Kiaf ; 

NalioDO  Infbra  bia  altar  bend, 

And  |>««ae  Com  raalin  t»  realm  axtiBd. 

FSALM  MT.     Third  Pmrt    S.  H 
JLarc/st  tkttlumk. 
1  T  LOTE  thj  kia^dom.  Lord, 
A  The  boon  of  thine  abode ; 
Hm  obnrab  our  bleat  Sadeeiner  tai'd 
With  hia  own  precioua  blood. 
S  I  loTC  ^Chnioh,  O  Ood! 
Her  >Mllb  b^Ara  tbeo  itan^ 
thai  •■  the  applt  oTtbine  eye. 
And  ftaTan  on  tby  tMnd. 


r  wew%  M  Kkt  «w^ 


5  For  ber  tny  ton  lUt  Ut     '         „  ' 
Fw  bar  «r'|m«ti  iMmdf  ': 

To  her  mj  Hum  wMtiA  M jtrtk       ' 
Till  loili  uid'Ara  dalTcM 

6  Bejood  my  higbol  foj 

I  prizs  her  bcBT^y  mji ; 

Her  hjmiiH  of  lore  uid  pntae. 

7  Jema,  thou  Frisnd  divbM,  - 
Our  Sniour,  uxl  onr  Kinri 

Th;  hand  from  ei*!?  nara  uid  Sie 
Shill  gnat  deliT'nnea  liribg. 

8  Sare  u  tfa;  Iratb  >tull  lut, 
To  ZioQ  sluU  be  giT-n 

TIm  brighleit  glories,  earth  can  jidd ' 
And  brighier  blin  of  benr'n. 

PSALH  138.   ImH  ■ 

Pnimjar  dtfiBmnwc. 
1  'rC^-lTHallmypan'raarbeanadfa^ 
VT    I'll  Digju  m;  Maker  in  B^anCt 
Angela  afaall  hear  tin  notof  1  raia% 
Approve  the  Bang,  and  yoln  tke  prtin. 
i)  Anreli,  that  nmke  thy  ehdreft  ^^  «w^  !^' ' 
While  holy  zeal  dliwta  mlfla  mm'-"  . 

T^   •)..   Afr   t.„,,Jm*t.  th.    .Ll_  ''' 


To  %  Aur  temple  In 
J  ra  uag  tbj  trnUi  onfl  uem;,  lort, 
I'JImng  the  woadenot  tby  trart) 


nALHCXXUX. 


Hat  •!  MTf  w«rk>  aBd  imiiim  below 

80  mi^  th;  fow't  «od  ^orj  Bhow. 

I  Ttt  God  I  mied  when  trouble*  nee  I 

He  heard  iiis,  and  pibdo'd  m;  fine ; 


I  Hm  God  of  bekl'n  maintslm  hii  etale, 
Frowna  on  tbs  proud,  tmd  econu  Um  gMit 
But  ttan  bi«  throne  deaoenda,  to  am 
The  aoae  of  bumUe  porortf  ■ 

G  Anud  a  IbaaaBild  anaree  I  atand, 
Upbeld  and  ifoarded  bjr  Ihj  hoDd : 
lij  word*  mj  faiaOag  anil  rsTife, 
And  keep  m;  dying  fidth  alnv. 

7  Grace  wilt  comp^bte  what  gnce  begina, 
To  aaTB-ftom  aorrowi  and  fhom  liin: 
Tfaa  work,  that  wisdom  nadertakca, 
Elanui  nwrey  ne'er  fonakee. 

FSALH  13D.    FiTH  PaH.    L.  M. 
T%i  omaiacMKCt  ond  mnu^aatet  oj  Qvi. 
1  rilHOD,  Lord,  byatrtcteBlaearch  hast  known 
■^    Jf  7  TiaiDf  «p  and  lying  down  I 
My  lecret  thonehle  are  known  (o  thae, 
KnowaloHf  b^>re  coDceiV'd  bj  me. 
3  ThinS'Me  my  bed  and  patli  aimeyi, 
Mr  pnUic  banola  and  prorata  waya; ' 
Tbon  knoWi*  what  'tis  Uy  Up*  would 


On  wrty  auiq  J- 

Awake,  aaleflp,  Vt  tome,  abroad, 
I  am  nnroaiided  itill  wjA  Qod. 
t  O.'  aa^d  I  to  per6d!ana  be. 


940  KALM.  GXJQUX. 

Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influ*9ce  flhim  t . 
Or  whither  fVom  thy  presence  ran  7 

5  If  op  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

Tb  there  tbou  dweU'et  enthronM  in  lifJH* 
If  down  to  helTs  Infismal  plaint, 
*Tia  th^.ie  almighty  ?eng^noe  nAgUh 

6  If  I  the  mofning  wings  could  gain, 
And  fly  beyand.  the  western  mam. 
Thy  swifter,  hand  would  first  arrive^ 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive* 

7  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight. 
Beneath  the  sable  wings  of  night ; 
One  glance  from  thee,  otie  piercing  ray, 
Woiud  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

8  The  ¥eil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  firom  thy  aU-eearcluBr  eyes ; 
Thro*  midnight  shades  thou  finest  thy  wmy« 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

9  **  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
••  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ! 

**  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
**  Ck>nsent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there." 

PSALM  139.    Second  Part,    a  M. 

The  toisdom  of  God  in  the  formation  of 

1  XIKTHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 
V  V     And  all  my  frame  survey ; 
Lord,  *tis  thy  work ;  I  own,  thy  iiand 
Thus  built  my-  humble  clay. 

9  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possest, 
where  unborn  nature  grew : 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  trac'd. 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

S  TTune  eye  with  nicest  caie  auiwi'd 
Tbe  growth  ot  «f*ty  \m\ 


M^dvUMHtebUfaOi) 

4  H«a*'iir«>fth,  md  ma,  ind  fra  and  wind. 
Show  ma  tbj  waadrmu  ildll; 
Bat  I  reriM  mtmI^  ud  Bad 
'    DiiiiMi  wcMdaw  MiH 
I  Hun*  urfbl  f  lariM  RMod  ma  ihliM, 
Mr  fluh  pRjoUar^;  P''^'f  * 
Lonj,  to  Ihy  vrorki  of  native  join 
Hiy  minclM  af  fiM& 

FSALMISA   -TIM Part.    CM. 


I  T  ORD,  when  I  eotml  thj  morciw  o'er, 
■■j  They  itrikfl  m«  with  aurpriie; 
Not  all  the  hIiiIs  that  spread  the  ahora 
To  equal  Dutnbera  risa. 
t  Hjfleah  with  &ai  and  wondai  atanda, 
The  product  oT  th;  akiU; 
And  hoorlj  bleannga  tram  Ihy  handi 
Thj  tfaoogfala  of  loTB  reTcoL 
t  TbaM  OD  mj  heart  |q  night  1  keipi 
How  kind,  bow  dear  to  me ! 
l>!  maj  tba  hour  that  ends  mf  sleep 
Still  And  my  Uionghla  with  ibae. 

PSALM  ISft.    FemHk  ParL    I.  M. 
Cknttiaw  inttgrtty — Anappratta  Chd. 
1  ]UT  God,  what  iowaid  i^rief  I  feel, 
-"'-  When  im^Houi  men  innagreaa  Ihj  will 
I  monTn  to  bar  their  lipa  piifane, 
7U«  thy  tremendooa  name  in  vain. 
I  Doea  not  mv  aenl  datcat  and  hate 
Tba  aoaa  of  malice  and  iharil  J 
lieu*  tiat  oppot  Ihj  Uwm  and  Ib*^ 


Tbo'  my  own  fa 
or  walking  id  i  &1m  ■'.■f  "~i    , 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thin*  eyaa> 
i  Doth  lecret  mUchief  InA  whHuT 
I>o  1  indulge  midb  nnknowit  nil  T 

0  turn  my  leet  whsne'er  1  «tnj ! 
And  lekd  me  in  Ifaj  peifbM  waj* 

FSALfil  MiOk   a  U. 
A  conpIntiU  agaiatt  perwaaal  entmim 

1  TiMY  Ood,  while  iApiaiu  men, 
J-"-  With  malice  in  tlmir  butt. 

My  pesce  destroy,  my  life  defiuoe, 
Tby  gusrdian  gnca  iioput. 
3  With  ptHson  in  tboir  lips, 
And  with  a  serpcnl'a  tongue. 

They  sting  my  biDting  soal  to  detih. 
And  mike  my  name  their  song 

3  CeasdeBS  they  lie  in  wait. 
My  fbotalepi  to  betray ; 

They  hide  their  snare,  they  iiet  Iheii  pa. 
Beside  my  peaceful  way. 

4  O  bear  my  humble  cry ! 
Their  fondest  liope  destroy : 

Tlicir  arts  oonfonnd,  iheir  plots  disckm. 
And  blast  their  envious  joy. 

5  On  tlieit  own  heads  shall  (all 
The  mischiefs  thej  devise; 

Thy  hand  shaU  Uke  them  in  their  not, 
Their  slanders,  and  their  tie*. 
G  Ab  coali  the  wood- coomme. 
At  pita  receive  their  slain; 
So  thall  the  men  of  malice  link,     ■ 
Aad  never  rise  n(>iD. 


PSALM  CXLI.CXLI1, 

7  The  Lord,  who  hales  Iho  proud. 
Shall  «corch  the  sland'ruus  longue; 

Bhsll  hunt  the  wicked  tTcni  the  enrth, 
Aod  well  recjuile  their  wrong. 

8  Thou  ivilt  RuatBin  the  poor. 
And  bid  th' afflicted  aingi 

Before  thEE  shall  Ihj  children  dwell. 
Their  Father,  and  tfieir  king. 

PSALM  141.     LM, 
Walclifal-aeu  and  bmllirrlj/  love. — .1  in 
tvtning  ptalnt. 
I  "jlfT  God,  accept  mj  early  vowa, 
■l-U   Like  morning  incuiee  in  thj  hou 


I  Watch  o'er  mj  lipa,  and  (ruard  them,  Lord, 
Prom  cv'ry  rash  and  heedless  word  ; 
Nor  hit  my  feel  incline  lo  tread 
The  guillj  path,  where  ainuerii  lead. 

3  O  may  the  ri|[bleou^  when  t  etray. 
Smile  and  icprove  my  wanJ'ring  way  I 
Their  ^ntle  worde,  like  ointment  ahed, 
Bbatl  never  bruiBa  but  cheer  my  head. 

1  When  1  behold  them  prctt  with  pief, 
■'II  r.tj  to  hoav'n  lor  their  relief; 
\y  warm  petiliona  [Jrove, 
h  i  prize  their  fnithful  love. 

I  PSALM  143.    C,  M. 

Aatian-once  in  nrt  dUlrat. 
1  rriO  God  I  made  my  aoirowi  known, 
-l     From  Ood  I  aoughl  relief; 
In  long  complttlnta  hcforo  his  throne, 
1  pour'd  out  all  my  grief! 
I  Mr  "oal  wat  overvthelm'A  with  woea, 
Mr  heart  begtn  lo  break; 


f  ftay  I  lake. 
S  On  cr'ry  aide  I  ca^^t  LDinc  Gyp, 
And  found  mj  hpl|icrs  gone ; 
WhilD  rricnda  and  ilrBiigeri  poH'd  ma  b/i 
Megloclcd  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  rniae  a  louder  crj, 

And  culi'd  thj  mercy  near; 

"TliDu  art  my  portion  when  I  dial 

"Be  Iboa  my  refuge  hcra." 

5  Lord,  I  am  bmuglit  eicrodioe  loir  ; 

Now  Itl  thioe  ear  attend. 
And  Enake  m;  fous  wlii>  loi  me,  know, 

I've  an  Almiglily  Friend.  _   _, 

6  From  m;  sad  prison  set  me  free;  ■ 

Then  ■bull  I  praise  lliy  nnmo  ;  .■i 

And  bdr  men  thaU  join  wilh  mo,  <<' 

Tby  kindneM  lo  protlaim.  ii 

PSALM  113.    I..  JI. 

Mnriiin;  aiultr  nfiietioM, 
1   llffYrighleot™  Judge,  my  gracious  God! 
■'-"    Hear,  nhen  I  iprcBd  my  hands  ainjmt 
And  cry  for  snccour  fi-oni  [by  throne  ' 
O  make  thy  truth  and  neiey  known! 
9  Lei  judgment  not  against  me  jiasa; 
Behold,  thy  ecrvant  pleads  lliy  grace  : 
Should  juxtics  call  an  to  Oiy  bar, 
No  living  man  is  guiltless  there. 
B  Look  down  in  pily.  Lord,  and  ace 
The  mighty  wres  tliat  burden  me: 
Down  lo  Die  dual  my  life  is  bruughl, 
Like  one  long  buriod  and  forgot. 


\rj 


PSALM  CXLIIi. 

Mj  IhoocliI"  io  miuring  silence  trace 
The  ancienl  wonders  of  thj  grace. 

S  Thence  I  derive  a  gliojpse  of  hope 
To  bcBT  my  sinking  spirits  op ; 
1  ilretch  mj  hands  to  God  igun, 
And  lliiral,  like  parched  lands,  for  mJ 

G  For  thee  I  ttiirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  stiiiling  ibcB  return! 
Shall  ill  my  jiiys  on  earlh  niaioVBr 
And  God  for  ever  hide  hia  love  7 

7  My  God,  tiiy  long  delay,  to  save. 
Will  sink  tliy  pria'ner  to  (he  grave  j 
My  heart  gro«»  fiint,  and  dim  mine 
Ms,ke  halite  to  help  before  I  die 

8  Tht  nighl  ii  nittien«  to  my  tsars, 
DL^trcHing  paina,  divtrepsing  iesrs : 
O,  might  I  hear  thy  inoiirnir^g  voice, 
How  would  my  weaiisd  pow'ra  rejoii 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  tothea  I  ngh. 
And  raise  my  grieved  sonl  on  higli ; 
For  thee  ait  iriitiDg  all  the  day. 


11  Teach  me  lo  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lend  me  lo  tliy  hcav'nly  liilli 
Let  the  Good  Spirit  of  tliy  lovo 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

fcS  Then  BhaU  my  soul  no  more  com 
The  lerii)it«r  Uion  shall  rage  in  vi 
And  flesli,  that  viia  my  fun  beforf 
Sliall  tcmr  rei  aif  spirit  more. 


««  VSMJH  CUjV. 

PSA1:.M  144.    Pint  Fart.    Otti    '* 

Vietmy  in  lit  tpirilaat  warfmnk  ■  '  ■ 
1   I^OR  ever  lilesficd  be  Che  I.orit, 
-■-      My  Saviuur  (Hid  mj  shield ; 
He  eetidH  his  Spirit  with  his  word. 
To  arm  me  tiir  the  tield. 
a  When  Bin  and  hell  llicir  force  nnite. 
He  makca  my  mul  his  care; 
Instrucla  me  to  the  hcav'nly  Rghl,  ^ 

And  guards  mc  thro'  the  vmt.  ■  A 

S  A  friend  oncl  helper  >o  ditinc,  't 

Does  my  weali  oonrego  taUe ;  »i 

He  makes  the  gWioiu  vicl'ry  mine;  '' 

And  his  simll  be  the  praise.  'r 

FSALU  144.     SttandPan.     CM.      " 
The  zanity  of  nan— Coadeicenrian  of  OmC  ', 
1    T    ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  num  !      "  ,|' 
■■-'   Born  of  the  earlli  at  first ; 
His  lile  B  shadou',  liglit  and  vain, 
Still  hasfniufc  to  the  duot  1 
S  O  wbat  is  tbebte  dying  insn. 
Or  any  of  his  race. 
That  God  ghould  make  it  hia  concem 
To  viaitbiin  with  gram! 
S  That  God,  wha  darti  his  lighlninf*  down, 
Wbo  Bhakea  the  worlds  above  ; 
While  mountabs  tremble  at  hia  iVown: 
How  wondrous  la  hiB  love  ! 

PSALM  144.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
7^  happy  nation. 
1  "ETAPPV  tba  city,  where  their  (ons 
1  Like  pillars  roimd  a  palace  aei, 
Aod  daugblert,  brif  ht  ms  potiah'd  stoOM, 
Hive  ttrmgtb  nod  bamtf  tp  Uw  **>« 


rBAUrcDir. 

t  OmJ^lbb  eoantry,  where  th^dbeepb 
GBttlB,  Slid  oom,  MLve  km  increaM ; 
Where  mon  10001017  work,  or  tleeis 
Nor  aoDs  of  pluiider  break  their  peace. 

3  Hap|>7  the  natioB  thoe  enilow*d  : 
But  more  diTinely  Ueat  are  thoee, 
On  whom  the  aj^offident  God, 
Hlmadf  with  au  hie  fraoe  bestowa. 

PSALM  145.    Firtt  Part    L.  M. 

General  praiBe — Oreaintee  of  Gaa, 

I  IMfY  God,  my  King,ifaj  yanoos  praiae 
^^  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  hnmUe  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  /aise  the  song. 

9  Tho  wings  of  ev*ry  hoor  shall  bear 
Some  thuikfiil  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  ey'ry  setting  son  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thoe. 

9  Thy  truth  and  justice  1*11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream , 
Thy  mercy  swiil ;  thine  anger  slow ; 
But  dreadfiil  to  the  stubborn  fi)e. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  ^lory  shinct 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divmo  : 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  Bound  and  honour  of  thy  name 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

%  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  md  uaieareljable  thy  ways ; 
Fstt  aad  immaiiMl  be  thf  praise. 


Ml  PSALM 

PSALM  145.    Second  ParL    C  ML 

Theg9odne99  of  God, 

\  C!  WEET  18  tho  mem*rY  of  thy  srraoe, 
^  My  God,  my  hear'iily  Kin^t 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteoufloew 
In  aoandfl  of  glory  sing. 

S  God  reigDi  on  high,  bnt  not  oonfinet 
Hie  goodncM  to  the  skies; 
Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  boimty  shines^ 
And  er'ry  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food; 
Thy  lib*ral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  months  with  good* 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves : 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard*ning  word 
To  cheer  tne  souls  he  loves» 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  pow*r  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  graoe 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

PSALM  145.     Third  Part.    CM 

Tfi*  mercy  of  Ood, 

1  T  ET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  mercy  speak, 
•"  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strength*ning  hands  uphold  the  weak 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

9  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 
Or  virtue  lies  distrest 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  fix>wn. 
Thou  giv*st  the  mourners  rcsL 

S  The  Lord  supports  our  sinking  dajs« 
Aad  gmdea  oax  giddy  yoinb; 


iBUJiexLn. 

I  m  ^iw  Mm  !■!■  hh  imimIi  fc 

Hb  kwB  bk  liiiHiiM  ay: 

Aad  fUr  b^  wUi»  to  Ua. 

!■  joia'd  *ith  ImAj  Smx. 


n  DpoQ  hiipfmiM, 


HyEwd 


PSALM  14e.    Firft  Pare    L.  M. 
Gtdatu  andfaUi^mUum  ^  (ML 


1  T>RAISE  ye  Uk  Lad 


|.leuuit,  so  diniw; 
now  Tmw  lUB  il»b  u  mj  abode, 
Aod  whca  mj  aoiil  Mccwk  to  God. 


Mj  dan  of  ptai* 

>  Wbj  dmiU  I  mi 

FriDoca  mntdie 

Thiea  hnalhdep 

And  Ihoofbt*,^ 
4  Huw  AaMa^Ktowbopeanlr 

At  AMPhtiW;  ^»d>  tte  dqr. 


>  Wbj  dMnU  I  make  ■  maa  nj  tnui  T 

IVn  hnalh  depart^  thsr  pcmp  and  p0»^. 
And  Ihoofbta,  ^  vaiiiib  io  an  boor. 


SM^  PSALM  CXI«VI. 

And  eartli  and  seas,  with  all  their  train 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  for  e?er  stands  secure ; 

lie  saves  th*  opprcst,  he  feeds  the  poor  | 
He  sends  the  lab*rin^  conscience  peaoc* 
And  grrants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well. 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Tb J  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

PSALM  146.    Second  Part.    P.  M 
GoodneM  and  faWifulnetB  of  God, 

1  T*LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  : 
•*-   And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow*rs ; 
My  days  of  (N'aise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  7 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  pow*r 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour : 

Nur  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  tram : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
Ne  saves  tb*  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
And  none  §kaU  find  his  proodia  taiiw 


WAIM  CXLVIi.  tn 

The  LatdJbaALtym  to  f^we  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  sapports  the  ainkiniir  mind ; 

He  eends  Um  kdb'ringf  conscienoe  peace ; 
He  helps  the  ttran^er  in  distreas^ 
The  widow,  md  tlM  fiuherleae; 

And  grant!  the  pils*ner  aweet  releaae. 

He  loves  his  aainta,  ho  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell: 

Thy  Oo^  O  Zioo,  erer  reigns. 
Let  eVry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age. 
In  this  exalted  work  engage; 

Praise  him  in  evorlasting  strains. 

Ill  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  mr  Toice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  mj  nobler  pow*r8 : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  147.    First  ParL    L.  M. 
Providence  and  grace. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord :  *tis  good  to  raise 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight 

!  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name : 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

t  He  fbrm*d  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames. 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names : 
His  wisdom*a  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  where  all  our  tiioughts  are  drown*d. 

i  Qjeat  u  oar  Lt^d,  and  great  his  might ; 
And  mB  ium  ghriea  iuBnite  i 


PSALM  CXLVII. 

Ho  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  joit, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust 

5  The  saints  are  lovely  in  hb  sight : 
On  them  be  looks  with  great  delifffatx 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  ]uiows  their  ftar* 
And  views,  and  loves  bis  image  there. 

PSALM  147.    Second  Part.    L.  IL 
The  SeaaonB  of  Ike  year, 

«   T  ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God, 
•■-^  And  make  bis  honours  known  abroid  * 
For  sweet  the  joy  our  songs  to  raiaOi 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 

9  Our  children  live  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  onr  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  onr  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

S  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains. 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains ; 
His  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends. 
And  thus  the  s|.  ringing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  be  strews  the  ground; 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  risers  hold. 

And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow, 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow ; 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  hb  children  to  hb  praise. 

6  Thro'  all  our  coasts  his  laws  are  shown* 
Hb  gospel  thro*  the  nation  known : 

He  akth  not  thus  reveaTd  hb  wotd 
To  ev^  land:  PraiM  ye  the  loid. 


nUUH^UT.     TiiriPM.    CBL 
7li  waaonj  if  da  year. 

I   yjlTlTH  mr>^  nnd  honoura  BonnilLDg  iairf 
■  ■      Addre»  Ihe  Lord  on  hig-h ; 
Around  Ihe  heut'im  hu  spreadi  iiii  cioail. 
And  walcn  veil  the  akj-. 
I  He  sends  hU  ahow'ri  of  blfsainji  down 
To  cheer  Uia  plaint  below; 
He  makes  the  grsus  tlie  mounUiiu  crown. 
And  corn  in  valleja  grow. 
I  He  givo  Ihe  gruing  oi  his  meitl. 
He  faeari  iiw  raven's  crj; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  ftnent  wheat, 
KiDuld  raise  bis  lionoara  high. 
I  His  Blead;  counsela  change  the  &ea 
Of  the  declining  year; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  abort  hia  nca^     _ 
And  wintrj  days  appear.  — 

I   His  hoary  fioit,  his  fleecy  >now,         '  ' 
Descend  and  clollid  the  groiutd  : 


I  When,  IrofC  his  dreadfnl  stores  <n  bi^ 
He  pours  the  rattliffg  hKil; 
Tb«  wretdi,  Uwt  due*  his  God  defy, 
Shan  find  hit  aonrage  AiL 
T  He  •ends  hii  word,  and  mella  the  nww ; 
Tb«  fields  DO  longer  mourn; 
Be  calls  the  aontliem  galea  to  bknr. 
And  bids,  the  spring  retDtn. 
)  Hie  chai^iiif  wind,  the  flying  elon^. 
Obey  hu  mighty  worI  ; 
Vhh  maagm  Mnd  boatmn  soimdiBff  loQ^ 
rndtr  yv  the  mrT^icm  JmA. 


im  VfiAIM  CXLVIU 

PSALM  14S.    F%r9t  Part.    P.  M 
Universal  praiae*  . 

1  "^^E  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

•*•    With  beav*n  and  eartli  and  feai^ 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  joor  Creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throng  of  angels  bright, 
'        In  worlds  of  light,  begin  the  song, 

d  Thon  son  with  dazing  rajs. 
And  moon  that  rul*8t  Uie  night, 
8hine  to  your  Maker's  praise,    ■ 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  pow*r  declare,  ye  floods  on  high, 
And  clouds,  that  fly  in  empty  air. 

8  The  shining  worlds  then 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  m  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word,  and  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came,  to  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  mov*d  the  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past ; 

And  each. his  word  fulfUs, 

While  time  and  nature  last 
In  different  wajs  his  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name,  and  speak  his  praise 

5  Let  all  the  earth-born  race. 
And  monsters  of  the  deep ; 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas. 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep; 

Fiom  sea  and  shore  their  tribute  pay. 
And  still  display  their  Maker's  pow  r. 


^  Te  vapoorSf  hail  and  snow, 
Prtue  jre  th*  Almighty  Ij^cd; 


FMLKCILnn. 

"To  czeeota  ^  worl. 

Whan  lu^ttafaigi  riiina,  or  thnnoN*  riMr, 
LetMitB  Bdon  bb  huid  diriiia. 

1  T<  nHMUiUiM  new  Iba  >ki«a, 

WUh  loA;  c«du«  ttwra, 

And  iraei  of  huniUor  luo 

That  fruit  m  pfent;  bow ; 

Beaata  wild  and  tame,  bird*  flioa,  aad  w 
Id  Tu-kicatnni,  eialt  hia  nama 

8  To  king!,  and  judgo,  ftar 
The  Lwdi  tba  acn'reign  Kjofi 
And,  while  yon  Tale  ns  here, 
Hia  heaT'nly  honour*  nog : 

Nor  let  the  dream  of  poir'r  and  atate 
Hake  joa  (orgEl  hii  powY  (Dpraiita. 

I  Firgina,  and  foolh,  engtge 
To  amiiut  hii  pnue  diviuc, 
While  ioftncy  and  ago 
Their  feebler  Tokiea  join. 
Wide  aa  be  reigna.  hia  name  be  nmg 
Bj  BT'rj  tongue,  id  endleaa  atraina. 
P  Lii  all  Ilie  naliona  fear 
The  God  thut  rnlea  abore ; 
Ha  brinn  hia  peo[4s  near. 


bruin  hu  pen 
il  nun*  tbem 


e  hia 


PSALM  148.    Stfwd  Pari.    U  M. 
Unit}tnal  pnite  (a  Ood. 


PSALM  CXLIX. 

3  The  Lord,  bow  absolute  be  reigns . 
Let  er'ry  angel  bend  the  knee  • 
Sing^of  bis  u»ve  in  heav*nly  strains^ 
Ana  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

8  Mortals,  dan  yon  refrain  your  (ongne^ 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  f 
O  for  a  shout  firom  old  and  young, 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings ! 

4  Wide  as  his  Tmst  dominion  lies. 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah !  'tis  a  glorious  word ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  fisi*t^  tongue  \ 

But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lofi 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

PSALM  149.    C.  M. 

7&e  triumph  of  tht  thurtk, 

1     A  LL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
<^^  And  let  your  songs  be  new  ; 
Amid  the  church  with  cheerful  voice, 
His  later  wonders  show. 

9  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace. 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise. 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

8  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  juid. 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn* 
The  meek,  that  lie  despis'd  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Saints  shall  be  joyful  in  their  King, 
Kv'n  on. a  ^mg  bed; 
And^  like  the  souls,  in  glory  sing  : 
For  God  shall  raiM  th«  daad. 


Where'er  bis  pow'r  his  works  proclail 
4  Let  the  tramp's  mtuliaJ  voice, 
The  limbtcrB  eoflei  bouiuI, 
The  orgM's  Boloran  peal, 
United  praise  reaound. 
To  swell  the  aoT\g  with  highfrt  joj. 
Let  man  employ  hie  tuneful  tongua. 


■P",! 


PSALM  150.    Siamd  Pari.    LM.' 
Halhhjah.  ;■ 

1RA.ISE  ye  the  Lord;  nil  nuturejoin 


Let  hcav'n  and  earth  unite,  and  nxte 

High  halhilujahs  to  hia  praise. 
S  While  reslms  of  joy.  and  worlds  around. 

Their  hallelujahs  loud  rcHound  ; 

I.tt  Bttints  below,  and  saiiils  above, 

l^iultiag  sing  redeeining  love. 
9  As  instmnients  well  tun'd  and  itraDC, 

We'll  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  tonga 

While  life  remaiiu,  we'll  loud  [nodaim 

High  hallelujahs  to  hia  name. 

4  Beyond  the  grave,  in  nobler  atraina. 
When  freed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pabu, 
Elernally  the  church  will  raise 

High  hallelujahs  to  his  praisei 

5  Praise  the  Father,  Hallelujah ; 
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XUX.  L0WlSDA¥.l!IS,J»..3fi 


HYMNS. 
NEW  ABBANGEUENT. 

'  INtHOSUGTOET. 

I— P.  M.  Hrnn  1.  A 

Prabt. 
1  /^h  Zion  tuns  tbj  nHCB, 

\J  And  lift  Hiy  hmnd*  oa  hitfl ; 

T«n  mil  [he  world  thy  joys, 

And  ihoul  salvation  nigh : 
ChMTfU  in  God,  arise  and  ihlne, 
While  ntf>  diTine  stream  all  abioad. 
9  He  gilda  thf  mourning  &ca 

With  beamB  that  cannot  Otde) 

Hie  all  raaplendent  giace 

He  povra  around  thy  head ; 
The  naiioiu  round,  thy  Ibnn  ihall  Tlew, 
With  Initra  Dow,diTineIy  oniwii'd. 
3  In  honoiu  Id  hie  name, 

Reflect  that  mcred  ligbi. 

And  load  dtat  grace  pioclaim. 

Which  makei  thy  darknesi  bright: 
Puma  hi*  ptaiw,  till  eov'reign  love, 
Jb  wxvjdf  a^va,  tbf  glozj  laiie. 


lea  HYMK  IL 

4  Tliete,  on  liLs  holy  liill. 

A  biifihter  sun  shall  rise. 

And  with  his  ttuliancH  Bll 

Thoae  ftitei,  purer  abies  : 

While  round  his  throne,  ten  (hi 

la  nobler  sphereB,  his  influenci 


'G°i 


tune  thy  voice  to  sacrsd  song; 
^xert  tlij  nobleal  fiow'rs ! 
ingle  with  llie  chnral  throng, 
iviout's  praisaa  lo  prolong, 
id  life's  fleeting  hours. 


S  Ot  host  thou  felt  a  Saviour's  love. 

That  flame  of  hcnv'nly  bittli ! 
Then  lei  thy  simine  melodious  pravs,       J    ■ 
With  rapture  soaring  far  above 

llie  iiilLing  toys  of  earth.  ' 

3  Ilasi  found  the  pearl  of  price  uuluiown,    i  1 

T-Bl  cost  a  SaviQui-'s  bloodl  a 

Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crown. 
That  sparkles  near  th' fternat  throne,      "    " 

O,  sing  the  praips  of  God  I 

4  Sing  of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

lluu  man  might  be  forgiv'n  ; 
Sing  how  he  bioke  death's  ban  in  twaiiv  . 
Ascending  high  in  bliss  to  reign. 
The  God  of  earth  and  heav'n. 
&  Begin  on  earth  the  itoies  of  praiset 
"  Glory  lo  Ood  on  high," 
Sing  through  the  lenuuiDt  uf  thf  daya 
At  demth,  tb/e  tons  of  victlr]  nim, 
Jfd  foar  bajrood  Hue  tky. 


r  Let  eaeh  aniaptured  ttKw^  obtf. 
And  pniw  du  Aliiii^;^  namat 
Let  beav^  sod  eanb,  uid  leiu  and  akia^ 
In  ooa  makklioai  ooneait  riw, 
To  (wall  th'  inqniiof  ihame. 

I  Thoa  haaVd  of  haaT'iui,  big  vut  abode. 
Ye  cloada,  pioalaim  ytna  JIakef — God, 

Yfl  thniidera,  ipeak  Ui  power; 
Lol  on  the  lighming'i  flerj  wing^ 
Id  Biiimph  walks  th'  eternal  King : 

Th'  Mtoniah'd  worlds  adore. 

3  Te  deeps,  with  rowing  billows  rise. 
To  join  die  thunders  of  iba  skies, 

PMisa  him  wbe  bids  yon  roil : 
Bii  pnise  in  softer  notes  declare^ 
Eaeil  whispering  breeze  of  jrielding  ait, 

Ard  breathe  it  V>  die  souL 

<  Wake,  bU  je  sosring  throngs,  and  singi 
Te  feBthet'd  warblers  of  iho  spiing, 

EaimoniouB  HnihemB  isjse, 
To  bitn  who  sliapeil  your  finer  mould. 
Who  tipp'd  yonr  glitt'rmg  wings  with  gold. 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  pnuse. 

t  Let  mun,  by  nobler  psHkias  nvay'd, 
I^t  ntao,  ia  God's  own  image  made, 

His  breath  in  praise  employ ; 
^rend  wide  bis  Maker's  name  around, 
llll  hear^  aball  echo  back  the  found,  ' 
Ja  tongr  ofholy  joy. 


A\V^ 


rr,"»- 


Hy»»* 


Ut 


\ 


4^1*  J*. 


^M.  pro!-.         ,^^-      .      .* 

^^  Maket'B  «»«*'f^  g^nWl     >^^w-^ 

5-^-^  P^retuol  P"'^^^  c^ 

thy  ^"^        ^g^e  »tone  pioc'*" 


my  lips  in  endles!  preiss 
Theit  (jTBleful  iribute  pay  ; 
The  tiieme  demanda  an  angel's  loopia 
And  BQ  eteroal  day. 


1  rpHE  Bpacioiii  firmament  on  high, 
J.    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 


S  The  UBwearie 

d  fun,  frnm  day  to  ■ 

Dwa  hi9  C™ 

tor's  pow'T  display, 

And  publiahei 

The  work  of  ; 

3  Soon  as  the  eveniog  shades  prcTail, 
The  moon  mlies  up  the  wondrous  lale; 
And,  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repents  the  story  of  her  birth. 

4  Whilst  all  the  stars  tfiai  round  her  barn 
And  a!!  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
ConSrm  the  tidings  aa  lliey  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

E  What,  tliougli  in  solemn  siiencB  uU 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What,  tbough  no  real  voice  nor  »ound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  nil  rejoice. 
And  uUEi  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
f  oi  ever  siiigin^,  aa  ihey  siiins, 
4H0liaod  tbatmaile  us  is  divine" 


HYMN  Vn,  VIIL 

T— 8b  7b  48.  Hymn  6.  i 

Invocation. 
I  TN  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling^ 
X  We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near; 
Teach  ns  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let^thy  servants  hear-« 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

S  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthen^^ 
I^et  vs  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee, 
Cheer*d  by  hope  and  daily  strengdieii'd, 
We  wonid  mn,  nor  weary  be , 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see 

3  There  in  woreAiip,  purer,  sweeter;, 
All  thy  people  shall  adore, 
Tasting  of  ei^oyment,  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before ; 

Full  ei^'oyment, 
Full,  unmix'd,  for  evermore. 

8-  P.  M.  7s.  Hymn  7.  J 

Invocation. 

1  X  ORB,  we  come  before  thee  now ; 
JLj  At  ihy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O I  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  % 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend, 
In  compassion,  now  descend ; 

Fill  onr  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace  j 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message,  fVom  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ;  ^ 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart                 ' 

^     JFalJ  sedvution  to  each  heart.  *   '  1 


, ■*■ 


i  Gottftst  Aose  wlio  weep  aikl  moiini : 
Let  the  time  of  joy  retam ; 
Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  op  • 
Make  them  ftranf  in  fiuth  and  bopau 

S  Gmit,  tint  all  may  seek  and  find 
niee,  a  God  sapremely  kind ; 
Heal  the  aiok,  the  captive  free    ■ 
Let  OS  all  rigoioe  in  thee. 

9-P.  H.  7,  Hymn  8.  Add 

1  T  OBX>,  hehold  diy  people  here^ 

JLi  Come  to  learn  what  thoa  wilt  My ; 
0^  ia  mercy  now  draw  near; 
Meet  thy  people  when  they  pnyi 
Thoa  art  God,  and  thoa  aiooa, 
Lord,  we  worship  a;t  thy  tiuooo. 

2  Jesos,  'tis  on  thee  we  call, 
Israel's  Savioar,  Israel's  King; 
Low  before  thy  feet  we  fall; 
Thee,  whom  angels  love,  we  sing; 
Sayioor,  lead  as  in  the  way, 
Only  thee  would  we  obey. 

3  Teach  ns  what  we  do  not  know, 
Lord,  instnict  as  iii  thy  will ; 
What  we  learn,  6  may  we  dol ' 
To  thy  Yoice  obedient  still ;     ^ 
Close  to  thee  may  we  abide, 
Thee,  our  Sayiour  and  our  Guide. 

10— «.  P.  M.  Hymn  9.  Add. 

-SoeM  Woninp. 

I  ««TTTH£REtw<Xor  three  togeithex  meet) 
W    Jify-  lore  and  mercy  to  lepent 
Aad  tall  what  t  have  done, 


r 


There  will  I  be,"  saith  Ckxl,  « t©  b^esi.     ^  u 
And  ev'ry  burden'd  soul  redress, 
Who .  worships  at  tjciy  throne." 

2  Make'bttef  iti  iliis  assemfeyj  Lordi     '  - 
Speak  to:  li$cK -heart  aome  cheeitng  wocdi 

To  set  the  spitit'ftee ;  /^        : 

Impart  a  kind  celestial  riiower. 
And  grant  that  we  amy  spend  aii  hsmt 
In  fellowship,  with  Uiee. 

11-^.  M.  '        Hjrmn%Add 

IwvdcaHon,  ^     ' 

1  TN  thy  great  name^  O  Lord,  we  oome,    ' 
JL  To  worship  at  thy  feet  f^ 
O  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 

On  all  that  ndw  shalLmeet 

2  We  come  to  heat  Jehovah  speak, 

To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice : 
Thy  face  and  favour,  Lord,  we  seek, 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 

3  Teach  us  to  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear, 

And  understand  thy  word ; 
To  feel  thy  blissful  presenpe  near. 
And  trust  pur  living  Lord. 

4  Here  let  thy  power  and  grace  be  felt ; 

Thy  love  and  mercy  known ; 
Our  icy  hearts,  dear  Jesus,  melt, 
And  break  Uiis  flinty  stone. 

5  Let  sinners,  Lord,  thy  goodness  prove. 

And  saints  rejoice  in  thee ; 
Let  rebels  be.  subdued  by  love, 
^Jid  to  the  Saviour  ftee* 

/ 
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6  mi  hatmf  with  ffmoe  and  glotf  fill, 
lliis  oocigragMkm  blesi ; 
Tlijr  great  Milvatioo  now  Toreal— 
Thy 


13— a  M.  Hymn  11.  Add. 

Cof^tefion,  Prayer,  and  ProM. 

1  T  ORD !  when  we  bend  befine  thy  throne, 
JLd  And  oar  coirFXMioiri  poor, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sini  we  own 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

9  Oar  broken  spirits  pitying  see, 
True' penitence  impart: 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  firom  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  oar  wants  in  raATia, 

Oh,  let  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  oor  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine* 

4  Let  fluth  eacii  weak  petition  fill. 

And  lift  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
Which  grants  it,  or  denies. 

9  Wh^n  oar  united  Yoices  strive 
Their  cheerfhl  hymns  to  raise. 
Let  love  divine  within  us  live, 
And  lift  our  souls  in  raAisx. 

13— C.  HI  Hymn  13.  Add. 

Chd'M  Presence  taught, 

1     A  OAIN  6Br  earthly  cares  we  leave, 
JLjL  And  to  thy  courts  repair; 
A^aJa  with  Jojyflil  /bet  we  crane, 
To  meet  oar  Saviour  there. 


S  Great  ^epheid  of  ihj  pe^^lSi  haMt  .    T  : 
Th]r  presence  now  dup^jr.:. 
Wc  bow  witliui  Hij  boiue  of  pr^fw  } 
01  g=Te  111  hearts  ID  piay.      .  <~  ,,  ;' 

3  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  aigbU^  [ 

In  pity»  Lord,  remove  ^ 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
Tha  measaee  of  thy  love. 

4  Help  UB,  with  holy  tear  and  joy. 

To  bow  before  thy  fiux ; 
And  malie  U8,  ctearures  of  thy  power. 
The  children  of  thy  grace, 

14— CM.  Hymn  13.  Add 

J   SbUMf  Ml^ 

1  /~10M^  O  tboB  all-viciaikiB*  lead,  ■ 
yj  TbrpDwei  to  ni  maka known;  -' 

Strike  with  Iha  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  bteal:  these  hearts  of  atone. 

5  Speak  wi&  the  Toico  which  wakes  the  deail. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  each  guilty  cooicience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

3  To  each  a  aenee  of  gnilt  impart, 

And  then  remove  the  load ; 
Quicken  and  wash  the  troubled  hoMt 
In  thine  atoning  blood. 

4  Out  daspeitte  state  tbioni^  i^  denlftM ' 

And  speak  oiu  sin*  IbrgiTan ;  .' 

By  tiailjr  groyrOi  in  grace  pi«pate, 
Then  take  ot  np  to  bcKT'n. 
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'  Doign  npoo  thy  truth  tc 
IiUd,  beliold  thf  wrranl  nanda, 
Lol  to  dioe,  he  Ufti  hi*  hands ; 
Satii^  U*  •onl's  d«oje, 
Tomsh  m  lips  wiA  bolr  &»  1 
dooMe  ctf  ti^t  (Hkl  pover  diriiWi 
DeigiL  Bpoa  tby'tnith  Id  thine. 
S  BraaOw  dir  Bpiiit,  w  ihKll  &U 
DdoAib  iwcct  upon  m  all; 
Itll  bj  odonn  •mttsr'd  tound, 

Chiin  bimealf  be  tnuwd  and  finind ; 

Then  thail  eT'17  laptuied  heart, 

Bifli  in  peaoe  and  J07,  depatt. 

Soiuca  of  U^t  and  power  divine ; 

Deign  upon  thj  tmth  to  sbine. 

16—1^  M.  Hymi 

Woniip. 


3  Eram  buBj  scenes  we  now  letceal. 
That  we  may  heie  conYeiBO  with  thee : 
Ah,  I-oid,  behold  lu  at  ^y  feet  I 
Let  thii  d)e  "  sate  of  heaven"  be. 

3  "  Oiief  of  ten  ihoosand,"  now  appeal, 
That  wo  hy  Cuth  may  aee  thy  Ikce ; 
O,  speak,  that  we  iby  voice  may  heat. 
And  M  f&r  pretence  dll  this  place. 
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4  Lord,  let  tliy  people's  views  be  clear,  p.  $ 

And  let  their  hearts  be  fiU'd  with  love ; 
0  may  tlieir  light  to  all  appear, 
And  pzove  their  doctrines  froiin  abpyeu   . 

'  ■'■  ■  v»^: 

17— L.M.  Hymnl2Sl^a 

Commencamnt  of  PvbUc.  Wortk^, 

1  npHY  presence,  gracioiis  God,  afi6rd<-«- 
JL    Prepare  us  to  receivjfi  thy  word  ^ 

Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 

And  fidth  be  mistt  widi  what  we  heac.  ^    >. 

2  Distracting  thon^ts  and  c&res  remove,     "■ 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  abOTe{ 
With  food  divine  mieiy  we  be  fed, 

And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  US  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  poW'r  and  energy  j 
And  maf  we,  in  tru^  fhith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 

18— C.  M.  .    Hymn  31,  Pt  2.  B.  1 

The  Bible. 

1  ■OATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  wOrd 
X^    What  endless  glory  shiaes ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 

For  these  celestial  lines ! 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
RicheSj  above  wh^  earth  can  ^rant^ 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
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S  Beie  the  Ikic  Iree  ol'  knowtedjie  grows. 
Ami  yields  b  sweet  repast  j 
Sublitner  Bwaota,  Hiaa  nature  knoH-i, 
IttTitc  the  lcuigiii(;  iBste. 

4  Ham  springs  of  ounsolnliDii  riae, 

To  efaeer  tho  faialing  iniiiii  ; 

And  thitBty  souls  ceceive  supplioa, 

And  sweet  reD-Eahtneni  fiud. 

5  Hare  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  lioav'nJy  peace  around; 
And  liJB  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound  I 


And  atiU  increasing  Jiyht  1 
7  Divine  ItisUuctor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  ibou  for  ever  near; 
Teacb  me  lo  love  thy  Eocred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  iheru  ! 

19^-C.  H.  Hymn  IG.  Add. 

The  Scrtpforu. 
lie  field  where  bidden  lies 
.    TbB  pearl  of  prioe  unknown  : 
And  they  are  all  diriiiely  wise 
Who  make  lliac  pearl  theii  own. 
5  Here  consecratsd  water  flows, 
To  quwwh  out  tfairsc  for  sin : 
Here  the  &ir  tree  or  knowledge  grows — • 
No  danger  dwells  Iherein. 
3  Thie  is  the  judge  that  ends  tlie  itrife, 
Where  wit  and  reason  iail; 
Onf  ffnjda  »  eretlaating  lift, 
ThiOH^  Mil  tbit  glMttuy  vale 


I   rpH! 

X  1 


^ —  1 

i.ii,«i"-;"''^/u™«»"-      .,w 

InataW  f"^"  y;  promises. 


-bMi  be  Us  wMd  to  all  addcesa'd — 
Able  to  malM  u*  wise  and  bleal — 
TiU  the  wbola  euth  shall  own  bis  name, 
And  kU,  luB  boundless  love  proclaim. 

M—L.  il  Htdmi  Ifl.  Add. 

Hit  aeriplmtt. 

1  rpHT  word,  0  Lord,  is  light  and  food, 
-1-    The  law  of  tmih,  and  eoiuce  ai  giiod  i 
There  thou  hast  pointed  out  my  way 
To  pardon  and  perpetual  day. 

a  May  I  receive  it,  Lord,  as  thine, 
Receive  it  as  th^  word  divine, 
'With  flmi  tLSaeni,  with  lisl'oiog  ear, 
With  bending  heart,  and  iUtal  feer. 

3  Make  me  to  know  its  saving  might, 

Its  qnick'niiig  power,  its  chaorful  light : 
May  it  my  stnbbotn  heart  subdue, 
And  aHIl  ray  sinful  aoul  renaw  1 

4  O!  let  il  richly  dwell  within, 

To  keep  me  from  the  snares  of  sin. 
And  guide  me  still  to  choose  ihy  way, 
That  I  no  more  may  go  astray. 

23— C.  M.  Hymh  80.  Add. 

The  Ticket  of  Gods  vnrd. 
1  T   ET  worldly  men  ftom  shore  to  shore 
JLi  Their  fEVonriW  god  puraua  ; 
Thy  word,  0  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  India  or  Peru. 
I  Here  mines  of  knowledge,  love,  and  joy 
Are  open  to  our  sight ; 
tte  puteit  gold  widioM  alloy 
And  gems  illeinely  (jrjglit 
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3  The  cotuisels  of  redeeming  gnu*  ; 

Tbeao  aacred  Icbtq*  un&ld  ; 
And  hero  the  SBviow's  loveljr  &sa 
Oui  laptnred  ejea  beliold 

4  Oni  numerous  gii^fa  bts  beie  lediMt, 

And  all  our  wanU  supplied:' 
Nought  WB  cBa  Bik  to  make  ui  bleit 

Ii  in  thii  book  detued. 
9  For  theM  iiisMiinsble  gaio* 

TbU  ao  etuich  the  mind, 
O  maj'  we  seaich  with  eager  pain^ 

Awured  that  we  sball  find. 

24— L.  M.  Kfma  21.  Add 

ir  KM  in  tht  SiTtpluru. 
TOW  let  my  Html,  etema!  King, 
V    To  tbee  its  giateruJ.  tribute  bring; 

My  knee,  with  humble  hornsge,  bow, 

My  longue  perform  iia  EOlemn  vow. 
8  All  nature  tinga  thy  boundless  love, 

In  worlds  below  and  worlds  above; 

But,  in  thy  blessed  word,  I  Iraco 

Diviner  woudeCB  of  thy  grace. 
3  There,  what  delightTul  truths  I  readi 

There,  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed; 

His  name  ealutes  my  listening  ear,  . 

Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 
i  Tbeie  Jesua  bids  my  Borrows  ceaM, 

And  gives  my  lab'ring  cunscienoe  peace  ; 

Raiaea  my  grateful  passions  high, 

And  points  to  manaiona  in  the  aky, 

5  For  love  tike  this,  0!  let  my  song. 
Through  enilleas  years,  iby  praise  ptolongj 
Lei  (JiBtanI  climea  thy  name  adore, 

Till  lime  and  natuie  ate  no  inoi«. 


'm 
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IVINE  PERFECTIONS. 

-L.  M.  Hymn  47,  P.  2.  B.  ! 

Tht  niunt  0/  God  exalltd  abovt  aU  praiu. 

1  "T?TERNAL  Pow^r!  wboso  high  abodo 
I-J   Becomes  iho  eranJt-ur  of  our  God ; 
Immeniely  far,  beyoud  the  boaiide, 
Wheta  EtaiB  resolve  llieii  lillle  rounds, 

2  The  lowest  step  above  Xhy  Beat 
Rises  too  high  for  Gabtiel's  feet; 
In  vain  [he  taUest  angel  tries 

To  teBQli  the  height  wiih  woud'ring  eyot. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  dol 
We  would  adore  our  Malter  too  ; 
From  9in  and  dust  io  tbos  WB  cry. 
The  Great,  Hie  Holy,  and  the  Hiifh  t 

^  i  Earth,  from  afar,  has  heard  lliy  fame, 

And  worms  have  learn'd  Io  liap  thy  name  f 
But  O!  the  glotiea  of  tliy  mind 
LeavQ  all  out  soating  though  la  behind. 
S  Goit  is  in  heav'n,  but  man  below ; 

Rais'd  be  our  titoughts;  our  words  bo  fbw; 
A  sacrad  res'rence  checlis  our  songs, 

26— P.  M.  Hymn  -I,  Pt.  1.  a  ' 

T%e  ptr/tdion  of  Go/L 
1    rpHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
X    His  throne  is  bnill  on  high  i 
The  garmenia  ho  HfBiiraeB, 
Aia  light  and  majesty. 
HUflories  ehino  with  beoms  jo  bright, 
~  '    fe  CBC  Iwar  the  A^U 
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3  Ths  ihundefB  of  his  hand 

Keep  (he  wide  woild  in  «wa ; 

His  wraib  and  justice  Mand  ' 

To  gnaid  hii  hot)'  lav : 
And  where  hii  love  leaoirea  to  bleu, 
His  tmlh  cooJiiinB  and  seali  the  gnoa. 

3  Thro'  all  his  perfect  works 
Burpiising  wisdom  sfainds ; 
Conibundi  the  pow'n  or  hell, 
And  bteake  their  cure'd  designs : 

Strong  is  his  arm,  and  BbnII  fulfil 
His  gtesl  (lecreEB,  hia  sov'reign  wUl. 

4  And  can  tliis  iniElity  KiuB 
Of  glory  condeKetid  ? 

And  will  he  wrilo  his  nnme. 

My  Falktr  and  nij  Friend! 
I  lova  bis  Dome,  I  love  hia  word  ; 
Jtiiii  all  my  pow'ts,  and  praise  the  Lord. 

27— L.  M.  Hymn  9,  Pl  I.  B.  1 

God  the  Falher,  the  almighty  Creator 

1  A  LMIGHTY  God,  ive  praise  imd  own 
il.  Thee  our  Creator,  King  alone; 

All  ihlnga  were  made  to  honour  thee, 
O  Fadier  of  eteinily  ! 

2  To  theo  all  anaela  loudly  cry, 

The  heav'na  and  all  the  pow'rs  on  liigh. 
Cherubs  and  seiapLim  proclaim, 
And  cry,  Thtice  holy  lo  tliy  name  1 

3  Lord  God  of  hosis,  iby  prcaenca  bright 
Fills  heav'n  niul  enrth  with  bcauteoua  Itgl.l, 
Th'  apostles'  happy  company, 

1      And  oncioDi  prophets,  all  inaise  tUoe. 
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4  The  crowned  martyrs*  noble  host, 
The  holy  church  in  ev'iy  coast, 
Their  Maker  for  their  Father  own. 
Now  reconciled  in  Qirist  his  Son. 


28— L.  M.  Hymn  35,  Pt  3. 

Gcd  ineon^ehensibh. 


'C 


AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 
Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  His  nature  oat? 


3  Tis  high  as  heav'n,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  mortals  know,  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

8  God  is  a  King  of  pow'r  unknown. 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne ; 
If  ha  resolve,  who.  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

4  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whol 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

5  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon, 
The  fidnting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heav'n's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  Ids  ftce? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
3b  betur  the  thunders  of  his  hand  1 
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n'ondrous  knoq^linlge,  deep  and  highl 

Basel  on  every  iide. 
jO  let  ihy  araoB  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a.  bulwuik  prove, 

To  guard  my  eoul  ftom  ev'ty  ill, 

Secured  by  tov'reiga  love. 

31— C.  M.  D.  Hymn  S4.  Add. 

OmttipoStnce, 
1  rpHE  Lord  oar  GimJ  is  full  of  might, 
-L    The  winds  obey  liia  will ; 
Hs  cpeaks,  Hiul  in  hia  heav'nly  height 

The  rolling  aun  stands  still. 
Reliel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land. 

With  thieal'iiiiig  aspect  toai ; — 
The  Lord  upliAs  his  awRil  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 
S  Ye  winds  of  night,  y^r  force  coinhiaa  ;— 
'  Without  his  high  beheal. 

Ye  Bhall  not,  in  the  loAy  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 
His  voice  sublime  is  heard  alar — 

Jd  distant  {leals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 
3  He  lives,  ho  reigns  in  ev'ry  land. 
From  winter's  polar  snows 
To  where  across  the  burning  sand. 

The  blasting  meteor  goes. 
Te  nations,  bend,  in  fev'renca  bend: 

Ye  njonarchs,  wait  liia  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  Bong  asoeod,  , 

•e  jroai  God  1 
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33— L.  M.  Hymn  25.  Ad^ 

ItwUible, 

1  Va/  i  lit  deepest  rey^renoe  at  thy  thione, 
W    Jehovah,  peerless  and  unknown, 

Our  feeble  spirits  striye,  in  vain, 

A  glimpse  d  thee,  great  God,  to  gain. 

2  Who,  by  the  closest  search,  can  find 
Thy  mic^ty,  nncreated  mind  ? 

Nor  men,  nor  angels  can  explore 

Thy  heis^ts  of  loye,  thy  depths  of  power. 

3  We  know  thee  not;  but  this  we  know,  . 
Thoa  reign'tt  abov^  thou  reign*st  below : 
And  thoufl^  thine  essence  is  unknown, 
To  all  the  world  thy  power  is  shown. 

4  TB^^  power  we  trace  on  eyery  side ; 
%  may  thy  wisdom  be  our  guide  1 
And  while  we  live,  and. when  we  die, 
May  thine  almighty  loye  be  nigh. 

33— P.  M.  Hymn  26.  Add 

Ever  Iwing, 

1  rpHE  Lord  Jehovah  lives, 
JL    And  blessed  be  my  Rock ; 

Though  earth  her  bosom  heaves 

And  moimtains  feel  the  shock ; 
Though  oceans  rage  and  torrents  roar ; 
He  is  the  same  for  evermore. 

2  The  Lord  Jehovah  lives— 
The  dying  sinner's  Friend : 
How  purely  he  forgives 
The  follies  that  offend : 

Ife  wipes  the  penitential  teas, 
Bids  faith  and  hope,  the  spmX  c\ka«t. 
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3  The  Loid  Jehovnh  lives, 

Ta  he&T  mid  ai^swef  prayer, 

Whoe'er  in  him  believea 

And  tiusu  hie  guontiuii  cure, 
A  Father's  tender  lova  shall  know, 
Whence  living  slreains  of  comrori  flow. 
■  4  Tha  Lord  Jehovah  lives,  t'l  . 

Salvation  to  secure : 

The  litlo  that  he  gives 

WiU  ba  fDreyer  aure  : 
Tis  drawn  in  characters  of  blood, 
Tis  issued  fiom  the  thrane  of  God. 

34— C.  M.  Hymn  28.  Add 

God  kimun  by  hit  Workt. 
G  th'  almight 
L  That  made  tlie  ir 
That  spread  the  flowing  scaa  abroar.!, 
And  built  tha  loft/  akies. 
9  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordoin'd 
The  aun  lo  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  ahtiies  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 
3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Thai  fill'd  the  earth  with  t&od ; 
He  form'd  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
t  There's  not  a  pltint  or  flower  below, 
But  mukes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  thy  IhronB. 
&  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  diapltiy'd, 
Where'er  I  turn  mine  eya  ; 
If  1  Burve/  the  ground  I  tread, 
OrgBxe  apon  ibe  sty. 


984  mnfN  xxxv. 

ff  Creatures  (as  nnineioiu  as  they  be) 
Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There 's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flea 
But  God  is  present  tfaerw. 


35— L.  H.  D.  ,    Bjmn,  St.  Idd 

of  GrMtMii. 


THERE  seems  a  voice  in  er'iy  gale^ 
A  tongue  in  evVy  op'tajng  flower,  . 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  «^e  wondloo*  tab* 
Of  thy  indulgence,  love,  and  power.  - 
The  birds  fliat  rise  on  quivering  wing^   ' 
Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praisa, 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  one  geneiml  dioros  raise. 

And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  aloqe, 
Be  mute  midst  nature's  loud  acolaini  f 
No,  let  my  heart  with  answering  tone, 
BreathV;ibrth  in  praise  thy  holy  name 
And  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine, 
Thou  badest  her  being,  bounded  be. 
But— matchless  proof  of  love  divine^ 
Thou  gayest  immortal  life  to  me. 

The  Saviour  left  his  heav'nly  throne, 
A  ransom  for  my  soul  to  give ; 
Man's  suffering  state  he  made  his  own. 
And  deign'd  to  die  that  I  might  live. 
But  thanks  and  praise  for  love  so  great 
No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  express, 
Then  let  me,  bow'd  before  thy  feet. 
In  silence  love  thee.  Lord,  and  bless 


HYMN  XXXVI,  XXXVIl. 


36~C.  P.  SL  Hymn  27.  Add 

Thi  I^t  of  God. 
I   "lyrr  GoU,  thy  boumiless  lovo  I  praisa  ; 
IVi  How  bright  on  high  iia  gloriei  blazs. 

How  sweetly  bloom  bolow  I 
It  ■troamB  r«ini  ihine  eternal  throne; 
Thnugh  heav-on  iia  joys  forever  run,  "[ 

And  o'er  the  earth  tbay  flow.  -J 

S  'Tia  love  that  paints  the  puipta  mom,  TI 

And  bids  the  clouda,  in  air  upborne,  ', 

Their  genial  drops  distil ;  i 

In  every  Tertial  beam  it  fi:lowa, 
And  breathes  in  evory  gale  lliaf  blows, 
And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  BweetBT,  fairer  oiiaracters. 

And  charms  the  ravishd  breast;  i 

To  wipe  tlie  drooping  mourner's  eye 
And  give  the  weary  resL 

4  Then  let  the  love  Dist  mnlces  me  bleat  1 
With  cheerful  jreise  ioapire  my  breast,  ' 

And  ardent  gratitude; 
And  all  my  thoughts  anit  passions  tend  1 

To  thee,  my  Father  ami  my  Friend —  | 

My  soul's  eternal  good, 

37— CM.  Hymn  3,  B.  a. 

LoBC  of  God. 
1    /~10ME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
V_/  And  lift  your  souls  above: 
Let  er'rj-  heart  aaii  voice  accord, 
To  sing  that  God  /s  Jove. 


'E' 


UXUSli  iOUtlX. 


4  Bid  oliMlf  ttif  oompMuoo,  Lord, 
la  in  lbs  go^el  (aen; 
nan  lika  *  m^  thy  maray  thloM, 
WAoRt  •  olodd  betwosn. 
<  hfdon,  MoepMiwe,  p««e«,  and  jojr, 
,    ,   .  3aiaM|jh  JMOi'iMmiiaaiaKlTmi 
*'    -BftOB  At  MM  «W  liAad  hi^ 

n»tt  in  ift^  jripi  In  luann. 

W— L.]L,rS,  ^rmn4,Fi.a.& 

■  li<'  ail  ywtiet  0^  Oid. 
_£IHAL  KlnsI  tha  fteatatt,  ban, 
J  ttM'^m  ^driom,  STer  bloK; 
na  EMBt  I XU,  Jehovah,  Lonl, 
Bj:  Mi^iiin  and  uint  ador'd. 
9  JmtiM  the  fltm  foimdatlan  laya, 
Of  all  dif  lawi,  thy  works,  and  wayi ; 
Obedianl  «oali  will  btbi  find 
A  Qod  Utat't  &itlifiil,  Inving,  kind. 
J  Bat  ho  wko  siiui,  beaomet  aocon'd. 
Or  God  would  be  lu  Icn^Bi  jnat ; 
Ctm'd  i)  tha  man,  who  dare*  wilhdnw 
Obedianaa  ttoca  thy  holy  law. 

4  Where  then,  peat  God,  oi  how  ifaall  wa 
Approach  thy  dreadffal  msjei^  I 

Thy  laoied  law  we  oA  haie  broke, 
And  itand  oboozious  to  thy  stroke. 

5  Bat,  O  thon  faoly,  just,  and  true  1 
Tho'  joatioe  most  have  all  its  due, 
Hun  oanit  be  jnal,  yet  jnstify 
Tha  «oiil,  that  dolh  on  Christ  rely. 

C  O  boundless  wisdom,  love  and  paw'r  1 
Tlty  matehlM*  mercy  we  adore, 
T3^  Annd  oat  this  amazing  plaiu 
T»^rv  lijr  niin'd  onatara,  man. 


8«8  HTMN  XL. 

7  We  plend  the  sufferings  of  thy  Son, 
We  plead  his  righteousness  alone ; 
He  bore  the  curse,  whence  thou  are  just 
In  i)ard'mng  those,  who  were  aoonn^d. 

40— L.  M.  H7iim4,Pt,a.&L 

Jugtke  and  nurqf  wmtid, 

1  TNFlNlTiS  grace  1  «id  ban  it  be 

X  That  hearVs  supreme  sBonid  stoop  m>  low  I 
A  wretoh  to  visit,  vile  like  me  | 
One  who  has  been  his  bitterest  fbe  1    .- 

2  Can  holiness  and  wisdom  join. 

With  truth,  witii  justicej  and  with  gnoOf 
To  make  eternal  blessings  mine, 
And  sin,  with  all  its  guilt,  exase  f 

3  O  love  I  beyond  conception  great, 
That  fbrm*d  the  vast  smpendous  plan ! 
Where  all  divine  perfections  meet 

To  reconcile  rebellious  man ! 

4  There  wisdom  shines  in  fullest  blaze. 
And  justice  all  her  rights  maintains! 
Astonished  angels  stoop  to  gaze, 
While  mercy  o'er  the  guilty  reigns. 

5  Yes,  mercy  reigns,  and  justice  too  ; 
In  Christ  harmoniously  they  meet: 
He  paid  In  justice  all  her  due, 
And  now  he  fills  the  mercy-seat 

6  Such  are  tlie  wonders  of  our  God, 
And  such  th'  amazing  depths  of  grace : 
To  save,  from  wrath's  vindictive  rod. 
The  chosen  sons  of  Adam's  race. 


h  grraielul  aonge,  ihen  [et  our  souls 
Snrround  cmr  graoioua  Father's  throne  , 
And  all  between  tlie  disHmt  pnles 
HU  truth  and  morey  ever  own. 

41—1,.  M.  Hymn  S  B.  S. 

Laving-liindneti  a/  God. 

I     A  WAKE,  my  BOul,  tojoyfullHyi, 

-il  And  aing  the  groat  Bedeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  lOTtag-kindDBss,  Oh,  how  free! 

a  He  saw  roe  nun'd  in  the  Bil!, 

Yel  iov'd  me,  noiwiiUromding    all : 

Ha  sav'J  me  from  my  lost  estate,  . 

His  loving^indneSB,  Oh,  how  great  I 

3  Tho'  nnm'rDiiB  hosts  of  mighty  fties, 
Tbo'  earili  and  helj  my  way  oppoBB, 
He  safely  leads  my  sool  alon;;, 

Uis  loving-dindness,  Oh,  liuw  strong  ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  clotid. 
Has  gaiher'd  tliiok,  and  thuoder'd  loud, 

•  He  near  my  soul  lias  always  stood. 
His  lovine-kindneas,  Oh,  how  good  1   . 

5  Often  I  feel  ray  sinful  iieart,  "_ 
Prone  from  ray  Jeans  lo  depart; 
But,  ihough  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
Hia  loving-kindnesB  changes  not. 

6  Soon  aha!!  I  pass  die  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  pow'rs  must  fail : 
Oh !  may  ray  last  expiring  breadi 
His  lo  Ting-kindness  sing  in  deatli '. 

7  Then  let  mo  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day. 
And  sing,  with  tapiare  anil  surprisB, 

Sis  /oriof-kiodness  in  tiw  skiea 


MO  HTMN  XLQ,  XUII. 

43— 8a  Hymn  120.  B 

Om  Qod  for  cvm 

1  rpHIS  Qod  is  th«  Qod  we  adore, 
'  JL   Oar  fitithfhl,  unchangeable  £Vi«nd ; 
Whose  loYe  is  as  large  as  his  pow'r, 
And  naidier  knows  measnjre  asr  and  & 

a  *T^  fmm^  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  sfiirit  shall  guide  us  saft  homa^ 
Well  praise  hini  fhr  all  tint  ip  past, 
And  trust  faioi  Ihr  all  tbat^s  to  ooiqei. 

421— C.M.  Hymnldll'E 

CMi  tpeakimg  Ptoof  to  hu  PiopU, 

1  TTNTTE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite, 

vJ    In  silence  soft  and  sweet.; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Soy'reign's  feet. 

2  JehoTah's  awful  Toice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  fViend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul, 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey  j 
Tlie  tempest  at  his  -word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more  ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine. 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 


r.WfoiXLsr. 


\  TRINITY. 

M    1>  K    '  Hrmn  ^  Pt.  1.  K  1. 

Ifc  k%  Wmitg. 
1  niHEKE  ta  om  God;  and  odIj  om, 
X   NoiinlaauihiiaHnaailwm: 
B*  U  Wiinili.  lu  akme. 


I  ffii  woiki,  Ihio'  all  this  ' 
FniiiMi  thcix  Makei'i  rast  deii^pit : 
Thsj  baai  tha  inprifa  of  hia  tauae. 
Id  ev'tj  port  hU  wiadbm  Bbinoa. 

3  If  io  hi*  worki  nnh  wimdeT*  risa, 
Edw  much  more  wonderAil  is  be, 
Wbeae  luUnre'a  Bll'd  with  niysteriai ; 
Hia  being  One,  hia  penon  Tbiea. 

I  What  flnite  pow*!  with  ceawloM  toil, 
Can  oomptebend  th'  eiemai  Mind  t 
Or,  who  111'  almightf  Tbrae  and  Oim^ 
Br  aeaidiiiig  to  perfection,  And  t 

i  Angela  and  men  In  rain  majr  taiia 
HaimoDioua,  their  adoring  aongi  j 
Hm  lab'rins  tlunightg  aink  down  opprest, 
And  ptaiaea  die  upon  theii  tonguea. 

'  Tet  wooid  I  lift  mj  trembling  muce, 
Th'  etemai  lliree  in  One  to  aing; 
And  miagling  Iblib,  while  I  rejoice, 
Mr  htimble,  graleAit  tribute  bring. 
'  All  glorj  to  th'  eternal  Three, 
The  aaoiBd  andivided  One  : 
To  Father,  Sou,  aad  Spirit  be 
a^tqml  ptaite,  tutd  bonoitn  doD«. 


\  ,  Oi  "1°°"        -  was  6*^  „  ■* 


»  ha,  (and  we*ll  adoie  hJs 
nU  fiMrm'd  us  by  a  word ; 
,  he  legtoreg  our  niin*d  fiama; 
flalTBtion  to  the  LordI 

AMuma!  let  the  eaith  ami  akiaa 

ftepeat  the  Joyftd  toaiid; 
B^wirf^  hiiia  am}  wt^MB  leflsoc  die  voicN^ 

In  one  eminal  foaiWt 

.7— P.M.«,4.  ^royiC&l* 

Frmm  to  Urn  Trim^. 

vy  lielp  m  thy  name  to  ring^ 
.  ,     H^.iift  to  pnuie! 
'Fi&eiE' lUl  glorionit, 
O'er  all  Tictorioat,    ^ 
Come  and  vaign  OTer  vm^ 
Andent  (tf  days. 

2  JefOfly.aiii  Lord,  ante, 
Scatter  our  enemieti 

And  make  them  fidll 
.  •  |iat  thine  almighty  aid 
Oar  sure  defence  be  made: 
Our  Bouls  on  thee  be  8tay*d; 
Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  ComO)  thoQ  ineamate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword; 

Out  prajf^r  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  glTe  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend! 

4  Come,  hoVf  Gomlhrter, 
Thj  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  thia  ^ad  hour ;  ! 


Th6u,  who  almighiy  art, 
Now  role  in  ev'iy  lieart, 
And  ne'er  ftom  ua  depart, 
Spirit  of  pow'r. 


glory  see,  -Tfc 


And  10  eteriiii7 
Love  ajid  adore. 


Adoration, 

1  "y  ES,  I  adore  IheB,  O  my  God, 

X     Father  supremo  of  earth  aod  akieii 
Up  to  the  henv'ns  thy  bright  abode,  " 

Let  soiiga  of  pmiao  and  joy  arise ; 
Tbou  an  the  Higfa  and  Holy  One, 
Tby  will  tliroiigli  eariti  and  heaven  be  dona. 

2  Yes,  I  adore  Ihea,  O  my  God, 

Son  of  the  Father,  wond'rous  King; 
"Thou  hast  redeem 'd  iia  by  ihy  blood," 
Sweet  ie  ihe  anlhem  we  would  sing; 
0  Priooe  of  Pence,  accept  the  strain, 
"FotBTer  live,  foterer  reign." 

3  Taa,  I  adore  ttiee,  O  laj  Ood, 
Blast  ComToiter,  suprame,  divtoe ; 
Still  lead  me  in  the  narrow  road, 
Kd  hesv'niy  light  aioDnd  ma  •bioB : 

Spirit  ofHoIiaea,  kapait 
TTtygiRa  to  ovtij  tr«a)bUngfa«BA. 


ana  xlix. 


Th,  I  mdoTB  tbeo,  0  mj  God, 

iKpl  ,Tk*M  in  One,  blMt  One  in  TIVM } 

A^bIi  ttuU  flU  thf  bieh  abodo, 

All  pmlw-andcloij  ^to  n  tha*: 

Budi  vi&  her  wiirii^if  ibftU  ocidUi 


-8.  H.  D-  ■  Brwi  M-  Add. 

nUtJ^  TVMtf.  ' 
1  f\0^  VtAmt,  who  dort  iMd 

W  TbeohildnaoTdirfnwa, 
A  naw-boni  and  belieTlng  ■nd, 

Tiuoo^  tliis  wide  vrildemeMt 
-    Thf  pttrrldentiBl  can 


9  O  SaTioui,  Lamb  of  God  t 
Oat  graoioa*  dfing  Friend  I 

Jtenal  tbe  viitue  of  tttf  blood, 
Chi  Di  tli7  raoroy  tend ; 
Thon  EM  a  Maatpr  kind. 
With  Toioa  and  penon  iweMj 

Bmiow  on  ni  b  loving  mind, 
And  keop  ni  at  Ihj  ftet. 

S.Tbon,  Eotj  Hpinx,  ajt 

Of  tmdi  the  pTOmiBed  Seal ; 

ConYincing  power  thou  dost  impart, 
And  Jesiu'  gmcB  revesl : 
0,  breathe  thy  quick'ning  breath, 
Jbid  light  and  life  afford  ; 

fnitraet  as  how  to  live  bj  Ituth, 
Ajid  glorify  the  Lord. 


^96 


^^^H  WW*"  V    Ae»4  w""*"^*  del* 


^yWifcim 


SON,  AND  HBDIATORIAL  WuRK. 

X  DiTurrrr  ak*  Baviaif, 
1.  tlAMmt,  Tttm     Ti»wi»  Artau^Tinai. 
4.  Hi*  w«Knr  •■»■«&! — Aaviv^— Dbavm— 
At«»BCut — RKiinwkOTiov — Aaouaui 

A>B  ExiXTATMT. 


il— p.  H.  6,  4.  Bmni 

TTortAy  Of  Xm^ 
I  /"iLORTloGodonhi^: 
VI  Lot  hfkVn  Bod  ewdi  replj' — 

Praiie  JO  hti  uuue  I 
Hid  love  and  gtmae  adora, 
Who  all  cnu  lonowi  boie; 
And  nag  &a  eTermoiB, 
WortliT  tliB  Lamb. 
S  AU  Iher  around  the  thrMie, 
Cheeitallj  join  in  one, 
PmUtng  111*  njime ; 
W«,  who  hsire  felL  hi>  blood. 
Sealing  our  peaoe  with  God, 

Wonfay  tlie  Lamb. 
3  Join,  all  jre  [ansom'd  taca, 
Oar  Lord  and  God  lo  bleu ; 

Piaiae  ye  bi<  nams : 
Id  him  we  will  rajoics, 
And  aak^mJBfAl  ooiMe, 
SboalitiK  with  haut  mad  vcu'oe— • 
Worthy  tb»  Laait) 


To  him  out  songs  we  bting —  '   " 

Hail  bim  oui  giacious  King, 
And  witliQUt  eeaaing  sing, 
Wonhy  ihe  Lamb. 

>!2— P,  M.  Hymn  IB.  K  2 

Prain  to  ChrUt. 
1   pi  OME,  BT'ry  pious  heart 

y^  Thai  lovea  the  Savioui'i  name,         y  ,: 

Tout  noblest  power  eiert 

To  celebratB  his  jsms : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below,  .     , 

The  debt  of  lore  to  him  you  owe.  I 

9  He  lell  bis  starry  crown. 

And  laid  his  robes  asida  :  1 1 

On  wing!  of  love  came  down,  ' 

And  wppt,  nnd  lilirt,  nnd  died; 
What  he  .'iHhircl,  oh,  v.ho  can  tell' 
To  BBve  our  bouU  from  death  and  ball. 

3  From  ilie  dark  grave  he  iom, 
The  mansion  of  Ihe  dead  j 

And  thence  his  mighty  foe»  "" 

In  glorious  triumph  led  :     . 
Op  thro'  tlio  sky  the  oonq'ror'iod*, 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Ssviortr  God,  '' 

4  JesuB,  we  ne'er  can  pay 
The  debt  we  owe  thy  love ; 
Yat  lell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve : 

Our  hearts — our  all  to  the*  we  Kif« : 
The  gOt,  tho'^mall,  do  thou  twaslw*. 


53— r.  iM.  B,  7.  Hymn  19.  B. 

Prexat  Jut  Reilttuniig  Ltmt. 

I  T  ET  us  love,  and  sing,  and  wonder, 
I  J  Lot  ns  pnuse  ihe  Savioui's  name, 
Ee  has  buah'd  the  law's  loud  tbander, 

Hs  has  qnimch'd  mount  Sinai's  Sams     '  ■ 
He  luu  WBSh'd  us  with  his  blood ; 
He  has  btougbt  ua  nigh  to  God. 
a  Let  us  loBt  the  Lord  wlio  bought  oa, 
Pitied  us  when  enemiee, 
Call'd  na  by  hia  grace,  and  taught  oa. 
Gave  us  eajB,  and  gave  us  eyes  ; 
He  has  wHsli'd  U9  with  his  blood. 
He  pteaenla  om  aoula  lo  God. 

3  Let  ua  ring,  (hough  flerce  templatioaa 

Threaten  hard  to  bear  us  down  1 
For  the  lard,  our  atront;  Balvation, 

Holds  in  view  the  oonqu'ror's  crown  : 
He  who  wash'd  us  in  hia  blood 
Soon  will  bring  us  home  to  God. 

4  Let  lu  teandcr;  grace  and  jastjoe 

Join,  and  paint  lo  merry's  store! 
VOien  through  gmce,  in  Chriat  our  troat  Is, 
JuHtiee  jmilaa,  ond  aalia  no  more; 
He  who  wfwh'd  ua  with  hia  blood, 
Has  eecor'd  our  way  lo  God. 

5  Let  ua  praise,  and  join  lie  chorus 

Of  the  aainiB  eoihron'd  on  high; 
Here  ihay  trusted  him  befora  us, 
Now  their  proiaefl  Bll  the  sky: 
"  Tbou  base  wash  'd  us  with  thy  blood, 
"Tbou  art  worthy,  Lamb  ot  GnA." 


.    His  eoJt^^^  ^  ^ingi 


BVMK  ■■>•''-"■ 


-^■"-        ,.,»»«"""»'""'■ 
.WAKE.  •»"';„  liimbl 

„r  hia  dying  lo'^',   . 
Sing  0'  *!'  ,.„BdM  "t"'"*'     . 

&A— C.  M-  ■  »  in  Chri"'- 


'  Kr.'sss. 


Maintain  ll'tt)^  l^g  c- 

'  ^^T^A  be  can  weU  "*    .  ■    tool*. 


atHt  V.Ylm.  LVIl,  LTIO. 

'4  ThuD  will  lie  own  njy  woclliless  nama, 
Belbte  Itia  Failiev's  face; 
And  it>  iTie  tiev.-  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

C?— L.  M.  Hymn  11.  Pt  5.  R  1 

Glorying  in  Chriil. 

1  rpHE  wondring  woild  inquires  lo  know 
■\         X    Why  I  bIiohIiI  love  my  jeaiis  bo  ! 

'■  Wlial  are  his  charms,"  Bay  [hey,  "nbOT*^ 
"  The  objeols  of  a.  morlal  lore  !" 

2  All<iver  glorions  is  my  Lord, 

He  niiist  be  lov'il  and  yet  ador'd; 
His  worth  if  all  ihe  nations  knew. 
Sure  tlie  whole  esnh  would  lova  }iiTw\  loo 

3  The  Lavs  of  Chrial  is  strong  as  death, 
Ho  leal'd  it  with  hia  latest  breath ; 
My  loTB  lo  him,  secur'd  by  graos, 

4  What  oan  destroy,  what  separate  ,  , 
A  love  M  pnro,  so  free,  so  great  t 

In  heav'n  both  &ith  and  hope  Bubside ; 
But  love  £h  ever  will  abide. 

68— C.  M.  Hymn  11,  Pt.  £  A  1 

The  name  of/eau. 
1  TTOW  sweet  the  naiee  of  Jeius  sonlidi^ 
XX  In  a  believer's  earl 
Ji  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  hi*  wonndt,^ 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 
3  It  m^es  the  wonnded  ^irit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast  j 
Tia  wanDa  to  the  hungry  Mnl, 
And  to  the  weary  «al.  . 


.  *  HTMN  UX.  SO 

5  J)9ar  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  boild. 

My  shield  and  hiding  place ; 
My  nerer-fhiling  treasury,  fill'd 
With  bonndless  stores  of  grace ! 

.A  Jmv»1  «T  Shepherd,  Hnsband,  Fiieodg 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  JUvcL,  my  lalb,  my  Way,  my  End ; 
Ampt  die  praise  I  bring. 

ft  W|m)l  is  .the  eflbit  of  my  heart, 
And  oold  my  wannest  thought; 
Botj-wfaen  I  see  thee  as  thoa  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ongfat. 

6  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  eT*ry. fleeting  breath; 
And  nuiy  the  music  of  thy  name 
Reftesh  my  soul  in  death. 

59^-nL.  M.  Hymn  12,  Pt  3,  &  1 

Chitt  is  aU,  and  in  cUL 

1  TN  Christ  I've  all  my  soul's  desire ; 
X  His  Spirit  does  my  heart  inspire 
With  boundless  wishes  large  and  high : 
And  Christ  will  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  Christ  is  my  Hope,  my  Strength  and  Guide , 
For  me  he  bled,  and  groan*d,  and  died : 
He  is  my  Sun,  to  give  me  light, 

He  is  my  soul's  supreme  delight. 

8  Christ  is  the  source  of  all  my  bliss. 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  Righteousness-^ 
My  Saviour,  Brother,  and  my  Friend ; 
On  him  alcme  I  now  depend. 

4  Christ  is  my  King  to  rule  and  bless. 
And  all  my  troubles  to  redress; 
He-V  my  Salradah  and  my  All, 
Wbmte'er  on  earth  shall  me  befal. 
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5  Christ  is  my  Streogth  and  Portion  ttKH 
My  soul  in  him  can  all  things  do ; 
Thro'  him  I'll  triumph  o'er  the  gniYes 
And  danthy  and  ^y'ry  foe  onthzave. 

60^^.  M.  Hymn  Se.  Ad4 

M  in  alL 

1  piOMPABEP  with  Qm8^  in  »U  beridtt 
V^'  No  comeliness  I  see; 
The  one  thing  needfolj  dearest  Lottfi ' 

Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 

2  The  sense  of  thy  redeeming  love 
Into  my  soul  convey; 

Tlnvelf  bestow,  fbr  thee  alon«» 
p  iiy  jmim  aU,l  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  suffice 
My  comfort  to  restore; 

More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave. 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Loved  of  my  God,  for  him  again 
With  love  intense  I  *d  bum ; 

Chosen  of  thee,  ere  time  began, 
I  'd  choose  thee  in  return. 

fi  Whate'er  con8ists  not  with  thy  love, 
O  teach  me  to  resign; 
I  'm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bliss 
J,  If  thou,  O  God,  art  mine. 

I    61— C.  M.  Hymn  14,  Pt  8,  &  1 

I  God  reconciled  in  ChritU 

I'  1  T\EAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 

f'  AJ  My  Jesus,  and  my  God, 

Who  can  resist  thy  heaVnVy  Vo'v^i^ 
Or  tride  with  thy  bloods 


: 
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9  'Ti*  by  die  merits  of  iliy  ileaili 

The  Father  Amiies  again ; 

Tis  by  thy  interceJing  broai, 

Tlje  Spirit  dwells  wilb  niai^  _^. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, "    ~ 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find;      il  3     t.% 
The  holy,  juet,  and  sacred  Threo 

4  But  if  IramanaerB  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy  bc^na  ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slaviati  fear, 
Hia  grace  removea  my  eina. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  [aw  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  bmulj 
I  love  til'  Incarnala  Mystery, 
And  ihere  I  flx  my  trust. 

12— C,  M.  Hymn  19,  Ft.  2.  B   L 

Juki  our  vital  Head. 
'o  tiaglbj  mstchliaa  g 


'J 


Th^I.CalU  poor  woinu  tbj  Ovn[ 
uives  tuBntong  thy  ninta  a  plaoa. 
To  tnAke  thy  ^riea,  known. 

2  Allied  to  thee,  out  tIisI  Hs^ 

We  l^v^,  and  grow,  and  ttuive; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  daul. 
When  moat  he  seems  alivo. 

3  Tliy  saints  on  earth,  ami  those  above, 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord  : 
One  body  all  iu  mutual  love. 
And  thou,  our  common  Lord. 

4  May  fkith  from  ihee  each  hour  deiive 

Supplies  with  fresh  delight; 
While  death  and  hell  in  vsjn  shall  strive 
TJiSa  bond  to  -''tuaHe. 


!■ 


*il8  HYMN  LXIU,  LXIV. 

S  Thou,  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

Before  ihy  Falher's  face  ;  , 

Nor  shall    a,  wrinUe  or  b  spot 

Ju  beanieoas  fbrm  dlsgince. 

93— C.  M.  BjTon  32,  Pt.  4.  B 

I/xn  to   Christ  daired. 
1   rpHOD  lo-soiy  Saiirce  of  true  deUght ,,     , 
A.    Wbnin  I  unseen  adoie, 
UnTBil  iLy  beauties  to  my  sight ;  ,  \ 

That  I  may  love  then  more. 
S  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines  ;  iV  ( 

But  in  thy  BBcred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  linee,  i  kk 

My  bleeding,  dying  Ijord. 
3  'Til  hera,  whene'er  my  comfons  dioo(^_4 
"       And  Bin  and  sorrow    ' 


4  SqI  akKtoo  man  the  pleasiim  weos 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  tears  rise  dark  betireen, 
And  I  again  aomptain. 

5  O  may  my  Soul  with  laptute  tr«c« 

The  wonders  <rf  diy  love  I 

But  the  Am  f  lories  of  tliy  &oe 

Ate  OB^  known  above. 


'O, 


IL  Hymn  IT.  IM 

FiiItiiM  of  CSirut, 

WHAT  rich  treasure  all  divine 

Is  hid  in  -Christ  the  Lord  1 

Iiltfl  wbM  toys  of  glory  shine, 

Wbmt  petuie  hi*  padn  aifoi&V  ' 


T^ 'amir  xxr.  mm 

^9;h  Ul&  MT  li«ht  and  life  an  loand, 
HuMq^  we  were  dead  beibra ; 
And  now  he  makes  oar  jojrs  abound, 
Wlpo  nil  our  aonowa  bora. 

i  WhoB  abie  diatrett'd,  ha  to  our  aid. 
On  imfSA  pbioDB  ffias ; 
And  to  the  Wbiiada  which  tin  haa  mad  j^ 
A  beaBnv  balm  appliaa. 

4  1^  flnpm  hli  fldnoM  we  reeeii^ 
Jkjoii  dal^  giaoe  Ibr  graoe ; 
That  to  his  t/itf  we  maj  liri, 
Ai^  aia  him  Aoe  to  fiMsu 


1   TEW%>I  hnre  tfajeharminff  nama^ 
J    Tls  mnsio  to  my  ear; 
:fWii  wonld-I  sound  it  out  so  lood 
That  earth  and  heaven  mifht  hear. 

8  Yes.  i^oa  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport,  and  my  trust; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toyv, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust, 

8  All  my  capacious  powers  oan  wish, 
In  diee  most  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  liib  so  dear, 
.  iiior  ftiendsfaip  half  so  sweet. 

4  O  maj  thy  grace  still  cheer  my  heart, 
And  shed  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  nobler  t  balm  of  all  its  wonrnds, 
The  oor-Ual  o^  its  care. 

6  ru  speak  the  honours  of  ihy  name, 
With  Iny  hurt  laboring  breath  5 
When  Bperehless,  clasp  diee  in  my  «nni^ 
Mir  joy  in  life  and  death. 
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60— C.  M.  Hymn  41.  AJ». 

Praite  to  the  Rideemtr,^ 

1  /^  FOR  a  thoDMiBd  tonguM  to  iiag  ' 
v^  9  My  dear  Redeemer's  graiM| 
The  glories  of  my  6od  and  king^       Vi 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  ny  God«  - 

Let  saints  thy  love  prooiaim»  t. 

And  spreful  through  oil  the  earth  wbamA 
The  honotiae  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  qa&ns  our  Aar% 

That  bids  our  sorrow  cease ;      ^  _.  ^ 

'  Tis  rausio  to  our  reYish'd  ears;       ^  -''. ^ 

Tis  life,  and  he^th,  wad  peace. 

4  It  hnMdcs  the  powe.  of  reigning^  wka^ 

And  sets  die  prisoner  free;. 
Thy  blood  oan  oleanse  die  fimlest  slida; 
And  oan  avail  for  me. 

67— C.  M.  Hymn  33.  AdiV 

Juui. 

1  T3LEST  Jesus !  when  my  soaring  thoufl^ts 
Xj  Cer  all  thy  graces  rove, 

How  is  my  soul  with  transport  lost 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love. 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  mine  ears 

Like  thy  beloved  name; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wond'ring  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  see ; 
But  what  is  life,  with,  all  its  bliss» 
Ifooce  compared  with  theel 
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Sgaioh,  Lnd,  fin  thoa  mut  tall 
If  wa^t  ean  nue  017  poMiou  ihiu. 

Or  plnaa  mj  «oiiI  ao  welL 
S  No,  Aon  an  pncioiu  to  my  hearts 

itj  pOFliOD  and  mf  joj ; 
Forev^  IM  Ifay  bonndlen  gntco 

My  (weeten  thought!  nnploy. 
t  WbBa  DBlntB  binti,  stound  my  bed 

Let  thy  biijtit  glories  shine  ) 
And  death  (hall  all  his  terton  hMe, 

In  raptures  to  divine. 

68— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  35.  Add 

ExetUtmx  af  Ckrvt. 
COULD  I  speak  the  maichleu  worth, 


'O, 


■'9  0,  oould  I  loiind  the  gloi. 

That  ia  my  Savionc  shine  ; 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  hear'nly  strings, 
And  Tie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

la  nolei  that  are  divine. 
S  I'd  sing  the  characters  be  bean. 
And  all  the  loims  of  love  he  wean 

Eialled  on  his  throne  ; 
In  loftJBsl  BOnga  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  VOald,  to  ererlasline  days, 

Hake  all  bis  glories  luuJwn. 
3  Soon  the  delightful  morn  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  hom 

And  I  shall  see  his  &ce  ; 
There  with  my  Saviour,  Brolher,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Tiiurapbanx  in  hit  grace. 
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6ft--8a78.  UymAf4lfkAaL 

The  Oract  of  Jetui  CkmL 

1  TESUS-t^bUlST,  metMnk8I16VBthM;' 
•l    But  I  fiiin  would  lov^  ihee  more'; '  ' 
^was  thf  gMco  at  firit  did  move  tluMi    - 

^^9  a  soul  eztreioely  poor. 
Thc%   ^ast  rioh  beyond  ezpieqiBioiir^     n.  -t 

Rich  A.  ^Sodhead,  riok  in  gtaoe ; 
But  to  better  'ny  condition, 

Thou  my  m^  've  didst  emlMilaoe. 

2  Hungry,  naked,  au.*.  chused 

By  die  men  thou  e»^>>«iw  4>  bleee } 
By  ibj  Fkther  sorely  bruisea ; 

Groaning,  l^eeding  inrith  distress :  .     . 

Thou  wast'poor  beyond  expression,  '    ' 

Bathed  in  tbiae  own  preoions  blood  } 
All  to  better  mj  conditionr— 

Ail 'to  make  me  rich  in  God. 

3  Jesus  Christ,  methinks  I  love  thee ; 

But  I  fain  would  love  thee  more; 
Twa^  thy  grace  at  first  did  move  thee 

To  a  soul  extremely  poor. 
For  thy  mercy  thus  enjoy'd. 

If  I  bad  ten  thousand  tongues. 
They  should  all  be  still  employ'd 

In  ten  thousand  grateful  songs. 

70— L.  M.  Hymn  23,  Pt  4.  a  L 

The  exceUenciet  of  Christ. 

1    TOIN,  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
•I    To  sing  his  everlasting  fame  ; 
Great  God,  prepare  each  heart  and  voice^ 
In  him  for  ever  to  rejoice. 

2  Of  him  what  wondrous  things  are  told ! 
In  him  what  glories  I  behoVdX 


fbr  Um  I  Jplftdlf  all  things  leare ; 
To  hiliit  mj  soul,  Ibr  ever  cleaTa ! 

t  In  him  my  tressare's  all  omitain'd ; 
Bf  iim  mf  fteUe  soars  sasiain*d  ; 
WtouK  him  whmt  f^yoan  I  leoslTe  1 
Thxo*  him  I  shall  Sx  evax  lira. 

4  With  him  I  daily  knra  tt  walk: 
or  him  mr^aonl  dalii^  to  talk ; 
Ob  him  I  oast  my  oT^ry  care : 

:  JAec  him  oueday  I  shall  appear. 

5  Bless  him,  my  sonl,  ftom  day  to  day ; 
Tnai  him  to  legsd  diee  on  thy  way ; 

•     GiTe  him  thy  poor,  weak,  sinM  heiirt ; 
YfaSk  him  O  neyer,  nerer  part 

6  Tske  him  Ihr  strangth  and  rii^toonsness ; 
Mske  hitn  &y  reAige  in  distnss: 

Lore  him  above  all  earthly  joy ; 
And  him  in  oVry  thing  employ. 

f  Praise  him  in  cheerfhl,  gmtefiil  songs, 
To  him  yonr  highest  praise  belongs  I 
Bless  him,  who  doth  your  heav'n  prepare ; 
And  whom  you'll  praise  foi  oyer  there. 

71— L.  M.  Hymn  114.  B.  3 

WonMppmg  Juut, 

1  O  OFT  be  the  gently  breathing  notes, 
O  That' sing  the  Saridar^s  dying  love ; 
Soft  as  the  evening  zephyr  floats, 
Soft  as  the  tuneful  lyres  above  : 

9  Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 
,  While  ^  sweet  lark  exulting  soars, 
8o  toft  to  yom  ^ilmighty  Friend, 
Ba  «^r^  s^  your  bosom  ponn. 


n 
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3  Pure  as  the  tun's  anliv'nirig  ny. 

That  scsUers  IJle  and  joy  abroad  ; 
Pure  Hfi  the  lucid  oar  ot  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  ita  Maker,  ( 

4  True  as  the  magnet  lo  the  pole. 

So  uue  lei  your  contrition  be-^ 
So  Irua  lei  all  yoQi  eprtows  ndl, . 
To  Him  who  bled  apon  the  tteo. 


God  and  mHn  in  ChriE 
0  mysteiioos  depth  and  heighlj 
9  God  with  IH  /  th'  elemAl  Son 
Took  our  souls,  our  fleah,  and  bon 
Now,  ye  sainta,  liia  grace  admire, 
Swell  the  song  with  holy  Bro. 

3  God  v>ilk  u(  /  but  tainted  not 
Willi  tliB  first  transgressors  blot; 
Yet  did  he  our  sin  a  sustain. 
Bear  tlie  guilt,  the  curse,  the  pain. 

4  God  teilh  m!   O  wondrous  grace  I 
Let  us  see  bim  race  to  face ; 
That 
Asu 


Hymn  G, 

it  God  and  JUaa, 
RE  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretc! 
From  everlasting  was  the  Wor 


'E 


With  God  he  wM ;  llie  Vioi4  ■Has  ( 
And  muat  divinely  l*«  v\oii 


'^'^'ilahiK  Lxznr.  sis 

1^  Us  own  pow*r  all  diings  were  amde ; 
"A  him  snpported,  al]  things  stand ; 
A  it  the  whole  creation^s  head, 
And  angels  fljr  at  his  eommand. 

Mm  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  ibll, 
Haled  the  host  of  morning  start: 
Qt  jpanexatioQ  who  can  tel], 
■^Ok  Mtant  the  nomber  of  hit  yeart  I    ' 

I  Ikix  lo!  be  leairet  those  hear'nly  fimut 
Tbm  Woid  detoends  and  dwells  in  olaf , 
That  he  ma^  converse  hoi  J  with  wocmt^ 
Diett  in  tndi  fiseble  flesh  at  they. 

»  Moctalt  with  joy  beheld  his  fiMe, 
Th'  etarnal  Father*s  on^  Son : 
How  fbU  of  truth,  how  foil  of  graces 
Wben  duo*  his  flesh  the  Godhead  shone! 

i  Ohie  angels  lefiye  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  myvteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God« 
The  glories  of  Immanoel. 

k— L.  M.  Hymn  13,  Pt  1.  B.  1 

Chritt  it  th€  eternal  Son  of  God, 

0GQ9BIST,  thou  ^orious  King,  we  own 
Thee,  to  be  God's  eternal  Son : 
The  Father*s  iiilness,  life  divine, 
Mytterioasly  are  also  thine. 

I  Wben  loUing  yeaw  brought  on  the  day 
Foretold  and  fiz'd  for  this  display, 
five  great  deliverance  to  obtain, 
Tbofn  didst  our  nature  not  disdain. 

t  At  God>  ^rii^t  hand,  now,  Lord,  tihoa'rf  j^ao'd, 

Aafiriffiaiy  father's  glory  grao'di     si. 
14 


True  God  and  man,  In  petsoti  ono  ;  _       . 

A  judge  to  puss  tpur  final  doom.  = 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lard,  do  ws  J 
On  high  exalt  and  honoui  thee :  m 
Thy  naniB  we  worship  and  adore  * 
World  without  end,  for  everniorc.  \ 

75— L.  M.  Hynm  13,  Pt.  3.  IL  t   'jl 

God  Iht  Son  tgual  vnt\  tkt  Father.  1 

I   TJRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dteadM  God  1   '      i' 

X>  Our  spiriu  bow  before  thy  aeat ;  | 

To  ihee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 

And  worship  at  ihine  awful  feel. 

3  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  atid  bright 

Stand  rounJ  the  glorious  Deity; 

But  who,  among  the  aons  of  liehl, 

Frelenda  comparison  with  thee? 

5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 

JoEUj,  array  d  in  flc^h  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery,  to  claim 

A  full  equality  will.  God. 
A-  Theii  glory  shinei  with  equal  beaim; 

Their  BssonCB  is  for  evar  one; 
DistiiMM  In  persons,  and  in  names ; 

The  Falhei  God,  and  God  ths  Son. 
S  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  Eing 

With  equal  honouis  be  adoi'd  j 
His  praise  1st  er'ty  angel  stng. 

And  all  the  nations  owm  ttu  Lord. 

70— C.  M.  Hymn  30.  Ml 

Clatf  atnong  tm  fhmuoHd. 
.-  J   II^AJESTIO  ■weain«u  ntt  «tia 


anoi  iJZTu. 


Wa  lip*  with  gHMM  o'ai&nr, 

]  N<>i»oradDBn'wMi  hlmabnqwM^ 

AmODg  ftc  K»u  ot  men ; 

Fairar  U  ha,  tfawi  all  ibe  Mr 

Who  lU  Aa  iMTWiIy  u^n. 

3  Ha  HV  me  plpnged  in  deep  diitraM, 

And  Bow  tt>  mr  relief; 
VoT  me  he'twre  ttia  ibsmefiil  orata, 
And  eanM  all  mjr  griaH 

4  Tohiittlpwemrlifeaiidbnuli, 

AnftaO  Ihej^s  Ihsva: 
He  makes  ma  triomph  over  daadi. 

And  aavet  eat  Ittm  tba  grsTa. 
0  To  heaven,  dia  plaoa  of  hi>  abode, 

He  btingB  my  weary  ibet; 
Show*  me  the  gloiieB  of  my  God, 

And  mokei  mf  joys  complete. 

5  Since  fbmi  diy  boonty  I  reoeire 

Soldi  pioob  of  lore  divine, 

Had  I  a  dumand  hearn  to  give, 

Lord,  fliey  ehonld  all  be  thine. 

77—71.  .  Ejmn  38.  Add. 

THAT  a  changing  world  i«  thist 


AH  1 


Bat  oiu  Jenu  proves  the  same, 
EndleM  blWling*  on  bis  nainel 

nMi.MiidJaidoe  ve  hia  rifht ; 


^^H 

^^^^H 

^^^H 

^^1 

^^^^1 

le 

Hi'MN  LXXVm. 

Bona 
Flow 
Jesua 
Elldl. 

dlcas  goodness,  love  supteinc, 
d  eletRally  from  him ; 
.  Christ  is  glill  ths  same, 
BBS  hlsBsingsOD  his  name! 

3  Abram's  bold  rebel 
Pound  him  fiill  of  ti 
PriostB  and  prophet! 
Whnl  he  did  for  Mil 
JeaiiB  Christ  U  Elill 
Endless  blcssiogB  oi 

lioua  race, 
Tith  and  grace ; 
<  all  have  told, 
nl9  of  old ; 
the  same, 
1  his  name  1 

A  Let  . 

us  to  Lis  Ihroti 

e  repair,                        , 

it  with  humble  pBtionca  there; 
e  anil  save  us  to  the  end  j 


L.  Thy  lore,  thy  gloiTi  "^^  ou*  IbU  t 
Angels,  aiul  all  the  beaVnty  host. 
Are  in  the  botrndleaa  prospect  loic 
S  Mortals,  with  reverential  songa, 

Take  this  dear  name  npon  four  totigiub  j     ^ 
With  toly  fear,  attempt  his  praise, 
In  solemn,  yet  tiicmlphBiit,  lays. 

3  Among  a  thousand  forms  of  love. 

In  which  he  shines  and  arailes  above,' 
This  with  peculiar  joy  we  Tiew, 
He's  David's  root  and  oKpring  tOO. 

4  There  Jbsub,  in  the  glorious  plan, 
Shines,  the  great  God,  the  wondiiooi  U*al 
As  God,  llie  root  of  all  our  bUss, 

Ai  moa,  Oio  branch  oI  ligb-iffmintna 


txxx.  sn 


B  All  baO,  dKn  dear  redeeming  Lord  I 
All  Imil,  thon  oo-euential  Word ! 
All  hail,  thoo  Root  and  Branch  diyine ! 
All  hail,  and  be  the  gkny  thine  I 


70— 7a.  HTinn  48.  Add 

Cftriii;  tkt  D^g^atrnt. 

1  piU&Uri;  i^ioaa  i^oxy  filla  the  ikiaa 
\J  Ghriat,  the  true,  the  only  lii^t; 
8im  of  B^bteousneM,  ariae, 
Trfannpli  o'er  the  ihades  of  ni|^t ; 
Dayqmof  fiom  on  hifi^,  be  near, 
])ay«&Br»  in  oar  hearts  appear. 

• 
9  Baik  and  cheerleM  it  the  mom, 
If  it  bring  n6  raj  from  thee ; 
Joflets  if  the  day-s  return, 
i  Till  thy  mercy's  beams  we  see. 

[  Lord,  thine  inward  li|^t  impart, 

Cheering  each  benighted  heart. 

3  Visit  eveiy  soul  of  thine. 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  ahd  grief; 
Fill  with  radumey  diyine. 
Scatter  all  our  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

BO-C.  M.  .      Hymn  12,  Pt  1.  B.  1 

TU  QgUa  of  CkriMt, 


1   llf  E  bleis  Ae  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
W    That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jatoa,  ^  Mrit,  and  thy  word, 
Shair  ]e*d  sa  in  thy  vrvft. 


1 


HKJUN  ixxxn. 

3  Mj  Lord  a  Priesi  ia  made. 

As  sware  the  migbtf  Qod, 

To  IsiBel  and  his  wed, 

Oidaiu'd  to  o&ai  blood  ; 

For  noneiB,  who  hia  meicy  laak, 

A  Fiiest,  OS  wtu  HelchioedM. 

3  He  ODoe  temptatknw  knaw. 
Of  eY'rj  ion  md  kind, 
That  he  mijjit  tnoooni  dioWj.. 
To  ev'rj  lampted  mind ;     '    ' 

He  once  foi  na  wu  Morifio'd, 
And  odIj  oom  Ak  nl  ho  dlsd.- 

4  I  odier  ptiam  iljantft^w^ 
And  law*  nod  ofMnp  tt^ 
None  bat  the  bleeding  I^uiib 
The  mighty  woA  oan  do:  ' 

He  thall  beTe  alt  tbw^alM :  fbr  he 
Hath  lov'd,  and  liT'd,  and  died  Sat  n 

86— CM.  Hjtm 

1  piOME,  iBtnsjoin  insongaofpr 
yj  To  our  BBCBoded  Priest  j 

He  Bntar'd  heaven  with  all  our  nti 
Eogtaven  on  his  breast, 

2  Be1<nv  he  woah^d  our  guilt  awaj 

By  his  BIODing  blood  -, 
Now  he  appears  before  the  throne 
And  pleads  our  canae  with  God. 

3  What  thou^  while  here  \re  oft  m 

Temptation's  keenest  dartt 

Our  lender  High-Prieal  f^ls  it  loo, 

And  will  appease  the  sman. 

4  Clothed  with  ooi  nainie  etiU,  be  k 

Tha  weakneu  vf  oui  ttnoe. 


BmBihKtxvn.  n$ 

'  Aad  how  to  ihield  as  ftom  the  ft>6s 
Which  he  himself  overcame. 

5  Nor  time  nor  distance  e'er  shall  quench 
The  fenronr  of  his  lore; 
For  lu^iie  died  in  MudneiM  here, 
Nw  k'^lan'  kJDd  Bbore, 

^O  ttMf  ,1PK  pi^^m  tufpd  hif  gmee, 
Hot  tp^iijh  «6  bew  his  name : 
8im  qii/.odr  hiMMi  hold  flwt  hU  ihith, 
thi  l^idi  jndse  proclaim. 

87— Ii.lC.  Hzmnl8,B.ft 

i  TTTHBBE  J^ie^tfaAear'nlj  temple  stands, 
W    'iWlKraseof  Cbd  not  niade  with  hands; 
A  great  ffii^-Priest  ovr' nature  wears, 
Our  ftieaia  and  advocate  appears.  0 

I  Thooi^  now  ascended  up  on  hig^ 
Qe  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  efe ; 
Pftrtaker  ctf.the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  fralltjr  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  fellow  suflTrer  yet  retains 
A  fallow  feeling  of  our  pains, 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  ories. 

4  In  ev'rjr  i>ang  that  rends  th*  heart, 
The  man  of  sorrows  had^a  jmrt; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  griei^ 
And  to  the  snff^er  sends  relieC 

5  Wldi  boldness,  ^erefbre,  at  the  throne. 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heav'nlf  pow'r, 
To  help  us  In  the  eril  hour. 


HYMN  Lxxxinu,  Lxxxa. 

88— C.  H.  Brum  43.  Ad 

Cempianoiuat  B^h-Priat. 
1  TXT'ITH  joy  we  meditate  die  gnof 
VV     or  oni  Hl^-Prian  abore ;  - 
Hii  heart  is  made  of  teudetoeni. 
Hie  bOBOni  gl'"'!  with  lore, 
9  Touoh'd  with  a  lyinpaihy  wfthiii, 
He  know!  oar  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knowB  what  aore  temptatioii*  ttifn. 
For  be  hath  fell  the  avne. 

3  He,  in  the  dafs  of  feeble  Beih, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  lean; 

Aod  ID  his  meaguie  feels  aTieih 

What  every  aiemJipi  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quencb  the  amoking  flu, 

Bui  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtaio  deliv'ring  grace 
In  every  trying  hour. 

8ft— C.  M.  Hymn  10.  R 

me  fountain  of  Chritt't  blood. 
1  rpHERE  is  a  fountain  flU'd  with  blood, 
J.    Drawn  from  EmmannerB  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plafig'd  beneath  that  floo^ 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
a  The  dying  thief  rqoic'd  to  see 
That  fountain,  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  u  vile  as  be, 
Wash  all  m;  *\at  a-vay. 


HTJfN  XC,  XCl,  S3S 

3  Dtmx  dying  Lamb,  tby  preciouj  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  Goil 
Be  sav'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  £^er  since,  by  iaith,  I  saw  the  stream. 

Thy  flowing  woandj  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be— till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

90-U  M.  Hymn  1,  PL  4.  E  L 

The  good  old  way. 

1  rilHE  righteousness,  th*  atoning  blood. 
JL    Of  Jesus,  is  the  way  to  God ; 

0 1  may  we  then  no  longer  stray, 
But  come  to  Christ,  the  good  old  way. 

2  The  prophets  and  apostles  too, 
PnrsuM  this  path  while  here  below ; 
We  therefore  will,  without  dismay, 
Thus  walk  in  Christ,  the  good  old  way. 

3  With  iaith  and  love,  and  lioly  care. 
In  this  dear  way,  I'll  persevere ; 
And  when  I  die,  triumphant  say, 
This  is  the  right,  the  good  old  way. 

M— C.  M.  •  Hymn  45.  Add. 

The  Way,  Sfc, 

1  rpHOU  art  the  Way;  to  thee  alone 
JL    From  siu  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he,  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  in  thee. 


■ae  HYMN  XCTl 

3  Tbon  art  the  Truth  ;  thy  word  alona 
True  wisdom  cnn  impart; 
TLon  only  cansi  inslnict  the  mind, 
And  pnrify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  armi 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  ia  tbes 

Nor  death  noi  bell  shell  batm, 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  Ibn  lify/- 

Gtant  ua  to  know  that  Way, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


93— L.M,  '  HyamU.B.a 

Chriil  tlu  PJbyMCMM  </  SwIl.     t 

1  T^EEP  are  the  wonnda  which  ainbai  (hade 
U  Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cnieT 

In  vain,  aias,  is  notare'a  aid—  i 

The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  pow'i  f 

2  And  can  no  sov'reisa  balm  be  fbund  t 

And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain  and  hesl  the  wound, 

Ere  liCe  and  hope  for  avei  fly  * 

3  There  is  a  great  Pliysicion  neat,  ■ 

Look  up,  OI  Tainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavlnly  smiles,  appear  .^ 

Such  ease  as  nature  capnot  give. '-    '  -*• 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Litb,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flttMl    ■ 

Tin  nnlv  thin  dmr  naArnd  Onnil  -'- 


Tie  only  ihis  dear  sawed  B 


; 


BJHK  xcm,  xciY.  aa? 

fmm'iki  oniff  Samomr. 

I  TESU8,  the  fpdng  of  jojn  diTine, 
J    WheocaaUoitf  hopes  and  aomfitrtff  floirs 
Jetiii^  no  odnr  name,  bat  thine, 
Gan  aare  ni  ttom  etnrnal  woe. 

3  In  'vain  would  boating  xeaaon  find 
The  waj  to  biqip^i'^**  *Qd  Gbd ; 
^er  w^iijk  directions  leaTe  the  mind 
Bewjlder'd  in  a  dnbibiis  road. 

I  No  other  name  will  hear'n  approve ; 
Thoa  art  the  trae,  Ae  liring  way, 
Oidain'd  bf  ererlasting  lore. 
To  &e  btigirt  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Safe  lead  us  thro*  this  world  of  night. 
And  bring  us  to  the  blissful  plains, 
The  regions  of  unclouded  li^t. 
Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 

04-C.M.  Hymn  5,  Pi.  2.  B.  1 

Saoumr, 

1  rpHE  SaTionr !   O  what  endless  charms 
JL    Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound ! 

Its  influence  ev'ry  fear,  disarms. 
And  ^reads  sweet  oomlbrt  roond. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 

In  rich  efiuaion  flow, 
For  gnihy  rebels  lost  in  sin, 
And  doom'd  to  endless  woe. 

3  Th'  ahnighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode! 
While  angels  view'd,  with  wond'rlng  eyei^ 
And  hail'd  th*  /noamate  God. 
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• 

4  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine,  '  * 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  mo  call  thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  ihee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fkll; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 

My  SaTionr,  .and  my  alL 

95— 8s  7t  4s.  Hymn  89.  A^ 

Meeknen  of  Chriti. 

I  pi  ENTLE  Jesus,  how  I  lore  thee! 
V7  Words  cannot  my  love  express ; 
Day  and  night  how  much  I  prove  thee 
Fnll  of  mercy^  full  of  grace  ; 

Wretched  sinners, 
Thon  dost  take  delight  to  bless. 

S  Of  thy  condescending  goodness, 
What  examples  do  1  fihdl 
'Midst  neglect,  contempt  and  rudeness, 
M^ek  and  lowly  was  thy  mind ; 

Gentle  Jesus, 
Thou  wast  altogether  kind. 

3  O  how  mild  and  condescending 

Are  the  methods  thou  dost  take ! 
Low  beneath  my  burden  bending, 
Bleeding,  dying  for  my  sake : 

Gentle  Jesus, 
Now  some  word  of  comfort  speak. 

4  Lo !  I  venture  to  approach  thee  ; 

Though  my  sins  are  great  indeed : 
If  by  faith  I  may  but  touch  thee. 
Virtue  will  from  thee  proceed ; 

Grentle  Jesus, 
Thou  alone  art  aU  1  n^ed 


?l:,r  «a.Tr  -nj*  -y.  ^  :..• — -r  ;   fisn 

A*  V-i'-''"i*-  I.'. ."  ,fi«'.    i  V  *.;  *■.    t:   ir*r^ 

W_C.  iL  i    .  1  ..  >.  . 

1   OAViOUs.  ..--•    vt  :  v.v   :.;  •jK.-.f. 
l3  Ai*;  :■:. 'Jii'  "xtzj^  w»  ".".■'' 
Thoa  tr:  iL.t  I^-,::  -»—•  i.«;:::«.:.:a:itt*. 
Ti/?s  »r:  ■ "-•*  1:**.*.  t  -^jt-ir. 

1  The  ilis  ::  «t  .-.  -^^  l*^.  r.^'.'-  '^: 

Tet  ail  ibe  cr.jr.frs  ::'  :^:-^  r-jia 
Shall  oar  jrear  Ssrscr  ;,•«.- 
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3  That  fpotlaM  robe,  which  he  hash  wiuiHh^  -. 

Shall  deck  ui  all  around; 
In  bit  imputed  ri^teousneM, 
No  blamiih  ihall  be  fimnd. 

4  FudoB,  and  peace,  and  lively  hope 

To  nnnen  now  are  giVn; 
And  weephig  saints  shall  ohange  ere  loog^ 
Their  wilderness  Ibr  heaVn. 

5  Widi  joy  we  taste  that  manna  now« 

Thj  merejr  scatters  down; 
We  seal  our  humble  vows  to  thee. 
And  wah  the  promised  crown. 

08-Xi.  BL  HTnm  19.  &  S 

Ckriit  am  kidmg-plaei, 

1  TT  AIL  I  sor'reign  lore,  that  first  began 
XX  The  scheme  to  rescue  Mien  man  I 
Hail  1  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding  place. 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 

I  fought  with  hands  upliAed  high  y~^ 
Despis'd  the  offers  of  his  grace, 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding  place. 

3  Enwrapp'd  in  dark  Egjrptian  night, 
And  fond  of  darkness  more  than  light, 
Madly  I  ran  the  sinful  race. 

Secure  without  a  hiding  place. 

4  But  thus  th'  eternal  counsel  ran : 

**  Almighty  Love  I  arrest  the  man ;" 
I  felt  the  arrows  of  distress. 
And  found  I  had  no  hiding  place. 

6  Vindietire  justice  stood  in  view ; 
To  Sinai's  fiery  mount  1  flaw  \ 


■  TUi  BWOMMiii  ii  oa  biding  plooe." 
e  But  lo  1  a  lieav'niy  voice  I  heard— 

And  mercy's  angel  Boon  appear'd; 

Who  led  me  on  a  pleasing  pace, 

To  Je»U9  Christ,  my  hiding  piaCB. 
7  On  him  Almighty  Tengeanca  fell. 

Which  must  liave  sunk  a  woild  to  hell; 

He  bors  it  for  liia  chosen  race, 

And  now  he  is  ray  hiding  place. 
S  A  few  inoie  rolling  eune  81  most. 

Will  land  mo  on  fair  Canaan's  coaflt ; 

There  1  bIibIJ  stag  the  Bong  oT  graoe, 

And  see  my  gloticui  hiding  plaoe. 

99— L.  M.  Hjmn  14.  R  a 

Chriit  our  ixamplr. 
1     A  ND  is  the  goipel  peaoe  and  lovel 

XX  Such  let  our  conveoation  be; 
,  The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, — 

i  Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

I      3  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  tise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  lotigues  lo  strife  { 

Ta  Jesus  let  DS  lifl  our  eyes, 
f  Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

*  ;  9  0,  how  benoYoleul  and  kind!  i 

How  mild — how  ready  to  forgivB  I 

iBa  this  Uie  temper  of  our  mimi, 
And  thesa  the  lulea  by  which  wo  live. 
*  To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will, 
'       Was  his  employment  and  deligbl ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 
Shane  chioogh  his  liffi  diifinely  btigbl 
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i  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  eanM^  .    u  ' 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  lore ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour^s  namOf 
By  his  example  let  us  moye. 

,00— P.  M.  7s.  Hymn  Ifiu  a  1 

Chriit  the  Bode  of  Jgu. 

1  "D  OCK  of  ages  1  cleft  fbr  me, 
Xv  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood, 
Be  of  sin  the  douUe  cure,  . 
Saye  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pnra. 

9  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  fbr  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rook  of  ages !  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 

101— lis  88.  Hymn  60.  J 

Shepherd, 

I  fT\  HE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  his  kindness  I  k; 
JL    My  wants  will  be  ever  supplied : 
He  makes  me  repose  where  the  green  pw 
grow. 
And  waters  in  i^enileness  glide. 


sftetiaiit,  to  oAen  Mtny, 
SQs  Idndiiew  and  care  will  reclaim. 
To  wiadom  and  holincM  point  oat  tha  wajr, 
'fo  die  praiee  of  his  glorioiiB  name. 

Wbat  tfioiv^IwBlk  tfirooi^  the  daxk  Tallej  of 
dMtb, 
.  Ho  evil  my  spirit  will  ftar ; 
Mj  Shepherd  is  with  me,  his  arm  is  benaathi 
•  ^    -flie  loipe  and  his  comfort  are  near. 

i  Ae  hand  of  his  boimty  my  table  smmlies. 

Mf  ci^  of  eiu^jrmont  o*erflow»t^ 
He  kaejMLVM  in  aiAqr  when  tioiiblet  arise, 
Kor  jrielda  to  th*  assaults  of  mjr  tea. 

I  ffis  fDodneas  and  mescf  anmnd  me  are  flmnd. 

His  love  shall  Ibrerer  endure ; 
Voforer  I  'U  dwell  in  die  boose  of  the  Lord ; 
His  word  of  salvation  is  sore. 

102-^.  BL  Hymn  40.  Add. 

Dnd^oHgtabli  Frimi, 

1  i^OME,  let  our  hearts  and  voices  join, 
v^  To  praise  the  Savioor^s  name ; 
Whose  truth  and  kindness  are  dtrine, 
Whose  loye^s  a  constant  flame. 

3  When  most  we  need  his  gracions  hand, 

This  Friend  is  alwajrs  near; 
WUk  heaven  and  earth  at  his  command. 
He  watts  to  answer  prayer. 

8  His  lovO  no  end  nor  measure  knows. 
No^pfaanya  oan  turn  its  coarse; 
Immmably  the  same,  it  flows 
WwuL  QB0*  elefdal  sonroe. 

4  Wtaii  ftowtis  appear  to  veil  his  fto6» 

And  eMdd  Mwnoaod  his  tkiona  \ 


5  And  -when  oar  denresl  oomiortB  filll 
Behte  his  Bov'reign  will, 
He  never  lakes  away  oui  all, 


Hymn  Ss   Add 

Citui  ^  Frimd.  ■ 

.rffi^ers  is,  above  all  others 


'O' 


'  Well  deserves  the  name  tifPriend  . 

Hia  IB  lovB  beyond  a  brotber'a, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  erul : 
They  ivho  once  his  kindnees  ptove, 
Find  il  everlasting  love. 
9  Which  of  all  oui  fHcnds,  to  save  tis, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  bloodi ' 

But  our  JesuE  died  to  have  U9 

Reconciled  in  bim  lo  God  : 

This  was  boundless  iovo  indeed, 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need  I 

3  When  lie  lived  on  eanh  abased, 

Fritnd  of  Smneri  was  hia  name  ; 

Now  above  all  glory  rHised, 
Ha  rejoices  in  llie  tame; 
Still  he  calfs  them  "  Brethren — frietid*," 
And  to  all  their  waota  attends, 
f  0,  Ibr  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  ua,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We  alna  I  forget  loo  often, 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 

fiat  when  home  oiu  souls  are  brai^^  j 

We  will  loijo  (hee  b»  wb  oo^v 


J 


B' 


nMF  cnr,  cv.  »» 

lft4--£t  HL  Hymn  44.  Add. 

He  it  our  Peace. 

IIjEST  be  the  SaTioiir*8  saered  name ; 
On  enkbaaiies  of  peace  he  came ; 
Ajid  papl»  alMUtad  at  his  birdi, 
-M'Good-will  to  men,  abd  peace  on  eavth." 

^  S  •'He  it  oitr  peac^;"  Ibr  bjr  bis  blood 
t      Siniiien  are  reconciled  to  God ; 
?.      Sweet  humonjr  ii  now  restored. 
And  man  belpVed,  and  God  adoifd. 

•    B  «  He  k  tna'petubtrf  in  him  weHbid 
A  sweet  seniliity  of  mind; 
This  is  to  OS  his  own  bequest, 
,    g|k4d.au|kes  the  soul  snpremelj  blest 

4  *  He  is  onr  pe^oe"  'tween  man  and  man, 
Apd  by  his  harmonizing  plan, 
BsAeriaii,  Scythian,  bond  and  free, 
In  pnfeet  fellowship  agree. 

B  nest  be  the  bleeding  Saviour's  nama{ 
On  embassies  of  peace  he  came. 
Let  mortals  to  ihoir  latest  breath 
Sing  of  his  reconciling  death 

105   jC.  M.  Hymn  54.  Add. 

MetfuUmiai  Win-k. 

1    TTTHAT  wMom,  majesty  and  grace, 
W    Throufl^  all  the  gospel  shine ; 
1!ls  God  that  speaks,  and  we  confess, 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 

t  Down  from  his  stpny  throne  on  hii^ 
The  alniugh^  Saviour  comes ; 
Lays  his  bri|^  robes  of  glory  ly. 
And  Ibeble  flesh' assnmM. 


31*  'ritm^  evi.  -^ 

»-.Tta  mlrfi^  debt,  tho  ainnet  owed,         -i^' 
Upoa  the  croM  lie  fmjt ; 
ThMi  tluODi^.t^  eknuli  BWamU  Is  GtaAf    ' 
1?^  (I(OBW  Of  lo«B«i  i^imiM.  U 

4  Tbm  ]»,  oar  iiMdf  »ge  PdM.  iMi^lU 

BelbMkuFMlMir'ltfatoBe:    ''  '    ^^^' 

Offers  Ilia  inceose  wiih  our  pray'ra,  «,. 

And  poiui  aaJvaiioii  down.  ~ 

5  Great  God  with  rer'rence  ws  adata 

Thy  jiuliaB  and  thy  grace  | 
And  on  thy  feithfulnesa  and  power,  ;  , 

Out  firm  dEponilence  place. 

106— L.  M.  Hymn  5,  Pl  1.  R  | 

J  Saciour  ii  nrcessan/.  '     v 

1   ■pNSLAV'D  by  ain,  and  bonnd  in  chain* 
JC-i  Benoalh  its  dreadful  tyrant  sway, 
And  doom'd  to  everlasting  pains, 
Wa  wretched  guilty  captives  lay. 
S  Nor  can  our  arm  procure  oar  peace  ; 
Nor  will  ihe  world's  Gollocted  store 
Suffice  IQ  purobaso  our  reieaie  ; 
A  thousand  worlds  were  all  too  pooi.        .'  J>i 

3  A  Saviour,  Man,  and  mighty  God, 

A  glorious  ransom  must  procure ;  ^ 

Juatioe  diviite  demands  his  btood,  ' '  « •  ' 
And  nothing  less  can  lift  InMre.  .         <  ' 

4  Josns  the  niai;,  the  mighty  God, 

This  ttU-sulfiDioQl;  ransom  paid  ;  _     „ 

The  Mediator'a  preBions  blood  ' 

For  wretched  ainnars  lias  been  shed 


HYMN  evil,  CVllI 

The  spolleu,  bleeding,  dpng  Lam)i 
Beneath  avenging  justiue  f?ll. 
6  Amaiing  juflice  <  love  divine  1 
0  ma/  oar  gcalefiil  beaiu  Qclors 
Ths  iDBtohleu  grace;  not  yield  Ui  9in, 
Nor  weoi  iu  cruel  fattsts  mare ! 

107— S.  M.  Hymn  14,  Pt. 

Tilt  Licarnatio-i. 
\  T7"E  minia,  ptoclHini  abipiu! 
X     The  honoura  of  your  KSif, 
Td  Sasat,  yoat  incoftiaie  God, 
Your  Bonga  of  praiaea  aing. 
3  Not  angolB,  round  the  tbione 
Of  majeaty  above, 
Are  hair  H>  much  oblie'd  as  we. 
To  our  IraniMiiierB  lovi-. 

3  They  never  sunk  to  low,  ,   ■,,  . 
They  are  not  raiad  ao  high  ; 

They  never  knew  such  deptha  of  woe, 
Such  heifhia  of  niajealy. 

4  Tlie  Saviour  did  nut  join 
Their  nature  lo  hi»  own; 

For  thera  ho  shed  no  blood  divine, 
Nor  breatli'd  a  single  groan. 

5  May  we  wilii  angrle  vie, 
The  Saviour  tb  adore  ! 

Out  debts  our  greaar  fur  than  theirs, 
■0  IWMir  praiaea  more  1 

108--S.  M.  Hymn  I 

Chriil't  Mittion, 
1   T?  AISE  yoiir  iriiimphont  Bougi, 
Jl   ro  -II  Jlnruortal  Iniie  J 


m  HYMN  CIX. 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  th«  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

S  Sing  how  eternal  lore 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose ; 
And  bade  bim  raise  our  wretched  xae« 

From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

;,3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow, 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guiltj  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  'Twas  mercy  fiird  th#,  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  dowi 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease : 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call, 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 


ADVENT. 

i09— C.  M.  Hymn  7. 1 

Nativity  of  Christ, 

1  II /rORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
JlVX  And  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
JoYf  love,  and  gratitude,  combir* 
To  ^lil  tU'  auftpiciou&  OA.y« 


k 


-   -^  Abd  iweeC  eereplrio  fire 

jpuoogh  all  the  shining  legions  nm, 
..  And  strung  mnd  tnn'd  the  lyre. 

3  Swift,  tfifoiii^  the  TMt  expense,  it  flew, 

Audi  toodHie  echo  loird ; 
Tlie  theme,  ther  sonfE,  the  jojr  was  new, 
f  ::     Twas  more  than  heey'n  coold  hold. 

4  J>own  through  the  portals  of  the  skjr, 

Th'  impetnous  torrent  ran ; 
c  'And  angels  lie|^with  eager  jof, 
lb  bear  the  Mrs  to  mata. 

5  fiarkl.  the  ehctruhio  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Goed  will  and  peace  ave  heatdduooi^ioBt 
Th'  harmonious  heay^y  dironi^ 

110— P.  M.  11, 10.  Hymn  8.  B.  ^ 

Star  m  tU  Etut. 

1  inRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
a3     .    morning, 

...  J)awn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  as  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning^ 
Q|iide  where  pur.  ih&nt  Bedeemer  is  laid. 

t  Cold  on  his  cradle^  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 
Low  lies  his  bed,  with  the  bwts  of  the  stall; 
AngeU  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining ; 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

9  Say,  ih^l  we  yield  him,  in  costly  demotion, 
Odours  of  Sdom,  and  offrings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ooean, 
MyrrU  ftom  the  Ibresti  and  gold  ^firom  the  mine  f 

4  Tainiy  we  oBeat  each  ample' ebhitioa, 

TsbrijiWU^gDld  woaid  hit  fcYOUt  lacvxa  \ 


1 


K.lr,i,er  by  far  ia  the  lienrls  a 

Dearer  to  Goif  are  the  pray'rs  of  ijio  poor. 
&  Brightest  and  best  or  the  soiix  nf  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darknasa,  rhc]  land  as  thine  aid  i 
Star  of  tho  East,  the  hocizon  Hdorniug, 
Guide  wbece  oaf  inrani  Recieeraor  is  laid. 

Ill— L.  M.  Iffinna  s.  a 

Tilt  Slar  n/  BelkUhem. 


It  19  the  Slat  of  Belhleheni.        '         -  0  1  I 

3  Once  OD  tha  raging  bcbb  1  roJe, 

The  slorm  was  loud,  tha  nislii  wot  dtub  ; 
The  oOKKn  yawn'd,  and  nidBly  biowd 

The  wind  that  Wae'A  my  found'tiiig  bark. 

4  Deep  hortot  liien  my  viUils  froze, 


9  It  was  my  guide,  my  lisht.  my  a)|| ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  ceasi 

And  thiongb  At  ilorm  and  dangar'a 

It  led  me  to  the  poit  of  peace. 

,''.0  Kow  safely  tnoftr'd-i-hiy  perili  oW, 

III  ting,  Siat  in  nighl's'iH^fltn,' 

For  ereijuid  Ar.v 


HTUn  JCXB,  XKm.  H 

•  « 

X0tt  MHij^njI^keem  JklfOii  im  ChriiL 

1  "pSHOU)  Um  wcoiaii'siifoinis'd  taedl 
X>' Behohl  te  great  Maniidi  cornel 
Behold  the  propbau  all  agieed 
Tt^'glte  him  the  niperSor  room  t 

S  Abn'm.  the  Mint,  rejoiio'd  of  old| 
.  When  ▼ieknie  tif  the  Lord  he  miw ; 

Moiet,  the  Mp  of  God,  ibietold 

Thik  SMI  flmller  of  hit  law. 

^  jO^  tfpf  bote  witaeee  to  his  name, 
OVkain'd  their  chief  design,  and  eeas'd: 
The  incense  and  the  bleeding  lamb. 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priesL 

'  4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet, 
To  join  tlieir  blessings  on  his  head ; 
Je^usi  we  worship  at  thy  ibet, 
And  nations  own  the  promis'd  teed. 

113— L.M.  H7mnl4,Pt^& 

The  Samimr*i  MomU. 

1  nnO  ns  a  child  is  bom  fiom  heaT*n ; 
X    To  us  the  Son  of  God  is  giv'n; 
Gentilef  in  Jesus'  name  shall  trusty 
And  of  his  glories  make  their  boast: 

S  JKf  nmm  ike  WonderfiU  shall  be ; 

His  wonders  hear^  and  earth  shall  see ; 
Thb  CounteUor  of  truth  and  grace. 
Who  lesCds  in  paths  of  ri^teousness. 

S  7%$  itlighij^  G§^  Aai  gloriovn  taatit^ 
His  wdfu  mnd  word  join  to  proolaim*. 


349  HYMN  CXrV. 

Thl  Evtrlaiting  Father,  Ho— 
;       And  the  whole  qlivirch  Ilia  family. 

4  Tht  Princt  of  Piarr,  on  Dovicl's  chroos; 
And  nniiuus,  yel  uubotn,  sliall  own 

I  '  Hi6  BavVeif^n  aod  his  grocioua  EvnTf, 
Glad  of  the  honoor  lo  alley. 

9  Jiulice  and  Judgment  he'll  maintaiii—  , 
To  enfrlaaing  agel  reign  ; 
^nd  hit  blat  empin  tholl  intriaie, 
Till  timo,  Willi  all  its  movoinema,  cease. 

e  Ol.r  faith  in  grateful  triuriSIlii  boaals 
Theao  wondera  of  the  Lord  of  Hoitt : 
And  uusta  the  love,  Ihni  foitn'd  the  plan, 
Tppecfaoi  what  Ihal  love  began. 

114— S.M.       ■■  HyaiiiU3,IX. 

tit  fong  «/ tlu  Jn^t. 
1  "DEHOLUI  the  grace  sppeurt, 
XJ  Tie  promise  is  fblfill'd ; 
Mary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  beam, 
I      ,     ,         Ai)d  Jeaii».  is  the  child.  :    I 

3  To  bring  the  glorious  nates, 
A  heav'nly  form  appears'; 
He  ^sUft  di<i  shepherds  of  their  joy*,     '  P    ' 
I  And  bauUhet  Iheii  fears. 

3  "  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  hi^  ' 
"To  David's  city  flj*; 
I  "Thepromis'd  bifhnt,  batil:to^]^    <     '■''   '■ 

I  .      "iDotb  in-*  nmnteT  ha.   i'         '  -  it 

}  4  "^lAlooin  vid  heart  seien^','   '   ' 

"Go  visit  Christ  yptiT  Kingj"'       ' '  " 


5  Aftin^  l»  God  OD  high  1 

•  Ajod  hefkir^iil|r  pewM  on  Murth, 
■■Good-wi^l  to  men,  to  angeU  jof, 
•At  the  Redeemer's  birth T' 

6  In  wonbip  to  diTine 

Let  nijita  employ  their  tonguet; 
With  die  celestial  hoets  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  tongs. 

7  «  Gloty  to  €bd  on  high, 

**  And  heaT*nif  peace  on  earth, 
«  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
....  fAt  opr  IMeemer's  birth  I'* 

115-4:.  M.     *  fiymn  14,  PL  4.  B.  L 

Jtmt  cam  fd  iom  Smnen, 

1  TT ARK  the  irlad  sonnd !  the  Sarkmr's comet 
XX  The  Saviour  promis'd  long  I 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  ey'ry  voice  a  song. 

9  On  hjim  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd, 
£zert8  its  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love^ 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

8  He  comes  the  pris'ners  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held: 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  (hmi  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  ifo-oomaa  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  hleedxMig  aoul  to  eare ; 


And  v/ilii  ilia  Tigliceouaness  and  gnat  ■ 

T'  anrich  Ih'  humbls  poor. 
fl  Hia  gospel  trumpets  publish  loud 

The  j'ui'tei!  of  ihe  Lord  ; 
His  people  are  redeemed  now, 

Their  heritage  icBlor'd. 
7  Our  glad  ifaiannai,  Prince  of  Peac^ 

Thy  wefcoma  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heay'n's  elemal  archf>9  ring 

With  thy  beloved  nnme. 

116— C.  M.  *       Hymn  1*3.  R  1 

The  Song  of  Zathariiu.  [  £ 


He  raakea  the  branch  of  promise  Brow,    '       .' 
The  pro  mi  9 'd  Itorn  arise. 

3  John  -u-Bs  ihe  prophet  of  Ihe  Lord, 

To  go  before  his  fiuiB; 
The  herald  whjchour  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,"  he  crie^ 

"  That  tabes  our  guilt  away  ; 
"I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  hii  bead, 
"  On  his  baptising  day. 

5  "Be  ev'ryvale  exalted  high, 

"Kuk  ev'ry  mountain  low; 
•'  The  pKHid  miul  ttoop,  and  hnmble  woU  '■ 
"Shall  Ids  pklyatiaa  know. 


HYMN  CXTli.  W3 

B  "TliB  heathen  realms,  wiili  Israels  land, 
"Shall  join  io  aweel  aopord  ; 
"And  all.  thal'g  bora  of  man,  aliali  tea 
"  Tbe  giaty  °^  'lia  I»[d-  '   1 

7  "Behold  the  MominR  Slat  ariae. 
"  Ye  thai  in  dackneas  tii  1 
"  He  maika  the  path  that  leads  to  peace, 
"And  guides  our  doubtful  feet." 

117— C.  M.  Bpnn  88.  fl.  1. 

TAf  Bkth  o/  Chrul. 
1    \  WAKj;  Bwake  the  sacred  song 


S  Then  ihone  almighty  pow"r  and  loire, 
In  all  theil  gloiioue  forma  ; 
When  Je9U»  left  hia  throne  above, 
>  To  dwell  with  sinfiil  worms. 

4  Adoring  ongela  tan'd  their  mngi 
To  hail  the  joyful  day; 
Wilh  rapLuto  ilien,  lei  inorlal  longuei 
Thair  giaUU'ul   u-iu^ip  pa/. 
0  Hail,  Ptinoe  of  life,  (br  ever  hail  I 
Redeemsi,  Brother,  Friend  1 
Tbo*  earth,  and  time,  and  life  ghould  BtU, 
Thfifaia*  sball  Mvvi  »nd. 


DEATH    AMD    ATOKXX^: 

118-CH.  OfM 

Getknmane. 
night,  ai 
0  Lord  w 

His  sweat  lilie  drops  of  blood  ran  down, 
In  agony  he  pray'd  ; —  -  I  I 

'2'  "Pnlher,  remore  this  billet  tmp, 
ir  such  Ihy  sBL^ted  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  dtinlt  it  up,  , 

Thy  pLeoamo  I  ."ullUr 

3  Go  to  tbe  garden,  einncr  ;  sea 

Thoso  precioiu  drops  that  flow; 
The  heavy  load  ha  bore  for  Ihea^  ^ 

For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

4  Then  learn  of  him  the  cross  to  bear. 

Thy  Falher-9  will  obpy; 
And  when  laniplationB  preu  Uiee  new,  . 
Awaka  to  watch  aiul  pray. 

119— P.  M.  7  Hynm  VJ.B.% 


1  'TITANY  woes  had  Chriit  endnred, 
IVX  Many  gore  temptationi  mat, 
Patient,  arid  to  paini  inor'd  j 

But  the  sorest  trial  yet  ^ , 

Was  lo  be  snsain'd  in  ibee,  j 

Gloomy,  sad  Gethsemane. 

2  Came  at  length  tha  dresdM  nigfa^  i 
Vengeance  with  its  iron  tod 
Srood,  and  with  c«ltectsd  mieht, 

Braim'd  tba  twimlaw  LanCb  gl  C«ki 


8ae^  mjr  soul,  tbe  Saviour  see ; 
I^ottrate  iii  Getliseiuaiie. 

t  There  my  God  bore  all  my  gnilt, 
This  thro'  grace  can  be  beliered ; 
Bat  tbe  tormentB  which  he  foU 
Axe  too  Yatt  to  be  oonceiTed ; 
'Koae  can  penetrate  through  Uiee^ 
DoleftU,  dark  Getliwemane. 

4  All  my  tins  against  my  God, 
All  my  sins  ^gainst  his  laws, 
Alt  my  sins  against  his  blood. 
All  my  sins  agsinst  his  cause, 
Sins  as  boundless  as  the  sea ; 
Hide  me,  O  Grethsemano. 

'■^  ^Bere'fl  tny  claim,  and  here  alone ; 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need ; 
Deeds  of  righteousness  I've  none ; 
Not  a  work  that  I  can  plead ; 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me, 
Only  in  Gethsemane. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  Almighty  God  of  love : 
Prais'd  by  all  the  heav'nly  host, 
In  thy  shining  courts  above ; 
We  poor  sinners,  Gbacious  TnzB, 
Praise  thee  fbr  Gethsemane. 


SO— L.  M.  Hymn  16,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

ISubitUution  and  Satirfaction, 

IHMORTAL  God,  on  thee  we  call* 
Th^  great  Original  of  all ; 
Thro'  the^  we  are,  to  thee  we  tend, 
Oav  luxe  tnpperti  our  gknkms  endt 


Tbat  ?!"«"  eat  CO*  "^' "l 

All  bra-'"'"" 

this  alone,        ^^^^  ^  glaio. 
^■f  .IW  «»  •''"'       riim  «"»'  ' 


Htmf  Odoi;  czzhl  34t 

f  Jojftil  ttvllil  he  liore  trwispcMioii 
In  his  body  on  the  cross; 
Through  his  blood,  there's  foil  remission ; 
All  lor  him  we  conot  but  loss : 
Jesqs  tor  the  sinner  bleeds, 
Nothing  more  the  sinner  needi. 

LS3— -L.  K.  Hymn  12^  Pt.  L  &  1. 

Bi.Majjftrtd, 

1  i^  LOBB,  when  Auth  widi  fixed  eyes 
V^  Beholds  thjr  woodioos  secaiflot, 
Lore  rises  to  an  axdean  iSaaie, 
And  we  all  other  hope  disclaim. 

3  Wilh  cold  alleetions  who  can  see 

The  thorns,  the  scourge,  the  nails,  the  tree. 
The  Bowing  tears,  the  crimson  sweat, 
The  bleeding  hands,  and  head,  and  feet  I 

3  Jesos,  what  millions  of  onr  race 
Hare  been  the  triomphs  of  thjr  graoe  I 
And  millions  more  to  thee  shall  fly, 
And  on  thy  sacrifice  rely. 

4  The  sorrow,  shame,  and  death,  were  Udnt, 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  dirine ! 

Omn  are  the  pardon,  life,  and  bliss : 
What  lore  can  be  compared  to  thisf 

L33— L.  M  Hymn  15,  Pt  2.  B.  1. 

He  w€U  erueyied, 

1  OTRETCH^  on  the  cross  the  SaTioiir  dies, 
O  Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise  I 

See,  fiom  his  haods,  his  feet,  his  side. 
Bans  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide  1 

2  BeUerei*  now,  behold  the  Man ! 

The  Msn  of  Grief  condemned  fbr  you, 


Tbe  Laipbor  Godfo[unnen«lu%   ,,.,,.[,  , 
Weeping  to  CBtvaj-jr  pui^uu. 

3  Hfe'tfnM  limln  the]r  pieRtoi  the^<tMV,  ''' 
Widi  Dsilhthef  fkatea  Ki -tbe  wo(Mt<^ '  ■- 
HU  isciikI  limbal  eipot'-d-Bud  biirB,    '' 
Or  onljr  eOtWd  witfa-his  bloodi  "^ 

4  See  Uiere  !  liis  loiiiplps  crown  d  with  (1ion>%  t 
Ilii  bleeding  liands  eili-n.icd  wide,  ■*  * 
His  aireaming  feet  transllx'd  and  torn, 

The  finintain  gushing  ftom  his  ride.      ,'  'i   ; 
a  Thou  dear,  Ihoii  Buffring  Son  of  God,    ' 
How  doth  ihy  hearl  w  sinners  move!       ' 
KprinlilB  on  us  thy  precious  Wood, 
Constrain  ui  wiih  thy  dying  lovet  l- 

1  QWEET  ^e  taotnaiiM,  ikb  in  blBHiog, 
VJ  W.bicb  befme  die  Cross  I  spend. 

Lire,  and  health,  wai,  peaoe  poaBeasiog 
From  tlie  sinners  dying  Ijiend. 

2  Here  I'll  sit,  Ibrevei,  viewing 

Mercy '>  EirsBins  in.sUeams  of  blood;    , 
Precious  drops  I  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead,  and  claioi  my  peace  with  God. 
'  3  Tfuiy  blessed  Isthis  station,  ' 

Low  b^fq^e  hia  Cross  to  li» ; 
Whtl«  I  fee  divine  DOmpasskm  ,    i 

FloatiDg  in  bis  languid  eye. 
4  Here  il  is  I  find  mjr  heaven. 
White  upon  the  Cn»s  I  gate ; 
Lore  1  moch, — I've  'mtioh  fai^veai    ■      i    . 
I'm  •  mjrkok  of  c^vw.  .\r.  '.fiv 


HnCff  CZXT,  CXXY t  Ml 

I  JdfW  aad  ffriei;  my  heart  cJiTiding, 
Whh  my  taut  Ins  Aet  VU  bathe, 
Cnnmm  trill  in  ftitb  ftbidingv 
lifb  deiivhig  fiom  hte  d«uh. 

6  UtLj  I  ttiU  eigoj  this  feelinff, 
In  all  need  to  Jeaoi  go; 
PMnw  hii  wonnda  aaoh  day  more  healing^ 
And  himself  more  tak\j  know. 

125-.L.  M.  Hymn  15,  Pt.  3.  a  1^ 

M  if  Ckriat  UuU  dud. 

1  OINNERS  rejoice,  'tis  Christ  that  died- 
O  Behold,  the  blood  fows  from  his  sidol 
To  wash  your  sools,  and  raise  you  high. 
To  dwell  with  God  above  the  sky. 

8  TU  Christ  that  died  !  O  love  divine ! 
Here  mercy,  truth,  and  justice  shine ; 
God  reconcil'd,  and  sinners  bought 
With  Jesus^  blood — ^how  sweet  the  thought  1 

3  lis  Christ  that  died !  a  truth  indeed, 
On  which  my  fiuth  would  ever  feed : 
Nor^let  the  works  that  I  perform 

Ae  darned,  to  swell  a  haughty  worm. 

4  Tis  Christ  that  died  !  'tis  Christ  was  slain. 
To  save  my  soul  from  endless  pain ; 

n^8  Christ  that  died,  shall  be  my  tlieme, 
While  I  have  breath  to  praise  his  name. 

1 26u^.  M.  '     Hymn  58.  Add 

Chrid  tqtoH  the  Cro$$, 

1  TDEHOLD  th'  amazing  sight, 
J3  The  Saviour  lifted  high  ; 
Jehold  the  Son  of  Ood'a  delist, 
JBMjpifrm  IB  agony. 


Ma  '-■MTlfNCXXira'!! 

2  Foi  wbim  uru  broke  that  iMUtI  ' 


!  :[ 
3  Fot  loTsofQihebtad,     .    :■      -■'■'■■yyB 

And  mil  in  torton  tUedj  -  <'' 

Twaa  km  tb»t  hmt'd  ki*  Aterinf  kMA" 

And  op'dlui  guhiQcrida.    -    ">  ■-''■ 
,    4  t  see,  and  I  adore,  v-  I 

In  BJTtipathy  of  love  ; 
1  feel  IhB  slroiig  ottraotive  power 

To  lift  my  soul  abo«e. 
S  Drawn  by  surli  cords  as  thfse, 

Let  all  the  eanb  combine, 
Willi  cheerful  ardour  lo  confess 

The  aoWBT  diTlDe.  .  ,  -   )  '.i'  S 

0  In  AM*,  our  hearts  unite,;,  ': 
Nor  share  (by  grioti  alone. 

But  troia  thy  ck»b  ptimie  iheir  (light 
To  thy  triumpbant  throne. 

127— C.  M.  Hymn  10,  K  3l  &  I 

Chritt  nutatHtd  tht  patm  of  Uk 

1  A  ND  did  the  buly  and  tbe  just,      ~ 
■A.  The  Sov' reign  of  ifas  skies, 
Stoop  down  to  wiatohedness  and'diu^ 

That  guilty  worms  mit^t  liie  t 
3  Tm,  the  Redeemer  in  his  soul,  ~   -   ' 

SiiBtain'd  the  pains  of  hell ; 
The  wrath  of  God  without  oanltel. 
On  him  our  surety  fell.  ' 

3  He  took  tha  dying  sinneT'*  place, 
^k  Aad  siiOeril  in  bis  kta»d  v-  '   i~^ 


BTMN  CaCXVm.  S8i 

Wot  maDi  (O  miraole  of  grace !) 
For  mmn  the  Saviour  bled ! 

.  Dear  Lord,  wliat  heavenly  wooden  dwell 

In  thy  atoning  blood  I 
Bjr  this  are  sinners  snatchM  ftom  hell. 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

•  Jesus,  my  soul,  adoring,  bends 

To  loye  so  full,  so  free ; 
And  may  I  hope  that  love  extends 
Its  sacred  pow*r  to  me  ? 

\  What  glad  return  can  I  impart 
Fbr  fatronrs  so  divine  1 
0!  take  my  all — ^this  worthless  heart, 
And  make  it  only  thine. 

88— C.  M.  Hymn  30,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

Chriit  our  gubstitute. 

JESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 
A  thousand  glories  more. 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polished  gold, 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

I  Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day, 
Was  on  their  altars  spilt ; 
Bat  thy  one  oflTring  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt. 

I  Once,  in  the  circuit  of  a  year, 
With  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears, 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

[  But  Christ,  by  his  own  pow'rful  blood 
Ascends  above  the  skies; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Grod, 
SbowB  bi»  own  sacriAce. 


129— L.  M,  Hymn  59. 

The  Cmrijicim. 
1  "  jrpiS  finish 'd  1"  bo  Uie  Saviour  cried, 
-1-     And  meekly  bow'd  hia  dying  bw 
"  'Tia  finish'd  1"  yea,  tlie  race  la  run, 
The  httHle  Jbught,  ihe  victory  won. 
a  -  'Tia  finisli'd !"  all  ihat  Heaven  decreed, 
And  hU  the  ancient  prophets  said, 
la  now  fliiail'd,  aa  was  dcaipi'd, 
In  Chciat,  Ihe  Saviour  of  mankind. 
3  "  'Tis  finish'd  1"'  this,  liis  dying  gioan, 
Shall  nn«  ot  deepest  hue  alone; 
Mil  lion  B  aliBll  lie  redeem 'd  fiom  dealb, 
By  Ihia,  hia  laat  oupiring  breath. 


Peace,  love,  and  Mp]flfiesa,  again 
Return  pnd  dwell  with  linAii  men. 
6  "  'Ti'  finish'd  I"  let  the  joyfhl  wDnd 
Be  l"iard  through  all  the  natioDB  ton 
"  T-t  finish'd  1"  let  *e  echo  fly 
T>-iiiijh  liHiivBn  and  hpl),  tlimngh  f^ffbaOfAlkf  | 

1 30-  -8s  7b.  Hpnn  ea:  as* 

The  Crut  of  Chritt: 
1    rN  the  ciOBS  of  Christ  I  glory  t 

i.   Towerinn  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time. 

All  the  light  of  mcred  story. 

Gathers  round  iu  head  lublime. 

3  Whfatf  the  woes  of  life  o'ertalte  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 

Nevei  gliftii  the  tian  f!»rak«  tn«. 


t  Wlwn  iIm  •on  of  bllit  is  beftminft 
tU;     Oi^aijd  loT8  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bine,  ■a^ .  blessing,  pain  and  pleaaaz^ 

Bf  ^^  cross  are  sancdfled; 
Peace  ii  tbefe  that  knows  no  measnra^ 
Joys  tfiat.iluoiii^  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  ot  Christ  I  glory ; 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
AU  the  Bi^t  of  sacred  story, 
Gsttten^tonnd  iti  head  sublime. 

v..  - . 

131— L.  M.       '.  Hynm  M.  Add 

■CMprying  ta  tkt  Chrtm,    - 

1  TTTHEN  I  surrey  the  wondrous  oroes» 
Vy .   Qa  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died ; 
My  ripest  gMn  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

9  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
SaTO  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  | 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  mos^ 
I  sacrifice  them  to  hisjblood. 

8  See,  fixMB  his  head,  his  hands,  his  ftet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
IKd'eW  such  loVe  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  tboros  compose  so  rich  a  crown  I 

-4  Wero  the  whole  roalm  of  nature  mine. 
That  we^  a  present  fiur  too  small ; 
Love  so  amaringi  so  divine, 
Demands  mjr  aonl^  my  lilO)  my  aU. 


HYMN  CXXXn. 


And  behold,  with  luiguish  deep, 
Where  tile  snared  Viodm  aiood  ; 
Like  a  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
Kver/  friend  and  helpei  fled. 
Q  Go  to  Gotgollia,  and  seo 

All  the  JieRs'iia  !□  saokcloth  hung. 
While  rebuke  and  blaaphemy 
I«(ue  foul  from  every  tongue. 
Hear  xhM  agonizing  cry, 
While  the  rending  rocka  reply. 

3.  Go  to  Golgotha,  and  tell  / 

Why  tiie  «rour|{e,  Ihe  orou-n  orthont, 
Why  the  pDWefa  or  earth  and  hell 
Join  in  deeds  of  hate  and  tcotn  ; 
Why  such  innocence  in  leara, 
On  the  shameful  ctoas  appcBtH, 

I  Oo  to  Oolgolhe,  and  learti 
All  die  biiternen  of  iln ; 
la  thoM  Boene*  Of  vriaih  diaMitk'    . 
Wbst  ihiiM  own  desalt  hath  baaa       '  ' 
ThitM  llie  ibatna,  reproach,  aoil  sidUf  i 
Twu  for  thee  tbal  blood  in*  qiilL 

1  G^-lo  Oolgotha,  and  pfaf 
That  thy  iin«  may  be  toiztna,-  ■    ■    .  i' 
Be  on  whom  6iy  buitheiw  lay,     -  -     <■- 
Now  ii  AdToeate  in  heaven. 
Lift  thine  eyes  to  his  abode, 
Tnuting  in  the  Son  t>f  God. 


HTMN  CXXniL  GXZXIT. 


R£8URRECTI0  9r. 

L-Xi.  M.  Hrnm  17,  Pl  L  li  L 

JTu  Snmmtiwm  of  CkriM. 

TIS  fimsk'df  tlie  Redeemer  che* ; 
When  lowly  bows  his  fair.rlng  head : 
Lnd  soon  th*  expiring  acriflce 
links  to  die  ze^tma  of  the  dead. 

Tig  dtmt    the  raigfatj  work  ii  done ! 
^or  men  or  angels  much  too  great ; 
MThich  none,  bat  Ood'a  eternal  Son, 
yt  woold  attemjn,  or  coald  compleiB. 

Tit  dnw— old  things  are  past  awaj, 
ind  a  new  state  of  things  begun  ; 
1  kingdom  which  shall  ne'er  decaj, 
Sat  shall  outlast  the  circling  son. 

i  new  account  of  time  begins  ; 
ifow  oar  dear  Lord  resumes  his  breath, 
^faarg'd  widi  our  sorrows  and  our  sins  « 
)ur  liTes  to  ransom  by  his  death. 

>oce  he  was  dead,  but  now  he  reigns, 
le  lives,  he  lives,  he  lives  again : 
l^et^s  tell  our  joys  in  pious  strains, 
ind  spread  the  glory  of  his  name. 


M.  7  Hymn  89.  BL  L 

Tk£  Renarrtdum  of  Chri$l. 

I  "piHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  ris  n  tOKJay," 
V^  Sons  oCmen  and  angels  say; 
Raise  yoar  joys  and  triumphs  higli. 
Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  reply. 


K  .VlxKBnUQOPCmKTII 

9  Lore'*  redeq|i<t%  wott  li  daB%   ' 

Fonrt'  *e  flfhi,  the  hwlVo  woai      '  _ 

Lo  I  ihe  sun's  tvlipas  is  o'er,  '  1 

Lol  be  !Eis  in  blDoJ  no  more,  m 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  ii'ntcli,  ibe  uM,'  -S8I 
Christ  has  burst  the  gate  of  hoU ;  H 
Death  ill  vaiti  fbrbide  his  rise, 

Chiist  halh  open'd  PBradlM.  I '  '■  ' 

4  Lives  Bgain  our  glorious  B^ngl 
"Whara,  0  death,  ia  now  Ih/  BtingI" 
Once  he  liieil  out  bouIb  w  shvb  : 
"Where's  Ihy  vict'ry,  boastiag  EtBTOt" 

5  Hail,  the  Lord  of  eatih  and  heav'n  I 
PntiSB  to  thes  by  both  be  giv'n  1 
Theo  we  greet  triumphant  now, 
Hoill  the  usonnicTiDn— Thool 


35— C.  L.  M.  Hyinn  60.  Add 

Tht    Lara  u  rtien, 
1  TTOW  calm  and  bOHulifbl  the  mora,  . 
XL  That  gilda  the  sacred  tomb,        ^  \        _ 
Where  once  the  Crucified  waa  borni^ '  ^ ,         * 

And  veil'd  in  midixight  gloom  1 
Of  weep  DO  more  Ihe  Saviour  slnin  ;       i  I 
The  Lord  is  risen — he  lives  again.       ,li 
S  Ye  mournitig  saints,  dry  every  tMI        •  I 

For  your  departed  Lord,  | 

■'Behold  Ihe  pJoce — he  is  not  hers,"      ^  p. 
The  tooib  is  all  uobarr'd  :  '    " 

The  gates  of  deaih  were  closed  in  viin, 
The  Lord  is  liseti — he  lives  again. 

o»se  of  pnyV, 


HYMN  CXKJLYL  3» 

The  Saviour  H-ill  hir.i«eif  be  tijere. 

Your  advocate  and  Jriead  : 
Once  by  the  law  yc'ii;  b->^j'?s  were  f-'y'-. 
Bat  now  in  Christ  re  live  a^paio. 

4  How^  tranquil  now  ^h^  rUi:*;  "iaj, 

Tis  Jesus  still  appeirs. 
A  risen  Lord  to  chase  nwjtr 

Your  unbeliering  fea-s : 
O,  weep  no  more  your  ccnuorti  slain. 
The  Lord  is  risen — he  iivoj  a^aln. 

5  And  when  the  shades  of  rr^aing  ft  11, 

When  life's  last  hoar  draws  ni^h, 
If  Jesus  shines  upon  the  ioul, 

How  blissful  then  to  die ; 
Since  he  >**-  risen  that  once  waa  alain. 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  asain. 

18— L.  M.  Hymn  6L  AM. 

Christ*t  LiUrcetdon. 

1  "TTE  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lires! 
XX  What  joy  the  blest  assurance  ^rv . 
And  now  before  his  Father,  God, 
He  pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood. 

3  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice,  arm'd  with  frowns,  appear*; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black  despairing  thoughts  j 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise, 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  boor, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  powiK, 
This  hope  repels  each  fiery  dart- 
That  Jeifiif  beoiw  us  on  his  heui 


MJI  ^XJS1N  CXXXIX. 

6  Let  every  kindred,  every  triba 

On  this'  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  migesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  hi^i — ^Lord  of  alL 

7  Oh,  that  witk  yonder  sacred  thzoiig» 

We  at  his  feet  may  &XL ; 
We^ll  join  the  everlasting  song^ 
And  crown  him — ^liOrd  of  all. 

130_L.  M.  Hymn  18,  Pt  1.  B. 

1  (^TJR  liOrd.is  risen  from  the  dead, 
KJ  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  3 
Hie  poi^'rs  of  hell  are  captj^ve  led, 
Dragged' to  tiie  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  hui  triumphal  chariot  waitSi 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

*<  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
**  Te  everlastin^t  doors,  give  way  T' 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  tmfold  the  radiant  scene : 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right. 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  «  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  I" 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew 
And  Jesus  is  the  conquVor's  name. 

5  IjO  !  his  triumphant  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 

«  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  !** 

6  «  Who  IS  the  King  of  glory,  who?" 
The  Lord,  of  boundless  pow^r  possest, 
Tb9  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
Ood  cfTBT  mil,  tor  rret  \A«i\. 


1  TJwt,  ftrbejrondl  thete  lowvr  tkies, 
.  .JPi  .1^ ,tp  the  flodof  All  hi* awa» 

'  Wluin 'life  Iqr  ftith  lift  vp  our  «ft% 
,^l||fisp»  Jf«ii%  oar  ForamniMr'*  goiM. 

8  Amidtfttie'riiiiiiiig  tttwls  mbova, 
Where  hia  blest  smile  Dew  pleasure  giTeti. 

•  .Wherteall  is  wonder,  joj,  eiid  loTe; 
!fhiu»Jemu:f  our  Foreranneri  Utmu 

3  Bdbrv  Kmi  heav'nlijr  Fether'e  fiM% 
'  For  ef'iy 'veiitf  ^  interoedes  | 

And  with  infiilUble  success^ 

There  ^esus,  our  ForeruDner»  pleads. 

4  W^9  shall,  when  we  in  hsnT'n  appear, 
His  piais^^sing,  his  wonders  tell ; 
And  with  our  great  Foremnner  therey 
For  ever  and  for  ever  dwell. 

L41— L.  M.  '  vHjmn  18,  Ft  3.  B.  L 

The  prutn€9t  ghr$,  aad  p9Wir  9f  Ckmt. 

I  TTTITH  transport,  LordyOorsonls  proclaim 
W    Th'  inunortal  honours  of  thj  name ; 
Altho'  ascended  to  tl^  throne^ 
-   Thod  stilliut  present  .wifb  tbine  own. 

3  High  on  his  Father's  royal  ijeat, 
0«r  Jesns  shone  diTinely  great ; 
Ere  Adam's  olay  with  life  was  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriers  nobler  spirit  ibtfm'd. 

3  Thro*  all  snoeeeding  ages,  he 
The  same  hath  been--^e  same  shall  be; 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head, 
•     •  ■  WMb:  mars  and  suns  wax  o\d,  vcul  t»A». 


M  HYMN  CXUL 

4  The  fiame  his  pow'r  his  flock  to  gomsd^ft   ^ 
The  Nurne  his  bounty  to  reward : 
The  same  his  fiuthfolness  and  loTe^ 
Tp  nimsLon  earth  and  saints  9ibeft%, 

6  Let  nature  ehaage,  and  sink,  and  die  { 
Jeem  shall  raise  his  chosen  hi^ ;  '■ 
And  fix  them  near  his  heaVnl^  ifanMM^ 
In  glory  changeless  as  hie  own. 

42.r-P.  Jtl  Hymn  9a  &  I 

HUMeauhn  and  KMgdom  of  CkriaL 

I  "pEJOICE,  the  Lord,  is  Kind 
XV  Th*  ascended  King  adore ; 
Mortpds,  give  thanks,  and  nng 
And  trimnph  evermore! 
Lift  vp  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voiea, 
R^joBoe  akmd,  ye  saints,  nQoioai. 

3  R^ice,  the  Sayioor  reigns. 
The  God  of  !ruth  and  love : 
When  he  had  purg'd  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above : 
lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o*er  earth  and  heav*n ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  giv'n:. 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voioe^ 
R^ice  aloud,  ye  saints,  reijoiee. 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home: 

We  soon  shall  hear  the  Axcib»xiv\*%  ^tdn^ 
The  trump  of  God  shaW  louud)  '•M%\«m. 
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14M-I..W^    "  Hymn  19,  PlI.R  L 

a  rittith  at  lib  nght  )umd  of  Gad. 
1    T  ESUS  the  Lord  ouc  k>ii1s  ndora, 
■I    A  paiurul  11 


3  Tet  'midal  the  lion 
Ho  iojrs  nal  for  himself  alona  ; 
Hia  meBneal  soivanu  sliare  their  part, 

n  tliat  royal  tender  bsart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptor'd  i 
With  Wcrod  wonder  and  delight; 
Jestu  at  God'B  right  hsnil  now  tee, 
Enier'd  within  the  veil  for  ihec. 

144— C.  M.  Hymn  03.  Add 

TIte  Cna  and  Crown. 
I   rpHE  head  that  once  was  orownit  with  thom* 
i-    Ib  crown'd  widi  glory  now  ; 
A  royal  diaJem  sdoins 

The  mighty  Vioioi's  brow. 
X  The  highest  place  that  hearen  ttflbrds. 
Is  tiis  by  sov'reign  right; 
The  King  of  kings,  the  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigiu  in  glory  bright. 
S  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  betow, 
To  -whom  he  moni/sstg  his  love, 
And  gimntx  his  name  to  know  ; 


•linmi'vn.fia  ft 


Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven.  j-     ■ 

6  They  suffei  with  theii  Lord  below,  '■ 

They  reign  wiih  him  abOTc  ; 
Tlieit  prollt  and  thoic  joy  to  know  ■ 

Tlie  myst'iy  of  bia  love,  ,   ,  . 

6  The  cross  he  boie,  is  life  and  beelth, 
Tliough  EhaJTte  find  deadi  to  him  ; 
His  people's  iiope,  his  piHi]>ls's  wsaldi. 
Their  everlasting  thpme. 

145— L.  M.  Hymn  31,  Pt.  1,  B.  1. 

Jtiui  hatk  III!  Jtcy  b/  1/(1  kingdom  of  htOBm. 

I  TXTITH  whnl  deliKht  1  raise  my  eye*, 

VV    And  view  itie  couits  whore  JuMdv^lli; 
^i>ui.  who  reigua  aljove  Ihe  skia^ 
And  here  below  his  grace  reveals. 

S  or  God's  own  honse  the  SHcied  key 
•la  borne  hy  that  majestic  liand  ;  (      i  li  if 

Mansions  and  treasures  tlieie  I  tee 
Subjected  allto  bit  oommtud. 
'  9  Bs  shut*,  and  worlds  might  ■Iri'ni  Invtubi 
The  mighty  obatailte  lo  move ;  -  '  '         -- 

He  looses  all  their  ban  again, 
And  who  shall  (tint  th«  gues  of  ton  I' 

4  Fix'd  in  cinnl]wleiiio«,-he  bean  ;■■  i   - 

The  glories  of  hi«  Ebtlier'a  name ; 
Snitainfbia  peoplaV  weightr.caiMt     f.   •■  L 
Thro'  ev'ry  changing  age  the  mma,  .      IT 

8  My  little  all.I  here  suepeHl, 
Where  the  whole  weigiil  of  beav'n  if  tuAg : 
Secure  I  rest  on  luoh  a  tHeod,  >   . , 

And  into  TBpWTM  W^it*  raj  VnCB^^,  . 


i4A— at  7«.  HjmiB  53.  Add. 

Oht 


1  TTAIL.  tfaoa  onoe  despised  Jesns, 
XX  Hail,  than  bleedii^^  eooxfttag  King; 
Thoa  didst  soflar  to  leleasa  us ; 

ThiMl  didst  firee  sthratum  brSaf  I 
Bail,  dioa  afonixing  Sayioiir, 

Thoa  didst  bear  <na  sfai  and  Ammm, 
Thnmi^  ibj  merit  %e  find  &TOQr ; 

Liib  is  giTsn  thfoog^  thj  name. 

t  Fasehal  Lamb,  bf  God  appointed, 
All  oar  sins  osrthee  were  laid ; 
'  'JB{fAiaili^tfloiP«  anointed, 

Thoa  hast  fhU  atoaement  mada. 
AH  thy  jpeople  are  ibrgiTen, 

Tluoagh  the  virtoe  of  thy  blood ; 
Opien'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Man  is  reconciled  to  God. 

3  Jesos,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 

Them  forever  to  abide. 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thoa^ 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleadings 

There  thou  dost  oar  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

147— L.  M.  Hymn  W.  Add. 

Lord  of  jSngelt, 

1  i^BJE^TGod»  to  what  a  glorious  height 
\jr  Hast  tfaou  advanced  the  Lord,  thy  Son  1 
Aai0l]%  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 
Am  made  the  asrvaoto  of  his  throoa 


tm         wmmiaaxattrR 

3  BefotB  lii5  feci,  ibcir  anuiea  wait,  -^ 

Aivl  awift  SB  flenie*  of  fire  ihey  mo**,  *" 
To  manaae  hjj  aSkirs  of  aiaie. 
In  works  of  vengEanue  ot  of  lovs.        , 

3  Now  Ibey  ate  seiil  lo  guide  out  feal,     i   [ 
Vp  to  ibe  gates  of  thine  abode, 
Through  all  Ibe  dangers  that  we  meet. 

In  travelling  o'er  the  heavenlj-  road.  j 

4  Lord,  when  we  leave  Ihie  mortal  gionnd, 
And  Ifaou  Bhalt  bid  us- rise  and  tu)me, 
Send  thy  beloved  angels  dotvu, 

Safe  to  conduct  our  spiiiu  home. 

148—1,.  M.  Hymn  10,  Pi.  3,  B. 

Cliriit  tnill  comt  in  judgt  tht  warld. 
JOW  to  die  Lard,  that  made  as  koow 
I    The  wonders  vf  bis  dyiog  love, 
Be  bumble  honours  paid  below, 
And  Btraios  of  luibler  praise  above. 

5  'Twos  he  ibat  cleans'd  out  foulest  cins,     '    ] 
And  wash'd  tis  in  his  ricbesl  blood ; 

Til  he  tbal  makei  ua  priests  and  kingi, 
And  brings  lu  Tebeis  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesai,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jeaua,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  pow'r  confees'd, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  bis  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  1  on  fiying  clouds  he  cornea, 
■  ■    And  ev'ry  eye  shall  see  bis  face; 

Tho'  with  our  .sins  we  pierc'd  bim  once; 
He  now  displays  bis  pard'ning  grace. 

6  The  unbelieving  world  ahall  wail. 
While  we  rejoice  lo  see  tho  day; 
Come,  Lord  I  iior  let  thy  promisa  Ul, 

Nat  Jm  &f  ohariot*  \dii{  Msx^. 


'N": 


i.  Hrmn  147.  &  L 

/m  fmdelii ;  jSnen,  etem  to,  ame.  Lord 
Jatu, 

Lot  h&  oomaa,  with  doiids  dntntmljm. 
Once  for  &TOiird  ainnen  slain  I 
Tbttwmnd  thooiand  aunts  attending 

Swell  die  triumph  of  his  train : 
HaUelivah! 
JptuM  now  shall  ever  reign. 

9  ET*rf  eye  shall  now  behold  hfan« 

Bdb'd  in  dieadtfsl  nu^jesty: 
Those,  who  set  at'  iiuight,  and  sold  him. 

Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree^ 
Deeplj  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Messiah  see. 

3  EVry  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

.  Heav'n  and  earth,  shall  flee  aMraj:    • 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded. 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  daj ; 
Come  to  judgment  1 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away ! 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 

All  his  saints,  by  men  rejected. 

Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  lur ! 
HaUe^jahl 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 

5  Answer  thine  own  bride  and  Spirit ; 
Hasten,  Lord,  and  quickly  come ! 

The  new  heav'h'and  earth  t'  inherit, 

Take  thy  weeping  esiles  home : 
All  Creation 
IVavaili,  groans,  and  bids  thee  oomel 

tM0 


Xi^,  hi  Cometh. 

1   ~r   O !  he  comelh  t  coiintlesB  trampaM 

J-i  Blow  to  raiM  tho  sleeping  dead;, 

'Hidgt  ten  ihausajid.  aainls  and  angeli 

See  iheir  great  ex«lt«d  Heed.  ., 

Hnllelujah, 

Welcome,  welcome,  Son  of  God  '. 
9  Ifow  his  merit,  by  tiia  harpsrs, 
Thro'  th'  elecnsJ  deep  letoundi ; 
Ttav  resplendsDl  shine  his  oail-prinM, 

Ev'ry  eye  shall  tee  hie  wounds  : 
They,  who  pierc'd  him, 
SIulII  nl  bis  appearancs  walL 

3  Full  of  joyful  expeclalion. 

Saints,  behold  the  Judge  appearl 
Truth  and  justice  go  befbie  hint,' 

Now  the  Joyful  sonletice  hear  : 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  diTlne. 

4  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 

"  Enter  into  life  aud  joy ; 
"  BaDJsli  all  your  fears  and  loirow), 

"  Endlesi  praise  he  youi  employ :" 
HalleluJE^, 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  ildei. 


■I  oooe  diey  zise  to  slorj. 
ens  brings  them  as  their  kiag : 
.ere,  with  all  the  hosts  cf  bear'n, 
rbey  eteroal  anthrmt  slsif : 
lUaliQah, 
ionndlefs  floij  lotiMLflmfaL 


THB  HOLT  SPIRIT, 
—a  H  HfBB  «a.  Add. 

E^fwri/M  of  the  Sjpuii, 

LET  songB  of  praises  fill  the  skfl 
Christ,  onr  ascended  Lord,  ^ 
Srads  down  his  Spirit  from  on  lugbf 
According  to  his  word. 

The  Spirit,  by  his  hearenly  breath. 
New  life  creates  within,  , 

He  qnickens  sinners  from  their  death 
Qf  trespasses  and  sin. 

The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes, 

And  to  oar  hearts  reveals ; 
Onr  bodies  he  his  temple  makes, 

And  onr  redemption  seals. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above. 

With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Gome,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  lor* 

Onr  hearts  and  tongues  inspire  1 


3BV  HTMN-CMttWfi. 

153— CM.  ,HTO¥*^-3Wd. 

Work  of  lit  Spirit.  -   T 


3  He  forma  the  carnal  mind  afresh. 
Subdues  the  powec  of  tin, 
Transfotms  Iba  lieart  of  stone  lo  flwb, 
And  plants  his  grace  within. 

3  Ho  Bheds  abroad  iha  father's  [ova, 

,  ,         Applies  redecixtiag  bloody  f  ^  ff 

"    Hda  both  our  guilt  and  grief  remOTe,   *^* 
And  brings  ua  near  to  God. 

4  Lord,  fill  each  dead,  benighted  soul. 

With  light,  and  life,  and  jof;         j 
None  can  tliy  ini({ht/  power  contni^ 
Thy  gJoiiouB  work  destroy, 

153— CM.  Hymn .68.  Add. 

Work  of  tht  SpirS. 
1  /"^  REAT  Spirit,  ihrotigh  whose  mighty  power 
VT  All  creatures  Uve  and  move. 
On  us  ihy  benediction  shower, 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 
S  Hail,  Source  of  light,  arise  and  shine^ 
Darkness  and  doubt  dispel; 
Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  ihbi^  ; 

In  us  fbrever  dwell. 
I  Ttom  deKIfa  to  life  our  spirits  raise, 
Coinplete  redemption  bring ; 
JVeic  tongues  impail,  to  speak,  tin  ipniaa 
Of  Cbtiat,  our  God  and  Ejbs. 


^1^1 
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154— L.  M.  Hymn  20.  Pt.  I.  R  1, 

Jn/Iwnni  of  Ihe  Ealy  Ghoit. 
1   -pTERNAL  Spirit  I  wceODfesa 

-I-J  And  sitig  the  wondera  or  iby  giacB : 
Tby  pow'r  conveys  our  blesaioga  down 
From  God  Ihe  Father  ami  Ihe  Son. 

3  Enlighten  d  by  lUine  heav'nly  rny, 
Oiu  shades  aod  dukneaa  nun  lo  day; 
Wo  learn  ibe  ineauiiig  of  thy  wotd. 
And  find  £ah'Bt!on  in  tlie  Lord. 

S  Th)r.pcnr'i  and  ilorj  woik  within, 
And  brmli  the  cbaiiu  of  leigning  sin  ; 
Oat  wild  imperiout  lusu  subdue, 

•'  'Aod  Ibnn  OUI  wieuhed  tieBru  anew. 

4  The  troubled  cooBCienoe  knowa  Ihy  voice  ; 
Tby  cbMring  words  awake  our  joya  : 
"Tbj  Wotd»«nBy  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surgei  of  Ihe  mind. 

|&5~L.  M.  >  Hymn  20,  Pt  2.  B.  L 

Lijhimal  of  thi  Baiy  Ghmt. 

1  T\EAR  Lord,  Bud  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 
AJ   In  such  a  wietohed  heart  as  mine  1 
Uotworthy  dwelling  I  Klorious  Guest  I 
Favour  BstoniaMog,  divine  I 

2  When  wn  prevuU,  and  gloomy  fear. 
And  hopa  ^moat  expires  in  night, 
Liad,  ain  tSy  Spirit  then  be  liete, 
Ciww  rpriag  of  cmn/brt,  life  anA  Yi^IAX 


nt  armt  cvn.  " 

3  Sure  the  bleat  ComforWr  i>  nigh ;  ^ 
Ti*  ha  su^iBtnB  my  fainting  bearc ; 
Else  would  my  hope*  for  ever  die. 
And  ev'sy  cheering  ™y  d*ipan, 

4  When  tome  kind  promiae  glodi  my  iCHiJ, 
Do  1  not  lind  hta  healing  voice 

The  tempest  of  my  feaie  coanol. 
And  hid  my  diooping  powM  rojoioe  J 

6  Wheue'er  to  call  the  Savioat  mine, 
With  irdenl  wish  my  heart  aspiie*  ; 
Can  il  be  leas  lliaii  pow'r  divine, 
Which  nnimatEs  the.'e  sliot>g  desireil 

B  What  lejs  tflnn  iliina^ahnighiy  Word 
Can  raii^e  my  heart  ftnm  ealdi  and  diu^ 
And  bid  me  cleave  tothee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treajucH,  and  my  trail  t 

T  And  when  my  cheerfnl  hope  can  say, 
"I  love  my  God,  one!  taste  his  grace;" 
Lord,  ia  it  not  thy  bliatflil  ray, 
Which  hrins^-a  this  dawn  of  sncrpJ  peace 

e  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 
For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heav'nly  peace  impart. 
Street  earnest  of  the  joya  above. 

1S6— S.  M.  D.  Hymn  69.  A 

WUntu  of  Iht  Spirit. 
1  QPIRIT  of  ftith,  come  down, 

O  Reveal  the  things  of  God, 
And  make  to  lu  ihe  Savioni  known 
And  wimesk  with  the  bkiod, 
Tis  thine  the  blood  I'  apply, 
And  give  ue  each  to  see, 
That  be  who  did  Ibr  liiHwrJ  die, 
ffatb  anrely  died  for  mc,.  . 


And  iReathe  tliB  living  woid. 
Tbea,  oalf  then,  we  feel 
Our  iDtBre^C  in  liid  blood, 
And  ciy,  with  jojr  unipeakabls, 
"  Tbou  Btt  mg  IiQcd,  >»y  God." 

157— L  p.  M.  Hyma  TO.  Add 

£lpirit  tmgAI. 

1   /"lOME,  Holy  GliOBt,  all  quiak'ning  art, 
\J  Come,  and  in  me  delifcbl  to  rsM; 
Grant  tbe  soppliei  tbst  I  requiie ; 
O  oome,  and  consecrale  ay  bceasi: 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  tby  sacred  presence  iheie. 

S  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  ihoii, 
My  treasuie  and  my  all  tbod  art; 
True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now, 
Bngraving  Chiiat  upon  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  aias  io  him  forgiven, 
Eameai  of  lovo,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

3  My  Comfijrlor,  mark  cut  thine  heir, 
or  heaven  a,  larger  earnest  give; 
With  clearer  light  thy  witnees  bear, 
More  actively  within  me  live; 
Let  all  niy  poweca  thy  presence  feel, 
And  deeper  ernmp  ihyeelf  (be  seaL 

158— P.  M.  8,  7,  Hymn  20.  &  t 

Tit  Sols  Spirit  invoktd. 

JOLY  GHOST,  dispel  our  sadness, 

■""      !e  the  clouds  of  sinful  rught; 

Come,  thou  Souroa  of  aweelOBt  gladneil, 

Bnraihe  tby  life  and  spread  thy  Us'trt', 


'H°; 


1 


6,fi".  «-■!,?  "»■"■"  1 

UP  G«l  ot  «'*?^.  o«o  i 


4  lb  rin,  O  lasM'ta  net  m  prey, 
Nor  TM  to  S&tan'i  hnnd  ; 
But  luide  us,  in  tha  hrer'nlr  \rmf. 
To  our  EmnwDinl'l  land. 

IM-II^-IL  Hrm 

I      ./  

Vy  AoiAfit  IBS  toappTca^  mf  Ood  ; 
Ranope  anknin  ud  woildlf  thonght, 
And  lead  cue  ID  Ibf  bleMabode. 

1  But  ihowimiMnod  to  my  foul 
Alivii^^wlfof  holr^nt    , 
O  kittdia  sum  ibe  wend  flams  ;> 
Hake  DM  to  Intn.  widi  pan  denn. 

3  A  bf^ter  &itk  and  k^*  Import, 
And  1«»  o>»  now my  Sbthiiu  aee ; 
0,  voothe  uid  olkae>  mr  burdoo'd  beatt, 
Aad  bid  aj  ipirit  zen  in  tlM«<. 

181— 7a,  Hymn  73.  A 


1  Speak  Ihjr  pard'iiial  giace  •»  qtt'i 
Set  the  buiden'd  sinner  free ;   . 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God.  , 
Waah  ma  in  lu*  prBciaaa  blood. 

3  Ubw^'peaoBlo  me  impart, 
Seal  i^vktioii  oq  mj  heait ; 
Braathe  ih)r*elf  into  m;  bieaM, 
jBmmm  of  inmonal  ra«L 


HTMI«Ijini«UMl. 


/ntocution. 

1   TTOLT  GHOST,  with  light  divine,     ,   i 
Xl  Shina  upon  this  heart  of  miu  J    J 
Chsee  the  shades  of  njEht  away,  ■-T*' 

Turn  my  darkness  inlo  day.  \L 

a  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  diviao,  ■.!!  f 

CleauBe  this  guilty  heart  of  loine  ;  A 

LoDg  haih  sin,  wiihoul  control,        .    .'  IJ 
Hold  dominion  o  et  my  soul.  J* 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  di\-ine.  ,      K_% 
Cheer  tiiia  sadden 'd  bean  of  mine]  -  nA 
Bid  my  many  wo«s  depart,  •  JD  . 
Heal  my  wounded,  bloeding  heoA       lA 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all-divine,  ,    , 
'    Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mina  ; 

Cast  down  sTsry  idal-tbrone, 

~  "  d  raiga  ajooe.    . 


163— C.  M.  Hymii  TS.  Ad< 

Foribiu  in/tuenni  itiirtd. 
1  "p  TESNAL  Spirit— God  of  imflj, 
Jj  Our  contrite  hearts  inspire  i 
Kindle  a  flama  of  heavanly  love, 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 
S  Tis  thine  ts  soothe  the  EOirowing  miitd, 
With  guiti  and  fear  oppreu'd; 
Tia  ibine  tt>  bid  the  dying  live, 
^^^^    And  give  th«  -weaty  rew.  > 


HYMN  CLXIV,  CLKV  X. 

i  Sabdue  iho  power  of  oyery  «u^  _»_i'. 

Whalsei  tlial  sin  auty  b«  ;      >.^ 

That  WB,  in  ainglsaeas  ofliBUIn  'I-  ' 

May  woisliip  only  Uiae.  ,.^ 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  wimesa  beat,    . 

That  we're  [Jie  »ooi  of  God  j 

ReJeem'd  from  lin,  uid  death,  and  bell, 

TbrODgh  Christ's  atomng  blooiL 

M— C.  M.  HjTiin  76.  Ad 

Tht  spirit  dairtd. 
1  (^  REAT  Fnibet  of  each  perfect  gift, 
VX  Behold  Ihy  eoryantB  wait; 
With  longing  eyes,  and  lifted  headi, 
We  flook  HrouDd  ihy  gate. 


And  Are  oor  liearta  with  Iovb. 
3  Blest  earnest  of  eletnai  joy, 
Declare  our  sins  forgiven : 
And  beat  with  energy  iliTino, 
Oui  roplur'd  thoughts  to  heaven. 
(  DiaUse,  0  God,  thy  oopiooa  showers, 
That  eatlii  its  fruit  may  yield, 
And  cliao) 
To  Cat 


165— P.  M.  B,  7. 


!  eiceiUngl 


HYMN  CtXVL      '^ 

JaaiiB,  them  art  atl  comiMlstioii  I    ' 
Pure,  unbounded  lore,  thou  art ! 

Visit  us  with  thjr  salvation, 
Enter  ev'ry  tremblixig  heart 

8  Breathe,  6  breathe,  thj  loving  Spirit 

Into  ev*ry  troubled  breast  1 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  OS  find  thy  promised  reet. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning^  ' 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  fidth,  as  iu  beginning, 

8ei  our  hcMsrts  at  liber^, 

S  CSome,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  I 
fbddenly  return  '  and  never— 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave ! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessings 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  nearinfc 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure,  unspotted,  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation. 

Perfectly  secur'd  by  thee  : 
Chang'd  from  glory  imto  glory. 

Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  plaoe ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  1 

106^-C.  K.  Hynm  20,  Pt  3. 

Brtathing  after  thi  Boly  Spirit, 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dov«, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  povr^ 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  tbMe  cold  heaxta  oC  ovxi. 


I  look,  how  w«  poral  hn*  MmVi 

>B«do(tbMF  briAiBf  HT*: 

On  RHiIa  OBO  neilhar  flj  nor  |a, 

t  Bi  ndn  we  tone  oni  ibmul  woci, 
In  .Tain  we  itrire  to  lise, 
Hownnai  iBngnish  on  oat  xongatt, 
Aad  OUT  dttrotiaa  diaa. 
4I>MBLertJ1  ukI  ahall  w*  enr  Utc 
4t  dib  |mar,  dTing  ratal 
Oni  lore  to  tlint,  n  sold  to  thMs 
And  tUnalo  a»  u  sreatl 
S  Cbma^  Ho^r  Spirit,  heaT'nlj  dora, 
WiiU  all  tb]r  qnkik'ning  pow'n, 
Cunr,  died  abnad  a  Sai^mir'i  tore, 
Ai  i  that  ilull  kindle  oon 

.67— C  P.  H.  Hrmn  91 


Was  Aillf  oome ;  the  Holf  GUuM 
SaweDdsd  fcion  above. 
Sent  b7  the  TaA«t  and  the  Son: 
The  Sendei  and  the  Seat  an  tme, 
The  Lord  of  liie  and  lore. 
2  Bnt  TTBTB  the  flrsl  dbciplee  blOft 

With  hear'nl^  gifts?  And  «hall  the  leit 

Ee  paaM  unheeded  bj-l 
What  I  ^1  the  Half  GboM  Ibigot 
To  qoiokeD  nnla,  that  Cbjrin  ha«  bon^t ; 
And  let  tlieiii  li£tlew  lie) 
S  No,  than  ahni^i^  PanolMe  1 

Thon  ibedd'n  tbr  bMT'nlr  iofln'oee  ret ; 

Thoa  Tiiit'it  nnnen  Mill ; 
"noa  bnati)  of  li^  1)17  qniek'tuns  finsM, 
Thrpaw'r,  */■  Godhead,  itill  th«  Bune, 
H'#  owa;  bManaa  w*  fMl. 


iat2  MYUN  CLXmL 


DECREES. 

168— an,  Urmti 

1  TT'EEP  Bilenea— all  ctefd  fhtegw, 
JlV-  And  wail  your  Maket'a  nod :     .  . 
My  flool  ftandt  tiembling  while  ibe  liii 
Tlu»  boDonn  of  her  Gdd. 

3  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  wocldi'  iinkfia 

Hang  on  his  finn  decree;      , 
He  ffts  on  no  precarious  'dmnle^ 
Nor  borrows  leave— <ro  ai. 

8  Qmin^d  to  his  throne  a  Tohune  liee,     .« 
^  ..  With  all  the  fiites  of  men; 
H^th  ey*zj  angel's  ibzm  and  sIm, 
.  Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  connsels  shine ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  ev'ry  stroke, 
Fulfils  some  deep  design. 

5  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms, 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns, 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

'•6  Mot  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why. 
Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
Nor  dared  the  Ikv'rite  angel  pry 
.  Between  the  folded  leaves^ 

7  y&jf  God,  I  would  not  long  to  sea 
My  &ta^  with  cuxMrna  ayet  \ 


HYMN  GLXIX.  at3 

WbBt  gloomy  lines  are  writ  fSot  me, 
Or  wliat  bnght  scenes  may  rise. 

In  thy  flur  book  of  life  and  grace, 

O  may  I  find  my  name, 
Baeorded  In  some  hmnble  place, 

Beneath  my  Lord— the  Lamb. 


.09L^.  K.  11,  8.  Hymn  67.  B.  3. 

EUdioH, 

IN  8on(p  of  sublime  adoration  and  praise, 
Te  pilgrims,  for  Zion  who  press, 
Break  forth  and  extol  the  great  Ancient  of  days, 
His  rich  and  distinguishing  grace. 

His  love  from  eternity  fix'd  upon  you,— 
Broke  forth  and  discover'd  its  flame. 

When  each  with  the  cords  of  his  kindness  he 
drew, 
And  brought  you  to  love  his  great  name. 

0,  had  not  he  pitied  the  state  you  were  in, 
Tour  bosoms  his  love  had  ne'er  felt : 

Ton  all  would  have  liv'd,  would  have  died  too 
in  sin. 
And  sunk  with  the  load  of  your  guilt. 

Wliat  was  there  in  you  that  could  merit  esteem. 

Or  give  the  Creator  delight? 
'Twas  "  Even  so,  Father,"  you  ever  must  sing, 

**  Because  it  seem'd  good  in  thy  sight."  • 

Then  give  all  the  glory  to  his  holy  name. 

To  him  all  the  glory  belongs ; 
Be  yctars  the  high  joy  still  to  sound  Ibrth  his  fkme, 

And  crown  him  in  each  of  your  songs. 


t  HYMN  CLXXm 

2  Tig  not  for  work  a  which  we  liave 

Or  (ball  heieafterdo: 

Bui  he,  of  hie  electing  love, 

Salvation  doib  bestow. 

3  Hie  glorf.  Lord,  Troni  fl(M  lo  lail, 

Is  Aae  to  Ihee  elone  ; 
Anghl  to  ouTftelvea  wo  dare  not  lak 
Ot  [Ob  ibee  of  thjr  crown. 
*  Oni  gloriooi  Sarely  undertook 
RedBmption'B  wondroue  plan ; 
And  grace  was  given  ns  in  him, 
Befbce  the  world  began. 
8  Safe  in  the  arms  of  sov' reign  love 
Wb  ever  Ehall  remain ; 


But  shall  to  honv'n  attain, 
Partake  on  eailh  the  purpos'd  grace, 
And  then  with  Jesus  reign. 


CREATION  AND  PROVIDENCE. 
1 73— C.  H.  Hymn  9,  Ft  S.  &  1 


o  teaeh  Ihy  praiae, 


J 


,  -.  *»  ^t^^^'  •'w  net, 
*w  Of  darJr"^^  JwcaniA      ' 


^ C  J^^-  of  Prooi'i'""' 

tiom  *"»_!„  ™y  lab  r«"^   , 

j     '^w^'-'^'"' *J  iiii  tr=  ^«»^ 


HIJIN  CLXXVl 


•  XhM  ifaaJl  taj  jojtoi  jnw'n  nnlM 

Aai  Join  thB  hifipr  *oan  of  Ugb^ 
la  BTsrlMtti^  pni*o. 

176-U  M.  Hpna  0,  Fl  4.  &  L 

[RESISTLESS  Sor'reigD  of  tha  iUm, 


'R' 


Mj  tiniMin*  M  within  thj-  hmnd; 

And  all  evenM  si  Ihjr  oommaiid. 
I  Hr  timM  of  disknow  uut  of  hMllh, 

Ut  timn  of  penuij  and  wealib, 

iij  tiniea  of  tiiaJ  and  of  fpiet, 

Hr  tiniei  of  Itiumph  and  relie£ 
t  Sad  time*,  the  temptei'a  pow'i  to  ptore, 

Bletl  timea,  to  taate  a  SsTionr'*  lore, 

Host  all  begin,  and  last,  and  and, 

Af  but  bIibII  pleaae  mj  God  and  Fiiead. 
4  Tho'  plagnea  and  deaths  anmnd  me  llj, 

till  he  oomraands,  T  cannot  die  -. 

No;  not  a  (ingle  tbaft  can  hit. 

Till  God,  Tho  gnaids  raj  life,  leei  lit. 
9  0  thoo,  tremendoiu,  wiae  and  joM  t 

In  tbf  kind  bands  mjr  life  I  tnut; 

Tea,  had  I  Kmewhat  dearer  Mill, 

It  ihould  be  ihine,  and  at  thf  wilL 
>  Ibf  I,  at  all  times,  own  thjr  hand. 

And  Mill  to  thee  auitender'd  stand ; 

CanyiTw'd  tiuX  (boa  art  God  alone, 

Wmj  I  ajid  miiu  ba  all  thf  own. 
1  TbM,  Loid,  at  all  times  will  I  bless, 

Foi,  baring  thee,  I  all  poasest ; 

Jior  aaa  I  e'er  berea.Yad  be, 
Ana*  tbon  wU(  aaTar  pan  with  nta. 


-X- 


SM  HYMN  CLXXtU,  CLXXVUL 

177-^.  M.  HyiimlOiPt.S.ai 

TTu  myttetiei  of  Proindtmet* 

1  i^  OD  tnoves  in  a  mysteriout  way, 
\T  His  wonders  to  perfi>rm ;  ^       ^ 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  lea^ 
And  rides  upon  the  stomi. 

3  Deep  in  nnfiidioimable  mines 
Of  neTer^ibiling  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bric^ht  derigns^ 
And  works  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  Ye  fearfUl  saints,  firesh  courage  taka^ 

The  clouds,  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sensa ; 

But'trust  him  for  his  grace : 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow'r. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

178— L.M.  HymniQ,PttRl 

WUdom  of  Promdene9, 

1  TXT  AIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 
W     Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  1 
Nor  let  a  murm'nng  ibov^x  vivaft  \ 
Hii  provldMioa  and  ^w«9%  ax«  niSia« 


UXiiH  ci-xxtx. 


I  B*  In  Ob  AiokeM  dafluitai  dwvll^ 
fgrfemu  hii  work,  iha  OUIM  ooiu«aIj ; 
Bnt  tbo'  bia  tnaOiodi  are  noknowii, 
Jodpnenl  uul  troth  injiporl  liU  thnna. 

1  la  heav'n,  mad  earth,  uid  ur,  and  hbi. 
Ha  nuoutea  hit  flim  deoreai ; 
Aod  br  1>U  Minu  it  Btanda  confttt. 
That  wlua  he  doea  U  ever  batt. 

t  Wait  thon,  my  loul,  wibmlirivB  wait, 
Pmstrate  beioco  hii  awflil  oU ; 
And  'miditthe  tarrort  oT  hii  rod, 
Tnut  in  a  wise  and  gracioui  Uod. 

179— r.  M.  Hymn  10,  PL  3.  B.  L 

The  Lord  will  prmidt. 
1  rpHO'  tioublei  auail, 

A.    And.daueeri  affright; 

Too'  fViends  should  all  fcil. 

And  IbeB  all  unite: 

Yet  one  thing  Moures  tw, 

Whaterei  betida ; 

The  acriplQre  assnrw  na, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 
9  The  bitda,  without  bant 

Or  ■tote-house,  aia  Ibd; 

From  them  let  lu  leant 

To  ttuat  for  oui  bread: 

Hi*  sajnla  what  is  fitting 

Shall  ne'er  be  denied  ; 

So  lonn  as  "tia  written, 

The  Lord  will  prorido. 


3  We  may,  Ulto  ihe  ships. 
By  lampeiti  be  tost 
On  petilota  deapa. 
Bat  oaonM  ba  loat :  * 


I     The  V'°' ,   ^iil  pio"'" 

■t"'  w «» '"  ; 
'"■•    ,.  ««■• "" 

Out  6p'""r„  all  qufs^'^'"^ 

Ti-i*  rta  «'"  p"" 

The  I^'^        c  „u,  own. 
TV"'  ^'"^i  iiU°"8  ^^ 

"...  -fi  r."  r^ 


\ 


Aiiii 


«:.'Sd  will  p"""- 


>_<;.«• 


B,««  ">• ''*■'■' 


361  HYMN  CLXXXn.  ^ 

2  Fias\i  u  ibe  grass  out  bodies  stand. 
And  Qourisb  brighl  and  gay; 
A  blnsFting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  Ikdes  the  grass  awaj. 
S  Out  life  oantaini  a  Ihousaod  springs, 
And  dies  if  one  lia  gone ; 
SlrangB  I  IhGt  a  harp  of  thousand  tllui<* 
Sbould  keep  in  Wne  so  long. 
4  Bui  'tis  our  God  Euppoits  oui  Ihune,       o  rf 
■  The  Goil  that  formd  ua  first : 

Salvation  to  Ih'  almightr  Name 
Tliat  reHtd  us  from  tlje  dust. 
t  While  we  have  breath,  or  life,  oi  loii|inl, 
Onr  MaLer  we'll  adote : 
Hit  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs, 
Or  ibey  would  breathe  no  more. 

1 82— L.  M.  Hymn  50,  Pl  3.  B. 

Fatkrr,  fetd  ami  bring  M  iq/rfy  Aom«  / 

1  rpHRO'  all  the  various  shifting  soena 
J.    or  life's  mistaken  ill  OI  good; 
Thjr  hand,  O  God,  conducts  unseea 
The  beautiful  Tiaiseitude. 

S  Thon  givest  with  paternal  cate, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  their  necessary  shale, 
Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  aod  pain. 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  tViends,  or  pow'r, 
Fix  we  on  diis  terrestrial  ball  J  ',  i-, 
'When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour. 

If  thou  see  fll,  may  blast  them  all. 

4  When  lowest  SHnk  with  grief  and  ih^m*t 
Fill'd  with  affliction's  bitter  cup ; 
Lo3t-to  rslatioD*,  fiieuds  and  fkiam, 


HTJOr.GLaOCXIIL  CLXXXIV.         9M 


6  nj  pmrMhl  eoiuolationi  oheer ; 
Thy  MnilM  •nppxeis  the  deep-fttoh*d  ti|^; 
Thflmna.  can  djy  the  triokling  tear, 
That  secret  wets  the  orphan's  eye. 

6  Thus  ftr  sustaiii'd,  and  clothed  and  fed, 
Thio'  lift^s  tumultuous  scenes  we've  come ; 
GiTB-ns.dns  dfiy  pur  daily  bread, 
Aod  Iead»  and  bring  us  safely  home. 

183— L.  11  Hymn  9,  Pt  5.  &  1. 

Wk  rc^  (m  Qod  omt  Father. 
1  T^BNEATH  a  numerous  train  of  ills, 

13  Oar  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fidl ; 

Tot  tbBll  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 

O'er  eY*ry  gloomy  fear  prerail. 
8  Parent  and  Husband,  Guard  and  Guide, 

Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 

On  thee  we  oast  our  heavy  cares, 

And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 
3  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look ; 

Onr  Bock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend ; 

And  on  thy  covenant  love  and  truth, 

Our  tfnlnng  souls  shall  still  depend. 


MAN'S  RUINED  STATE. 
WARNINGS. 

184-€.  M.  Hymn  3,  Pt.  3.  B  1, 

Ihfrtuky  tmd  imabiiiiy  of  ntinen. 
ilN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
.  ^  lofeots  our  vital  blood ; 
Tbe  oaJjr  help  is  eo  v'raign  grace, 
Tbe  aole  phyaioian^  God. 


»S' 


MS  HYUM  CUCXXV. 

S  (hu  iieauly  and  oui  eireiigth  nro  fled. 
And  wo  draw  near  to  dealh  [ 
But  Christ,  the  Lcrd,  rrcalJs  the  dead, 
Willi  his  Blmiglity  btt^ath. 

3  Madness,  by  nawre,  teigni  within  ; 

Tlie  pB&sions  bum  and  rage ; 
Till  God'a  own  Son,  with  skill  diTfne,  ' 
The  inward  fire  Bssusee. 

4  We  licU  Iho  dust,  we  grasp  ihe  wind,       .81 

And  solid  good  de»pise  : 
Such  is  the  Iblly  of  ihe  mind. 
Till  JoBus  iQBke  uH  wise.  ,    *■ 

5  We  givB  oiir  loula  iha  wounds,  ihB/  iM|      J 

We  drinli  llie  poia'nous  gall,  ,1      '4 

And  rush  with  jury  dawn  la  hell ;  ,    |  f 

Bui  gTOcB  prevenia  ihe  fslL  ;    - 

6  Tbo  man,  posBoiB'd  among  Iba  tomba,    i'  '^ 

CuU  his  (nm  fleih,  and  oiies ;  K     " 

He  foHms  and  revea,  till  Jeiua  comsf :      if 
Then  the  Toul  spirit  flica. 

185-C.  M.  Hymn  3,  Pt  3.  R  1 

Original  lin. 
1  TVrOW  back  with  humble  shame  w«  look 
i.  1   On  our  original ) 
H<fw  ii  our  nature  dash'd  and  broke 
inOiilBrst!#ther'«follI 
8  To  all  ihat'i  good,  averse  and  blind,  .  ) 

Bat  prone  to  all  that'i  ill )  ' 

What  dreadful  daiknesa  veili  onr  mindl 
How  obatinate  our  willL 
3  ConoeiT'd  In  liii,  0  wretclwd  itata  I 
SeAn  w»  dnw  mu  biMi^ 


UYMN  CLXXXVI. 

The  Scsl  yuitag  |iu)90  begiiu  (o  I 
Deprsviiy  oud  denlb. 
4  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  tliB  r 


i  What  monal  paw'r  from  things  unch 
Cbq  pure  productions  btrng' 
Who  can  eommond  a  viial  Biceani 
From  an  infected  spring  1 

(  Tel,  ntighiy  God,  thy  wondroiu  lore 


T  The  senond  AJara  can  re 

Tha  ruins  of  the  first 

HoBonna  lo  that  Boy'iaign 


IS&-P.  M.  7,  6.  Hymn  33. : 

Tht  \ilarm. 

I   QTOP,  poor  sinners,  Btop  and  ^inli, 
O   Before  you  further  gn ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasling  woe  ? 
On  the  verge  of  ruin  atop— 

Now  the  frienilly  warning  tnto— 
Slay  yo^l^  fodtstepa — ere  ye  drop 

Inlo  the  burning  lake. 
S  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  bia  will  oppose  1 
Fear  ye  not  Ihat  iron  rod 

W/ii  u-ftic/j  ha  btrokB  his  tbeel 


N*  HTMN  CLXXXVn. 

Can  ym  stand  ia  thai  dread  day, 

Wbicb  his  jualice  Bholl  praclsim, 
Wbea  the  eaiili  sli-all  melt  away 
Like  wai  beforo  the  flame! 

3  Ghaetly  deati)  will  quickly  come, 

And  drag  yon  10  his  bar: 
Then  10  hear  your  awful  doom. 

Will  fill  you  with  doepair  I  ' 

All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd; 
'  You  shall  mark  iheir  crimson  dyo; 

Each  for  ver^gpance  crying  loud, 

And  what  can  you  reply  1 

4  'Tho'  your  heart  were  made  oriteel, 

roar  forehead  lin'd  with  brau;         " 
God  St  length  will  make  you  fbel. 

He  will  not  let  you  pass  ;  _ 

Those  who  now  despise  his  gnoe,    .. 
"  Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  Ml,  " ' 

And  hide  us  IVom  his  feee." 

1 87  -C.  M.  Hymn  it*.  «.  4 

Tht  broad  and  narroa  tcaj/t, 
^mJiEBS,  behold  ttiat  downwaxd  road 


SIN 


'  Which  leads  to  eiidle» 
What  ronltitudei  of  Ibougbllesi  aonte, 
The  road  lo  tnia  got 

2  But  yonder  see  that  natrow  way 

Which  leads  to  endless  bliu  ; 

There  lee  a  happy,  chosen  few, 

Redeemd  by  aov'reign  grace. 

3  They  ftom  destruction's  city  came^ 

To  Zion  upward  tend  ; 
The  Bible  ia  theii  pTeciooa  ipM«,    ' 
^      And  Ood  bimself  HoAx  tA«B&. 


HYMN  CLXXXVllL 


4  Lord,  I  woiild  nov 

Guide  (bou  my 

I  would  not  for  tei 

Bo  baniah'd  fton 


188— P.  M.  7..  Hymn  33.  &  >. 

Siniirri  tzhorird  in  viae  vf  jiutgniail. 

1  QINNER,  Bil  tliou  utill  secure! 
O  Wilt  lUou  still  refuse  to  ptay) 
Chji  tby  beatt  or  hands  eaduia 
In  tbe  Lord')  avenging  day  I 
S  See,  bii  migbiy  arm  is  bar'dl 

AwlUI  terrors  cloliis  bis  brow  ! 

For  bis  juilgmeni  stand  prepaid  ; 

Thou  mum  either  break  or  bow. 

3  At  hia  preaenee  nature  ahakea, 

Earth  aifrighted  haslos  to  flee  ; 
Solid  mounlaina  melt  like  wax. 
Whal  will  iheo  Uecomo  of  Ibee  ! 

4  Who  hii  advent  mny  abide  ! 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame, 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  bide, 

When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  I 


s 

Lord,  prepare  u 
Soon  wo  mil! 

And  our  noula  1 
Through  the 

,a  by  thy  . 
It  reaigo  c 

iron  gate 

grace 
>ur  brc 
opaa; 

1 

mtl 

* 

Lei  us  now  our 
Listen  to  tbe 

Seek  the  Ibioga 

day  impi 
gospel  VI 
IbKt  ate  1 

BboTB 
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189— P.  M.  Hymn  35.  tt  8 

Dtalh  Iht  rUitt  of  till  day  of  gract. 
I  XTTHEN  frowning  death  appears, 
VV     And  point*  bi»  fnial  dB^^ 
What  datli  foreboding  fears 
X         Diniact  the  Binner's  Lean  I  *■'  ?  I 

The  dtoBiiful  blow 
No  arm  can  nay, 
But,  lorn  away, 
He  sinks  to  woe. 
3  Now  evry  hope  denied, 
Beraft  of  eveiy  good, 
He  must  the  wraili  ahiila 
or  ■□  avei^ug  God  ; 
No  mercy  there 
Will  greet  hu  eoj. 

Nor  wipe  the  lonr  .         a^™ 

Of  black  despair.  ^^1 

3  Sinners,  awake,  attend. 
And  flee  Ihe  wrath  to  come ; 
Make  Christ,  the  Judge,  youi  friend, 
And  beav'n  shall  be  your  home. 
Hi>  mercy  nigh. 
Now  points  the  path 
That  leads  fiom  death 
To  joys  on  high. 

190— C.  M.  Hjrmn  97.  &  > 

£cA(ir(iitiiMi  Ce  rtptiUiaia. 

ENT,  the  vDic«  oeleiti 

-   - .  )i  lonsei  dare  delay ; 

Th»  w/eloh  that  aconn  the  miwdkM  d 

k    And  m««*  r  fl«rr  da;. 


B  No  <pgiw  th«  Kn'raign  eye  of  God 
O'nlooks  iha  ciimeB  of  men ; 
His  heralds  are  deapnich'd  abroad, 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

1  3  Togethoi  in  hi^  prCBGuce  bow, 

1  And  all  /our  guilt  confee*  ; 

I  Accept  the  oSer'iI  Saviour  now, 

Nof  trifle  with  his  grace. 
4  Bow,  ece  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  you  to  his  bar: 
For  mercy  knows  tb'  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeatwje  there. 

8  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call 
And  yel  prolong  our  days  1 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodnesa,  fall. 
And  weap,  and  love,  and  praise. 

191— C.  M.  Hymn  86.  E  2. 

7^  Sinner  warned  agaiail  abttu  of  Iks  Dimn 


9  la  it  becEuae  his  patience  wniw, 
And   pilying  bowela  move, 
You  muidply  tmnsgiessions  more, 
And  scorn  bia  offor'd  love  ? 

3  Host  tboa  not  know,  salf-blinded  n 
His  goodness  is  design  d 
To  wake  repentance  in  ihy  aoul, 
And  mok  tliy  hartien'd  miad^ 


HYJiN  cicn. 


Against  Iho  day  of  woe? 
5  Soon  shall  ihat  fetal  day  approach, 


0  While  they,  who,  full  of  boly  deedi^ 
To  glory  Beck  to  rise, 
Continuing  patient  to  the  end. 
Shall  gain  th'  immortal  prize. 

192— P.M.   7.  HymnSl 

Te-day,  tbi  uukmi  ofiatrq/. 
i  TJ  ASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wisB  j 
Jl  Slay  not  Ibr  the  mOFrow't  nm 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despiea, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 


Stay  not  for  the  motrow's  ( 

Lesi  iby  lamp  shonld  cease  tc 

Ere  salvation's  work  is  doo 


HTMN  CXCm. 

-S.11  Hymn  7,  Pt  1.  B 

Fke  itnpemitefU  warned^  falm  rtfuge$  apoted, 

1  'p|ESTRncmON'S  dang*roiu  road, 
AJ  What  multitades  punael 
While  that,  which  leads  the  soqI  to  Ctod, 
Is  known  or  sought  by  few. 

S  Believers  enter  in 
Bj  Christ,  the  living  door; 
But  they,  who  will  not  leave  their  fin, 
Must  perish  evermore. 

3  If  self  must  be  denied. 
And  sin  forsaken  quite; 

They  rather  choose  the  way  that's  wide. 
And  strive  to  think  it  right. 

4  Encompassed  by  a  throng. 
On  numbers  they  depend; 

They  think  so  many  can't  be  wrong, 
And  miss  a  happy  end. 

5  But  numbers  are  no  mark 
That  men  will  right  be  found ; 

A  few  were  sav'd  in  Noah's  ark, 
For  many  millions  drowned. 

6  Obey  the  gospel  call, 
And  enter  while  you  may ; 

The  flock  of  Christ  remains  still  small* 
And  none  are  safe,  but  they. 

7  Lord,  open  sinners'  eyes. 
Their  awful  state  to  see ; 

And  make  them,  ere  the  storm  arisa. 
To  thee  for  safety  flee. 


IM  HVMN  CXCIV,  CXCV. 

L&4_f,  M.  Hymn  77.  AU 

£«uf  rU  Ihyidf  of  ItnaorroiB, 

1  TXr^^^  should  we  boast  of  lime  lo  odme, 

VV     Tboiigh  bill  a  eingle  dayt 
TAii  hour  may  tU  oui  final  doom. 
Though  EltoDg,  and  youi^  and  gay. 

2  The  present  we  should  row  ceiteeni  j 
Tt.is  only  i! 


The  pasl,  alaa  1 
Tlie  fhlure  is 

ii  all  a  dtei 
unlmown. 

""■ 

0!  think,  what 

Upon  a  nionli 

When  life  and  i 

ems  jpace ; 

all  it*  cafes  shall  ond 

or  in  grate 

0,  foi  that  powi 

And  mounts 
Where  sin,  End 

pr  which  mi 
die  ™l  on 
grief,  and  i 

:lt8  iha  h»l4 

Itigh. 

iHath  depart, 

vith  eestacy  shall  tktl 


»— P.  M.  Hymn  7a  Add 

Call  lo  Iht  YttUHg. 
1  T  T  P,  fcr  ihy  life,  young  soul  I 
KJ    Foes  gather  louud  tbes  OH) 
Up,  fur  the  swiA  hours  toll 
Thy  favour'd  season  past. 
Now  thou  art  stioDg, 
IJitd  ibt  die  fight, 
i>ecay,  ere    ung, 
Sliali  tram  thy  mi^i. 


kU  nmoin'd  bBod,   . 
Tomrcl  baaven  Ay  tool  •lltini 
OhMloiu  mt  hu  right  hand, 
WUIe  jaj*  OQ  bigfa  eaduNL 

Thera  rsM  oompleta: 

Thriiw-waloome  tbejr, 

WboM  ewlr  hot 

Bit  «^1  oboy. 

3  SfiA,  now,  liotn  realmi  abOTa, 
Tha  S^rit  o'er  thae  banda : 
Oiftof  dn  SaTioni'*  km, 
Hint,  God  tlie  Fathor  MOda: 

He  leads  ucura— 
Ris  aword  aad  ihiald 
Make  Tictoiy  sure. 
Make  Salan  yiald. 

4  Ood  and  hia  nintt  inTite; 

Hell  warns  with  dteadlhl  rob*; 
Life,  death,  all  diinss  nnile 
Ti)  presi  thj  timelf  ohoica. 

Lilt  to  that  oalll 

On  Ja«w'  aide, 

Tnut  DOW  thine  all—  * 

Is  him  abide. 

6-S.  M.  Hjmn  79.  Add. 

Xifr,  a  Vofom: 
1  fpaMORSOW,  I«rd,  is  fliine, 

-1-     frfjdged  in  th^  lOT'reign  hand  \ 
And  if  lu  sua  arise  and  ahine, 

It  shinas  by  tby  commaruL 
9  Tba  praaent  momant  flies, 
Aad  bears  cnr  lite  awajr ; 
O,  make  tb/-  «ananu  truly  wis*, 
7%ai  Ibor  may  lira  lo-im^  I 


4!»'  IIVMN  CO,  ni 

4  Thou  aged  man,  life's  wintry  storm 
Hath  sear'd  thy  vernal  bloom  ; 
With  trembling  limbs  and  wasting  fbrm 

Thou'rt  bending  to  the  tomb. 
And  can  vain  hope  lead  thee  astray  f 
Go !  weary  pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 

800— C.  M.  Hymn  3,  Pt. 

Ntw  birth, 

1  I^UR  nature's  totally  depravM ; 
V^  The  heart  a  sink  of  sin ; 
Without  a  change  we  can't  be  sav'd ; 
We  must  be  born  again. 

8  Th^t,  which  is  born  of  flesh,  is  flesh| 
And  flesh  it  will  remain  ; 
Then  marvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
**  Ye  must  be  bom  again.'' 

3  Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  impart, 

And  breathe  on  sinners  slain  : 
Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart, 
That  we  are  born  again. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  bepn. 

To  trust  and  love  thy  word ; 
And,  by  forsaking  ev'ry  sin, 
Prove  we  are  born  of  God. 


THE    LAW. 

201— L.  M.  Hymn  2,  Ft. 

Summary  of  the  Law, 

1  npHUS  saith  the  first,  tlie  great  comm 
Ji    ^Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 
**  To  Jove  thy  Maker,  aivd  x\\v  ^oA, 
«  Wixh  utmost  vigr>ur  ax\v\  deV\>i\x\, 


BTMN  ecu.  409 

til  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 
ine  afiections  and  esteem  ; 
thy  kindness  to  thyself 
',  and  rule  thy  love  to  him." 

ance  this,  that  Moses  spoke, 
the  prophets  preach  fwd  prore : 
of  this  the  law  is  broke ; 
demands  a  perfect  love. 

r  base  our  passions  are  1 
lavr  we  carf  t  fulfil : 
te  our  souls,  O  Lord  I 
&11  ne'er  perform  thy  wilL 

Hymn  34,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

Tht  moral  Law, 

God,  who  made  the  world  on  lilghi 
lir,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
by  God,  and  to  his  name 
.age  bow  thy  knee. 

shape  which  hands  have  wrovgfat 
)d,  or  clay,  or  stone, 
d  thy  God ;  nor  think  him  like 

thou  hast  ^n  or  known. 

in  vain  the  name  of  God : 
ist  thou  ever  dare 

thy  falsehood  pass  for  truth, 
dread  name  to  swear. 

on  which  he  bids  thee  rest 
oil,  to  pray,  and  praise  ; 

keep  holy  to  the  Lord, 
spseorate  its  rays. 

If  and  tliy  mother  love, 
and  obey; 


gU  HYMN  (XOU. 

So  Bhall  ihy  lifo  be  blcBl  with  poaov, 
Anil  longlbea'd  ba  tliy  day. 
e  Ths  blood  or  man  thou  shall  not  shed. 
Nor  wralh,  not  malice,  feel; 

To  maim,  or  hort,  or  wiali  him  dead. 
Is  in  thy  heart  (o  kill. 

7  Promiacuous  lusts  the  Lord  rorbide. 

But  honotus  lA'edlock  pure  ; 

Vast  is  the  giiiljwr  wioted  lusta, 

Their  piuiiilalieiM  19  sure. 

8  Thou  shall  nol,'^from  friend  or  foe, 

Tata  aught  b^forco  ot  stealth  ; 

Thy  goods,  thy  stores  must  grow  from  ri 

Or  God  will  curse  Ihy  wealth. 

e  No  mail  shalt  tbou,  by  a  &lEe  charge, 

Or  crush  or  brand  with  shBme: 

DoBi  at,  thine  o-wn,  so  wills  thy  God,     ■ 

Must  be  liiB   life  u^  anme. 

10  Thy  soul  ono  wish  shall  not  lot  loose 

For  that  which  is  not  ihitiey 
live  in  thy  lot,  or  small  or  ^at:  , 

For  God  httlh  drawn  the  lino. 

11  O  may  the  Lord,  who  gave  these  Iaw% 

That  all  may  feel  their  living  pow'r, 
Nor  iiora  bis  pntbs  depart  1 

303— S.  M.  Hymn  2,  Pi  I 

^nritudtily  aadptrftetvm  of  Of  Lam. 

1    rflHE  law  of  God  is  just, 
i  holy  way ; 


matu  oca.  411 


•  9  Not  omm  vain  tfaanglic  mwt  riM, 
Not  ODQ  imciwm  daaii»; 

He  most  be  holy,  just,  and  wiBe» 
Who  keeps  the  law  entiie. 

3 .  If  in  one  poiiit  he  fiult 
In  thoni^  or  wnd  or  daady  - 
TIm  csoites  of  the  law  pxerail, 
'AjmSL  X0ft  upon  his  head. 

4  I  tnmbla  and  oonftss; 
..    OGodI  lamaoonn'd: 
Gniltf  >  I  fidl  before  ihj  fine, 
Aod  own  ihy  sentence  jnsli 

9  Bat  does  the  corse  still  fOft 
TTpon  mj  gniltf  head  t— 
Jfo    Jasus    let  his  name  be  Meet  I 
£bdi.b(»iie  it  in  mj  siead. 

6  He  hadi  fhlflU'd  the  law; 
Obtain'd  my  peace  wi^  God : 
HaoDo  doth  mj  soul  her  eomtets  dnw, 
And  leaTe  her  heavy  load. 


L.  M.  Hymn  44|  Pt  3.  R  1« 

JPiraetieal  mi  of  Uii  moral  km, 

I  /^  LORD,  my  soul  oonvioted  titndf 
\J   Of  breaktaig  all  thy  ten  oommands, 
And  on  me  justly  mi|^*st  tboa  poor 
Thy  wraih  in  one  eternal.  sbbw*r. 

9  Bat  tiianka  to  God,  its  kmd  afcurms 
H»Te  wwn'd  me  of  apptoashing  iMurms  \ 
And  nowj  Q  Lord,  my  wants  I  saa; 
Lost  and  unlloais,'  1  come  to  thea. 

9  I  kMNT  mymE-leBf  righteoosness 
Can  ne'er  thy  broken  law  ledrees  { 


413  HYMN  ecV. 

Yet  in  tha  Eospal  plan  I  bbc. 
Tbece's  hope  of  pardon  e'en  fbr  me. 

4  There,  I  behold  with  wondei.  Lord  I 
That  Christ  hath  to  thy  law  testor'd 
ThOBe  honours  on  th'  atoning  dsj, 
Which  gtulTy  sinnen  loolt  Bwaj'.  i 

5  Aniazing  wisdom,  pow'r  and  love,  I 
Displa/d  to  rebela  from  above  1  I 
Do  thnu,  O  Lonl,  my  faith  increase  1 
To  love  and  nun  thy  plan  of  grace,  * 

305— C.  H.  Hymn  2,  Pl  3.  &  1 

Coneiction  of  ii»  by  the  lata. 


1  waa  aliva  without  tho  law, 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 
S  Mr  bcqms  of  beaV'm  wera  flim  utd  bttftt) 
But  since  the  precept  canw 
Wilh  a  convincing  pow'r  and  light, 

1  And  how  vile  1  am.  Ql 

5  My  guilt  appear'd  but  small  before. 

Till,  terribly  I  saw,' 
Hotr  peifsct,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 

Wu  thine  etaroal  law. 
4  Than  felt  my  loul  ihe  heavy  load, 

My  lins  reviv'd  againi 
1  bad  provok'd  a  dieadM  God, 

And  all  my  liope*  ware  alaia. 

6  Afj'God,  lory  vilth  ev'ry  breath 

For  grace  and -pow'iio  iB,T*\  ' 

To  breat  the  yo\ta  ot  »&  a^  ^MNa^ 
And  thiw  leOitienv  vW  a\».'«tt.  .   ■ 


'N^ 
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pM— L.  M.  Hymn  24»  Pt.  1.  &  L 

'  Sahtatiim  mot  of  workB, 

'O  fpcMre,  my  God,  I  boast  do  mom 
Qf  mil  the  duties  I  hare  done ; 
I  q«it  dw  hoptfi  I  held  before, 
To  tniet  the  merits  of  thy  Sod. 

9  Now,  Ibr  the  Ioto  I  beer  his  Dem% 
mwt.iprmp  ny  ffoiny  I  ooont  my  loss; 
My  Ibsinerpvide  I  eell  my  shame, 
Aod  nail  my  glory  to  his  ciosa. 

$  Tea ;  and  I  most  and  will  esteem 
All  tluDgs  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sakei 
O  noay  my  soul  be  fimnd  in  him, 
And  of  his  rii^teousness  partake  I 

4  Tlie  best  pbedieDce  of  my  hands 
Dares  oot  i^ypear  before  ihy  thxone  $ 
Bat  fitith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
"Bf  pleading  what  my  Lord  is  done. 


907— C.  M.  Hymn  2,  Ft  4.  &  L 

CtmviiHom  of  mmrf  6y  the  lam. 

1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

V    On  their  own  works  have  bnilt : 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  moiiUis, 

Witfaoot  a  murm'ring  word. 
And  th6  yrhoUe  race  of  Adam  stand 
Gidlty  befi>re  the  Lord. 

3  In  Taia  we  ask  God's  righteous  faiw 

j  Jtt  oaawioe^  aad  to  oondemn. 
UmUOim  law  omn  do. 
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4  Jesos,  how  glorious  is  iky  gmoe^     .     « 
When  in  thy  name  we  trust !  * 
Our  fidth  xeoeivei  a  rightioamast 
That  makei  the  sinner  jii9t 


f 


208— L.M.  HymaHPtft. 

Thiftm  command, 

I  T^TERNAL  God  I  Ahni^tjr  eaiMe 
Jul  or  earth  and  eeaai  and  wtttUtouiikiK 
All  things  are  snhjeet  to  thy  la#t  i 
All  things  depend  on  tiiee  alone. 

ft  Thy  glofioos  Being  singly  stands, 

Of  all  within  itself  possest;  -  '   '' 

Controlled  by  none  are  thy  eoihntands ;   ' 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe ; 

Let  heaVn  and  earth  due  homage  pay : 

All  other  gods  we  disaTow, 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  sway, 

4  Spread  thy  great  name  thro'  heathen  lam 
llieir  idol-deities  dethrone : 

Reduce  the  world  to  thy  command^ 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  Grod  alone. 

200— L.  M.  Hymn  35,  Pt.  1 

The  second  command, 

1  rpHOU  art,  O  God !  a  spirit  pure, 
JL    Invisible  to  mortal  eyes: 
Th'  immortal,  and  th'  eternal  King, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  only  wise. 

S  Whilst  nature  changes,  and  her  works 
Corrupt,  decay,  dissolve  and  die, 
Thy  essence  pure  no  chance  shall  saa^ 
iSecare  of  immoitaUty. 
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J  TWajprMt  Invisible!  whmt  hand 
^  ^°  On  tetr  flif  image,  ipotlass,  iliirf 
To*wlMtia  hear'n,  to  irint  en  earth, 
Qui  men  th'  immortal  King  oomparef 

4  IM  atDittd  heathens  frame  their  gods 
Of  gold  and  silyer,  wood  and  iione ; 
Onn  is  the  God  that  made  the  heay*ns, 
JsaoTiJi  ■!,  and  God  alone. 

9  Mjr  soul,  thy  purest  homage  paj, 
In  troth  and  spirit  him  adore ; 
Moire  shall  this  please,  than  s^orifioe, 
Than  outward  forms  delight  him  more, 

tlO— 0.  M.  Hymn  36.  R  1. 

21s  third  commoMtL 

I  X]  OLY  and  rev'rend  is  the  name 
XI  Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thrtee  holy  Lord !  the  angels  cry, 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing. 

3  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 
And  truth  is  his  delight; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight 

3  The  deepest  rerVence  of  the  mind, " 

Fay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abodew 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Abhor  the  lips  prolkne; 
Let  not  thy  tongue  the  Lord  blaspheme^ 
Nor  take  his  name  in  yain. 

6  Thoa  holy  God !  presenre  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free; 
The  pore  in  heart,  and  hands,  mad  Ivj^v 
Akme  th^  Ave  shall  aaa. 
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311— L.  AI.  Hymn  37,  Pi.  1.  B. 

Chrittians  moy  f<if.-e  n  rdy^ovt  oath, 

1    11/'  HEN  God  his  gracious  promise  made 

VV     To  fcitUfiil  Abra'oi  and  his  sei-d. 

To  show  his  grace  nnd  tniifa  lo  both, 

CoaRiia'd  the  promise  with  an  oaib. 

5  So,  by  BO  oath,  in  ev'iy  age, 

The  Bainis  ibeir  promise  oft  engage ; 
When  questions  rise  of  death  or  liTe, 
An  OBlh  confltms  and  ends  all  strife. 

3  Christians  the  irolh  will  eyer  say, 

Their  )«b.  be  yea.  thcii  nay  1>o  na/ ;  /i  i 

And  with  consoientiouB  drpad  leftain 
From  swearing  any  oath  profane. 

4  But  when  great  facts  demand  high  ptoOf, 
They  honour  God  by  solemn  oaih  ;         t- 
And  thereby  leach  the  world  to  own      '      « 
The  Judge  eteriial  on  hie  thrutie, 

6  The  fear  of  God  iii  thus  raaintsin'd. 
And  men  from  perjury  reelrein'd, 
Reli^ioua  oallia  may  be  abus'd, 
But  may  not  llierefore  be  refus'd. 

6  Christiana,  the  worlhieai  roeo  on  eoith, 
Who  cheriah  peace,  and  lova  the  truth, 
Will  put  religion'*  aacred  seal 
To  what  is  held  the  last  appeal. 

312— C.  M.  Hymn  37,  Ft.  S.  H 

1  ~r  ET  thoae  who  beat  the  chriitiaD  nmmm 
±J  Their  holy  Tows  fiUfil ; 
Tb«  ttiati,  the  fi^low'rs  of  the  Lwnb, 
Z^alifbt  to  dtt  Idi  vriU. 


t  J)ffft  |f»  die  aoIeEim  oaths  they  take, 
mio'  to  iheir  hurt  they  swear ; 
Constant  and  just  to  all  they  speak ; 
.    For  CJod  they  know  can  hear. 

^"Btill  with  their  lips  their  hearts  agree, 
Nor  flatt'ring  words  deyise ; 
They^^re  sore  the  God  of  truth  can  see 
'Thio*  er'ry  false  disguise. 

4  Deceits  they  hate,  they  dread  all  lies, 

Whatever  forms  they  wear ; 
Preferring  death  to  peijuries, 
They  dare  not  Iklsely  swear. 

5  Lo !  fiom  above  the  Lord  desoendi, 

And  brings  the  judgment  down ; 
He  bids  his  saints,  his  faithful  friends, 
Bise  and  possess  their  crown. 

6  While  Satan  trembles  at  the  sight, 

And  devils  wish  to  die ; 
Where  will  the  fidthless  hypocrite 
And  peijur'd  liar  fly  ? 

213— L.  M.  Hymn  38,  Pt  1.  B.  ] 

TTu  fiturth  command, 

1  "OETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 

XV  Imprdve  the  day  thy  God  has  bless*d ; 
Another  six  days*  work  is  done, 
Another  sabbath  is  begun. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  heav'n, 

Oa  this  day  nuxre  than  all  the  sev^n. 

3  0 1  that  9ur  thoughte  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  gratefiil  inoen4a  to  the  skies ; 

19  • 
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And  drew  from  Christ  Uiat  sweet 
Which  none,  but  he,  that  feels  it,  knowi. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm,  within  the  ji>reait, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest ; 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  renudns, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

6  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  scan. 
Creation's  scene,  redemption's  plan ; 
With  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away ; 
How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one,  that  ne'er  shall  end  I 

314— L.  M.  Hymn  38,  Pt.  3. 

The  Lord's  day^ 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  shei 
\J  On  this  sweet  day  of  rest ; 

O !  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  a  heav'nly  rest. 

2  Welcome,  and  precious  to  my  soul, 

Are  these  sweet  days  of  love ; 
But  what  a  sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  ! 

3  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray, 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 

4  lliese  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen ; 
And  ofij  when  feasting  on  his  word, 
In  raptures  1  have  been. 


i 
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ft  Ol  if  ray  Kjul,  when  denih  appesir), 

In  Ihis  Bweet  fraroe  be  found  : 

I'll  ol«ap  my  Saviour  in  miQB  ainn, 

And  leave  this  eaithly  gniund, 

B  I  long  fbi  chal  delighlTul  liont, 

Whan  boia  this  day  undTeti, 

1  ihall  be  ololh'd  in  tobes  divine, 

And  made  lot  evet  blesL 

215— L.  M.  Hymn  38,  Pi.  3.  B.  1 

Tht  ittraai  Sabbalh. 
1  fTlHINE  earthly  Eabbaibs,  Lord,  we  love-, 
A.    But  there's  a  nnbler  resi  abovs  ; 
Td  Ihal  our  longing  eouli  aspire, 
With  cheerfiil  hope  and  warm  deaiia. 
S  No  more  faligue,  no  mote  distiuss, 
Not  sin,  nor  Ueli  shall  reach  ±o  plaoo ; 
Nor  groans  shall  minglo  Willi  the  soi^gs. 
Which  warble  fVoni  immorml  tongue*. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  Toes, 
No  cares  lo  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  ^hade,  no  clouded  sun  ; 
Bnt  BBcrcd,  liigb,  sternal  noon, 

4  O  long-eipeoted  day  !  begin — 
Dawn  »n  these  realms  of  woe  Biid  sin  : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  Bleep  in  death,  to  teat  wiih  God. 

316— S.  M.  Hymn  97.  B.  1 

Lorift  day  niorniiig. 
"ELCOME,  Bwett  day  oC  rest, 


'W^i 


Thai  saw  the  Lcid  a 
Wohoaie  to  Ibis  reviving  breast, 
rejoicing    eyas' 
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2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  maj  sit,  and  see  him  herei    - 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  ptmy. 

8  One  day  amidst  the  place  ^ 

Where  my  great  God  hath  been, 
It  tweeter  than  ten  thoiuaad  d^rs 
Of  pleasorable  sin. 

4  My  wUling  soul  would  stay  "^  |  { 

in  madb.  a  fiatne  as  this ; 
And  sing,  and  bear  hereelf  away 

To  everlasting  bliss.  i 


217— CM.  HymiiM.E: 

Xonfs  dajf  eummg.' 

1  T^REQUENTthedayofGodxetumti 
JL     To  shed  its  quick'ning  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums  1 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

3  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Our  firailties,  Lord,  forgive : 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  fkith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend, 
.    Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 

4  There  we  shall  breathe  m  heav'nly  air, 

With  heav'nly  lustre  shine; 
Befbre  the  throne  of  God  appear,     . 
And  feast  on  Icvo  Arnxv^. 
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Kl8— 111.  Hymn  288.  Add. 

Rest  of  the  Sabbath. 
OW  sweet  is  tlie  Sabbatli,  this  day  of  repose, 


F 


On  which  the  Redeemer  triumphantly  rose, 
Confirming  his  mission,  by  leaving  the  dead, 
To  comfort  the  mourners,  who  left  him  and  fled. 

)  Hii  work  then  completed,  our  Sabbath  began, 
A  day  of  rejoicing  to  penitent  man ; 
For  when  the  Messiah  had  entered  his  rert. 
Hie  gospel  our  freedom  and  pardon  express' d« 

(  With  him  may  we  rest  in  the  favour  divine, 
Until  in  his  kingdom  above  we  shall  shine 
More  bright  than  the  sun,  in  the  robes  of  free  grace, 
And  never  remove  from  the  sight  of  his  face. 

t  0  Saviour,  assist  us — thy  Spirit  impart, 
To  change  and  to  sanctify  every  heart ; 
Divinely  instructed  from  evil  to  flee, 
May  we  never  wander  from  peace  and  fVom  thee. 

2l9^L.  M.  Hymn  39,  Pt  1.  B.  L 

The  fifth  command, 

1  f^  REAT  Source  of  order,  Maker  wise  I 
v7  Whose  throne  is  high  above  the  skies; 
We  praise  thy  name  ;  thy  laws  ordain, 
That  order  shall  on  earth  obtain. 

2  Let  each  inferior  rank  revere 
All  such  as  their  superiors  are  ; 
And  let  superiors  also  do 
What's  right  by  each  inferior  too. 

S  To  thee  ihay  each  united  house. 
At  mom  and  night,  present  its  vows  j 
O  may  each  family  proclaim 
The  honoun  of  tby  glorious  name\ 
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890-^M.  Hjmm39,PLf 

Homowr  to  MagUtrata, 

I  INTERNAL  Sov'reigQ  of  the  aky, 
jCj  And  Lord  of  all  below ; 
We  moftalt  to  thj  umjetty 
Our  fixst  obedienoe  own. 

9  Oar  fonls  adore  ihj  throne  supreme ; 
And  bletf  tfaf  proyidenoe, 
For  magistrates  of  Tarkmi  name, 
Onr  glory  and  defence. 

8  Where  laws  and  liberty  combine 

'  Tb  make  the  nation  blessed ; 
Hiere  magistrates  with  Instre  shinei 
And  states  are  govem'd  best 

■ 

4  Nations  on  firm  foundations  stand, 
While  Tirtue  finds  reward ; 
And  sinners  perish  from  the  land, 
By  justice  and  the  iBword. 

9  To  magistrates  be  honour  paid. 

To  laws  obedience  shown ; 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 

231-^.  M.  Hymn  39,  Pt : 

7%e  anxiety  of  pious  parents  for  their  dntt 

1  rilHO*  parents  may  in  cov'nant  be, 
JL    And  have  their  heav'n  in  view ; 
They  are  unhappy,  till  tliey  see 
Their  children  happy  too. 

9  Their  hearts  with  inward  anguish  bleec 
When  all  attempts  prove  vain 
To  save  their  race  from  paths^  that  lead 
To  •▼ertas^ng  ipeon 


.^,1  ttgf  vara,  indulge,  oorrect,  beaeeoh, 
'    while  tean  in  torrents  flow ; 
And  'tis  beyond  the  pow'r  of  speech 
To  tall  the  griefs  ihey  know. 

4  Till  thej  can  tee  rictoriotu  giaoo 

Dieir  ehildran't  souls  poteeet, 
The  ipttrklittg  wit,  the  sndliag  IhM 
Ba|  adds  to  their  distress. 

5  "finll  cruel  wpuitM  drag  thee  down 

•« To  daricness  and  despair;   * 
«Beneadi  th^  Almi^btj's  angry  flown, 
•«To  dwelllbr  erar  ihavaf 

'    •  ^ Barkmr,  die  dreadful  wene  IbfhidI 
*(  Look  down,  dear  Lord,  and  blees ; 
"Well  wrestle  hard,  as  Jaodb  did^- 
^Iftqr  we  obcun  siiooe«l" 

S82--L.  M.  Hymn  14a.  &  S. 

Pragerfirtkidiadrmrftkiekmrtk, 

1-  T\£AR  Sarioar,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 
I         JlJ  From  thy  secure  enekMure's  bound. 
And,  hor'd  by  worldly  joys  away. 
Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  Ibund, 

2  lUnn^tmber  still  that  they  are  thine,         .    . 
That  diy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear. 
Think  that  the  seal  of  lore  diyiner— 
The  sign  of  eov'nlUtit  grace  they  wear. 

9  In  all  their  erring,  sinfUl  years, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  ibrgotten  be ; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears. 
Which  made  them  ccmseerate  to  thee. 

4  And  witfto  tbeae  lipa  no  more  can  pny, 
.    nem  eym  can  weep  for  them  no  moM^ 
Tkmtboa  chair  ihet  ihmi  lblly»t  intr. 
2W  wmnd'Me^  •«>  thy  frfd  i.^ 


I- 
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233-4:.  M.  Hjmn  3M.  Add 

TTie  God  of.  JB^kiL 

GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whoM  hand 
Thy  people  still -are  led. 
Who,  through  this  weaiy  pUgrinvpce, 
JQait  all  our  &shers  led>- 

3  Our  vows,  our  prayer%  we  now  prefent, 
]^oTe .  thy  throne  of  grace : 
God'  of  our  iathers  1  be  the  God 
. .  Of  ..their  succeeding  race*  .. 

3  Through  each  perplexing-  path  of  life, 

Oiur  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
GjiTe  us  each  d^y  our.  daily  bread« 
And  n|iment  fit  provide. 

4  O,  spread  thy  ooverlDg  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wauderings  cease,       •,  .^  - 
.  i  .'And  at  bur  Father's  loved  abodes      '-   .  - 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

9  Such  blessings,  from  thy  gracious  hand, 
Our  humble  prayers,  implore, 
And  thou  shall  be  our  chosen  Gody— 
Our  portion  evermore. 

224--C.  M.  Hymn  2fi0.  Ad 

Sanctification  of  ckUdrtn, 

1  r\  GOI>  of  Abra'm,  hear 
vy  The  parents'  humble  cry  j 
In  cov'nant  mercy  now  appear, 

While  in  the  dust  we  lie. 

2  Tliese  children  of  our  love, 

In  mercy  thou  hast  given, 
That  we  through  grace  may  fidthftd  proro 
In  training  them  €ot  Ykovrafu 


"''ittiii'oraHT. 


»  to  SBnctijyj 
iw  thy  grtOUma  word 
Oni  bopea  on  Ibse  mly. 
A  DiBW  Jbnh  Iha  melting  tear, 
Tb«  peait«Dtial  tigh; 
Inapire  .their  hsaru  with  fiuih  lioMte, 
And  fix  their  hopes  on  high. 
B  The*e  children  now  ore  thine, 
Wa  gin  thein  back  lo  thee  ; 
0  lead  thsm  by  thy  gruMi  divina, 
AhiUK  the  hearenly  way. 

St&— 7i.  HjnmSea.  Add 

Ttath  Ikif  CMUrtii, 
1   T   ORD,  usist  UB  by  thy  giacB, 
J-i   To  instmot  our  infhnt  race  j 
Omt  ni  wiidom  from  above, 
Fill  lu  with  B  Saviour')  love. 
3  I>et  iu  in  thy  peace  abide, 
[a  Iky  pnxnitei  conflds, 
While  our  teed,  with  ready  leal. 
Learn  of  ai  to  do  Ihy  will. 

3  Hay  we  teecli  them  day  by  day. 
In  the  hoiue,  and  by  tlie  way, 
Wliea  they  rise,  or  go  to  rest, 

Till  thy  troth  shall  mnlce  them  blesL 

4  While  in  chi'.dbood'B  lender  age, 
lliay  ttnlbld  the  saereil  page, 
Miqr  they  see  in  every  line, 
TinHUpy  rayi  of  light  divine. 

5  Pieciooi  Saviour,  heat  our  pisyer, 
We  oommit  them  m  thy  care ; 

Be  tbslr  Shepherd,  and  their  Giud«, 
&IIV  ibem  m  ibj  bJMding  ^da. 


y 
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220-.L.  M.  Hymn  ffA.jiM 

Far  tki  Tmmg» 

1  f^  BEAT  Savionr,.who  didgt  odpdeiieepd. 

Still  piore  thyself  die  childxenSftieiid, 
And  MiTe  them  ibr  iSiy  metcf9wk»* . ' 

2  111  by  the  giiidanoe  of  thy  hand, 
That  they  wi&in  thy  house  appear;    - 
And  in  thine  awfhl  presence  stand, 
To  hear  thy  word,  and  join  in  prajer. 

8  Like  precious  seed,  in  fh;^tihl  g^fonnd, 
Let  th?  instruction  they  receiTC,  ;■  ^^ 

To  thy  immortal  praise  abound, 
And  make  them  to  thy  glory  lire. 

r 

4  Give  them  a  sober,  steady  mind ; 
Strength  to  witl^itand  tlie  snares  of.  sin  » 
Boldly  to  oast  tibe  world  b^undr 

And  strive  eternal  life  to  win. 

5  To  read  thy  word,  their  hearts  incline ; 
To  imderstand  it,  light  impart ; 

O  Saviour,  consecrate  them  thine— 
Take  full  possession  of  each  heart. 

227— L.  P.  M.  Hymn  966.  Add. 

Prayer  for  Children, 

1  piOME,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
v>/  To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry ; 
The  good  desired,  and  wanted  most, 
Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply ; 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given, 
To  train  aod  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 


y-anm  ocxxmi: 


IfBimnbil! 


■  dinnalf  ti 


3  rulMr,«eMFt««m*Mdsh1bj8oa, 
And  ATar  1^  dij  Spirit  guida ; 
IbjT'WiadaBk  in  tbaii  Utu  bft  ihovn, 
TV  IMM  MnftMf  4  Bod  gkwifled ; 
TI17  pgim  and  lor*  diO^uMl  abioBd, 
TIU  aU  the  «uth  be  flU'd  with  God. 


S29-C.I1  Hymn  Sei.  Add. 

ChUktn'i  Conwrnow. 


S  11a  fin  oat  ^dtildreA  we  would  plead, 
Hm  cApring  thoa  haat  giren  ; 
Wfaeisihall  we  go  fn  time  of  need, 
But  to  the  Ood  of  Ii«aven1 

3  W*  adl  not  tar  diem  wealth  oi  &mo, 

Aitdd  the  worldly  atrifb : 
Bat  in  the  all-FreTBllins  Nuoe, 
Wa  aak  etemal  lilb. 

4  We  oiaTa  Aa  %irit'i  qoi^'ning  graces 

To  aako  them  pure  in  heart; 
That  th^  v»j  itand  before  thjr  face, 


las           HYMN  CCXXIX,  ccxxx 

^ 

239— L.  M.                           Hyinn  40,  Pt.  I.  E  1 

Tke  tilth  commas 

1   /CLAMOUR,  end  wraih,  and  «-ai  be  gane, 
\J   Envy  and  apile  for  ever  cease  ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  the  B8int»,  the  sons  of  peacei, 

a  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dor?,                 ''. 
Flies  IVom  Ihe  realnn  of  noise  and  etrift  ;* 
Wliy  should  WB  vei  and  Brieve  his  love, 
Who  senU  our  louls  to  lieBT'nly  life) 

1 

3  Tender  and  kind  be  all  out  Ihoughli, 
Tbro'  ali  our  Uves  let  mercy  run  t 
So  God  forgives  out  num'roua  faults. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Clirial  his  Son. 

230— L.  M.                           HjTim  40,  Pi.  3.  B.  1 

Anger. 

'  And  yet  •scoine  the  Ctuiitiui  n 
Give  our  wild  panions  tiray,  yet  call , 
Osrselvea  the  fbllow'n  of  the  lainb  t 

2  He  was  all  gentle,  meek,  and  mild — 
Full  of  benevolence  and  love  ) 

Nor  could  the  rage  of  num'tous  foes 
Aught,  but  liis  lolt  oompawion,  moTe. 

3  Not  all  their  scoSs,  not  the  sharp  pangs 
Of  crucifixion,  could  inspite 

Within  his  bteast  one  vengeful  thought, 
Oi  one  turoultuoiu  passion  flie. 
<  But  we,  alas  1  bow  soon  the  stOTOi*' ' 
Jmpstaoas  in  ODi  bosoms  swell  I.   ".'' " 
What  stores  of  fuel  in  our  bteuu,  '  ' 
To  fted  thos«  n^t  baa  ot  tadjLV 


OCXZXIL 

I  Writ  of  snMb  do  thoD  deiceiid ; 
^gKTf  ,  and  wrath,  and  clamour  chaie ; 
With  thy  mild  influ'noe  quench  these  firet, 
And  hush  the  stormy  winds  to  peace ! 

tSl—CM*  Hymn40,FL3.B.  f 

1  TTOW  awaet,  how  heay'nly  is  fba  sight, 
XI  When  those  who  lore  ^e  Lord, 
In  one  aoodier**  psaee  delight, 
And  so  ibUU  his  wc»dl 


3  0 1  may  we  feel  each  brother's 
Aad  with  him  bear  a  part : 
May  sorrows  How  ftom  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  ikom  heart  to  heart 

3  Free  ns  ttoxn.  enrj,  scorn,  and  pride ; 

Oar  wishes  fix  above: 
May  each  bis  brother's  ikilings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother*s  lore. 

4  Let  loye,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Thro*  ey'ry  bosom  flow; 
And  onion  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  ey'ry  action  glow. 

5  Loye  is  the  golden  chain,  that  binds 

The  happy,  souls  aboye  ; 
And  he*s  an  heir  of  heay'n,  ^mu  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

t^|2U^7ls  6s.  Hymn  88L  Add 

JXq>2iy  Family. 

1  TT7JIAT  sight  on  earth  more  btissfiil» 
VV  ,;Tbaa  that  domestic  soeoto, 
Whqifet  waoB,  pme  «nd  peaoefiU, 
As  ■llll«^t  elioiids  at  a  Vn. 


^H* 


Each  kindred  heart  enlif^teoti' 

With  many  a  heayen-borai  tKf^ 
That  erer  ihiiiee  and  \nln}MttM, 

^Ustodn  pei^setdsyi'*    - 

2  There  diacord  is  a  stranger^  _    ^  2 

There  strHih-ean  never  come ; '  ' 
And  many  a  Aar  and  daajier 

Are  9ziled  fiom  tbf^  l|oiiiej  . . 
While  indolence  and  ihU/-         « 

Are  banished  witfi  their  tnun^     ■ 
And  conyene  piue  fnd  holy, 

Exerts  her  gentle  reign. 

3  And  there  ho^  twA^t  Mid  pndiam^ 

The  grateAil  spng  to  lalae* 
To  him  so  kind  andfEcaoioai.   ' 

Who  ciaiins  the  highest  pridse ; 
While  glad  Itarmbnioos  yoksesi. 

Parents  and  ch^Qclren  jcnn  | 
While  eyery  heart  rejoices^ 

In  blessings  so  diyine. 

4  In  such  a  habitation, 

May  we  be  eyer  fi)^nd, 
Where  waters  of  salyation, 

In  healing  streams  abound : 
Affeotion's  yoice  to  chide  os, 

Whene'er  we  go  astray, 
And  mercy's  hand  to  guide  us, 

Along  the  narrow  way. 

233--L.  M.  Hymn  41,  Pt  I;  &  1. 

jLhM-it9tnth  coKtnumd, 

1  O  ACRED  wedlock !  law  Of  hear^n, ;  :' 
O  By  wisdom  fhmi'd,  in  mercy  giv'h  • 
The  spring, -whence  all  the  kindred  ^ep 
0/ parents,  children,  biethten,  tVm\ 


xnfttnm  ocxxxnr.  4h 

^     CHm'd  be  die  liuts  which  Tiolate 
The  hcmonrs  of  the  marriage  state ; 
Tlie  Lord  himself,  in  wrath  severe, 
Will  judge  the  vile  adulterer. 

^  Hie  widiwd,  filthj,  and  nnolean. 
Shall  reup  Hm  harvest  of  their  sin; 
And  they  who  bom  with  Sodom's  Ins^ 
hi  Sodom's  fire  shall  bo  aooucsHL 

4  Pollnted  tUm^r,  hide  ihj  fiice, 
JFlj  to  6ie  throne,  and  plead  fixr  grac* ; 
T&  blood  of  Christ  can  cleanse  thy  soul, 
And  makd  thy  £lchy  qpirit  whole. 


ift4— L-M.*^    y  Hymn41,Pt3.B.l 

Tkt  Law  is  ipirihuU,  Imt  wi  on  cmrmmL 

1  11/rOST  Holy  God,  thy  precept's  jnst 
JLYX  Against  impure  desires  and  lust; 
We  therefore  mourn,  with  grief  and  sfaaoMi 
Qkut  guilty  and  polluted  frame, 

3  We  know  by  nature,  we*re  unclean, 
Oat  powers  debas'd,  affections  mean ; 
We  own  imperiect  chastity, 
Hie  aensual  heart,  the  wanton  eye. 

3  The  seeds  of  ev'ry  vice  and  sin. 
Am  looted  deep,  and  grow  within  $ 
And  if -pfeserr'd  ftom  filthy  ways. 
To  graoa  adone  belongs  the  praise. 

4  O I  shed  abroad  thy  love  divine, 
CSonstrain  n^  to  be  wholly  diine  j 
And  make  onr  souls  and  bodies  both 
The  imj^' of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


4at  HTM5  CCJCLXV^  CCXXXTL 

335— L.  M.  Hyma  43»  Ft  t  H  i 

7Tu  eighth  eomm^md. 

1  r^  REAT  God,  thy  holy  law  oommaads 
vX  Stiriot  honesty  in  our  ilemaiftdi ; 
Forbids  to  plunder,  steal  or  eheal,  • 
To  practise  fidsehood  or  deoeit . 

2  We  must  be  fkithfhl,  upright,  true, 
Nor  take  but  what  is  striotly  due ; 
If  honesty  be  banished  hen<$e, 
ReUgion  is  a  vain  pretence. 

3  No  righteous  debt  must  be  denied- 
By  fraud  or  pow'r,  by  lies  or  pride ; 
Tlie  poor  should  not,  by  long  delay, 
Be  made  to  groaa  ibr  want  of  pa^. 

4  What  equity  enjoins  as  right, 
We  must  perform  with  all  our  might;  ^^ 
Nor  seek  our  neif^bbour  to  deeeiTe, 

With  what  ourselves  do  not'belieye. 

5  Let  Christians  never  dare  disgrace 

The  name  and  cause  which  they  profess ; 

Lord,  help  us  ever  to  pursue 

Things  which  are  honest,  just,  and  true. 

236— 4S.  M.  Hymn  42,  Pt.  2.  B.  1 

The  tDorldHng. 

1  TTTHAT  does  the  worldling  gam 

VV     By  all  his  vain  pursuits t 
His  very  pleasure  gives  him  pain, 
And  misery  are  its  fVuits. 

2  What  anxious  ccures  corrode 
The  mind  intent  on  wealth  ? 

Hia  mammon  oft  beoomeft  ^  Voad^ 
Which  robs  him  o?  V\%\««Nfl^. 


:>' 
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3  Does  he  his  end  att&in. 
And  in  full  affluence  roll ; 

'Wliat  does  the  sordid  creature  gain. 
When  God  demands  his  soul? 

4  Mjr  heart,  to  heav*n  aspire. 
And  seek  thine  all  in  God : 

Kor  e^er  pollute  thy  pure  desire, 
By  trifles  on  the  road. 

5  He  doth  my  soul  now  bless 
With  his  enriching  grace; 

But  O  what  wealth  shall  I  possess, 
When  I  behold  his  &ce! 

6  These  riches  of  his  grace 
Will  then  to  glory  rise. 

When  I  have  run  my  earthly  race, 
And  gained  the  immortal  prize. 


«37 


— ^.  M.  Hymn  43,  Pt  1.  R  i 

The  ninth  command, 

1  TD  ELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
XV  Of  mortals  here  below : 
May  all  its  great  importance  learn, 
Its  soy'reign  virtae  know. 

9  Let  deep  repentance,  faitli  and  love. 
Be  join'd  with  godly  fear; 
And  all  our  conversation  prove 
Onr  souls  to  be  sincere. 

3  Let  witli  our  lips  our  hearts  agree, 

Nor  slandering  words  devise: 
We  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 
Thro*  ev*ry  false  disguise. 

4  Lord,  never  let  our  envy  grow, 

To  hear  another's  praise ; 

19 


1 


4H        HTHN  GtkXXmt  • 

Nor  rob  him  of  his  honoar  diie^  "' 
By  ba«e  revengeibl  wnjB, 

5  O  God.  of  trath!  help  to  detest 
Whate'er  is  false  or  wrongs 
That  lies  in  eftmest  or  in  jest 
May  ne'er  emptoy  cur  tongne. 

238— JL.  M.  Qymn  44,  jPt  1.  E 1 

1  TTTHAllfi'lSK  tkifht  mi  worth  moffhi, 
W     Let  it  emUttUmfni  fidd  to  thM  ,' 
Nar  Qtktn  tnmfior  repimt 
Nor  eooot  mtgity  thai  is  mat  Utnt. 

3  Justly  hast  thoa  forbidden,  Lord, 

E#ti  raarm'r^lg'  motioo,  thouf^t,  and  wotd  j 

Justly  requiring  ibll  content, 

With  what  thy  providence  hath  lent 

3  But  can  a  sinner  liA  his  eye  -  *" 
Before  the  Lord  of  hosts  on  high. 
And  say,  "  this  precept  I've  obey'd, 
•*  Nor  from  it  ever  turn*d  aside  ?'' 

4  Alive  without  the  law  I  stood, 

And  thought  my  state  was  safe  and  good ; 
But  when  with  pow'r  this  precept  camCi 
I  saw  my  sin,  and  guilt,  and  sliame. 

9  Lord,  I  adore  thy  saving  love, 

Which  did  from  me  the  curse  remove, 
By  hanging  on  th'  aocursed  tre^ 
And  being  made  a  curse  for  me ! 

239~C.  M.  Hymn  44,  Pt  2.  &  It 

JndwelHng  sin. 

1  f^  RACE  has  enabled  me  to  loTtt 
vX  Thy  ho\y  Vaw  atvOi  V^  *. 


HYMN  CCXL. 

But  sin  baa  not  yet  r'pBu'a  to  move, 
It  lyrantiizes  stML 
S  Heuee  often  fillit  «-iih  dread  alarms. 
My  peace  and  joy  subeide  ; 
And  I've  employ  for  alJ  the  aims 
The  giHpBl  has  supplied. 

3  Thus  diS'rsnl  pow'ra  within  tne  aUin 
While  oppoBltes  I  l^el ; 

I  grieve,  rejoico,  decline,  revive, 
Am  ud  or  grace  prevail. 

4  But  Jeaua  bath  hia  promise  paat ; 
Sin  with  the  body  dies  : 

And  grace  in  all  hia  saints  at  last 
Shall  RDln  its  victories. 


THE  GOSPEL  AND  INVITATIONS. 

^S40— L.  M.  Hymn  6,  PL  4.  B.  I 

3^  go^Hl  of  Chrut. 
in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
kes  his  eternal  counsels  known  ; 


Ti»  hero  ma  ncLeal  ineioy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  direst  lines. 
S  Here  sinners  of  a  bumhJe  ftamo 
May  tasie  liis  grace,  and  learn  his  no 
'Tia  writ  in  chaiaclers  of  blood. 
Severely  just,  immeniely  gowl, 
3  Here  Jesus,  io  Icn  thousand  ways, 
,         Hia  BOUl-attracliiig  charms  displaya  ; 
L        Recounts  his  poverty  and  pains, 
I        And  MiJa  hi>  love  in  meliirig  stiaiiis 


0.  HTMN  CCMJVL 

4  Wisdom  iu  dictates  he>re  impmrtt,  '^  «:  <T 
To  form  our  minds,  to  oliear  our  h«9lli| 
Its  influence,  makes  the  sipner  liye, 
It  bids  ihe  droopiiq;  saint  reviva. 

6  Oar  raging  passions  it  oiwtfois, 
And  comfort  pelds  to  oontdte  aoaU ;  . : 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  riew,  . 
And'  guides  ns  all  our  jouroey  duough. 

t  Maj  this  blest  Tolume  ever  lie  . 
Close  ^to  my  bearjt^  and  near  mine  ^e  ; 
Till  lifers  last  hour  mj  spul  engage. 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 

341— L.  JM.  Hymn  31,  Pi,  4.  &  I 

Tkt  Qoipd  is  tkt  power  of  God  to  iolvaiiom, 

1  TTTHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
yV    That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe  ?. 
Where  shall  the  gu&hy  eonscienoe  find     - '  ^ 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind? 

3  How  shall  we  get  our  crimes  forgiven,     '  '' 
Or  form  our  nature  (it  lor  beav'n  ? 
Can  souls,  all  o'er  defil'd  with  sin, 
Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  cie^jk? 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh  ; 
'TIS  there  tliat  powT  and  glory  dwell, 
That  save  rebellious  souls  from  heli. 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  lainting  spirits  up  ; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  iu  the  Lord. 

6  Let  men  or  angels  dig  the  mines, 
When  nature^s  f^oVdeu  XTea&vxxQ  %Vvvnfta 


HYMN  CCXLU.  49T 

bt  near  the  doctrine  of  the  cro8i| 
itnre't  gold  appears  bnt  droM. 

i  vile  blasphemers,  with  disdain, 
once  the  truth  of  Jesus  vain, 
ni0et.|he  scandal  and  the  shama^ 
ing,  and  triumph  in  his  name.     ■ 

M.  Hymn  31,  Pt «.  U  L 

Tfts  Gotpd  2Vllmpc^— /«MiM. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  1 
^et  all  the  nations  know  :   ' 

?o  earth^s  remotest  bound, 
5  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
xum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

ilzalt  the  Lamb  of  (xod. 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb: 
Redemption  by  his  blood 
rhro*  all  the  lands  proclaim : 
s  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
aim,  ye  ransom  *d  sinners,  home. 

Te,  who  have  sold  for  nought 

fhe  heritage  above ; 

>hall  have  it  back,  unbought, 

rhe  gift  of  Jesus*  love ; 

e  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

turn,  ye  ransom 'd  sinners,  home. 

Te  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

four  liberty  receive ; 

\.nd  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

Vnd  blest  in  Jesus  live ; 

e  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

'jrn,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


4*4  HVMN  CCXUEL 

5  Tlie  god[)Bl  irumpet  heai,  ,•' 
The  naws  of  paidning  grace: 
Yo  happy  aouls,  draw  npar. 
Behold  your  SaTiour's  face : 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ] 
Relum,  ye  niusoni'il  linners,  home. 

6  Jesua,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Haa  full  atouement  made:  _ 

I  ,3      Ye  WBtury  spiriw,  real ;  - '  ||| 

Ye  mournful  soula,  he  glad  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
ReiuTu,  ye  ransom 'd  sinnara,  home. 

S43— C.  M.  Hymn  31,  Pt  Sl 

Thf  CaU. 
1   C1NNER5,  the  TOiee  of  God  regaid; 

O  'Tib  meicy  apeaka  UHlay; 

He  oatiB  yea  by  bis  soy'reign  word. 

From  aio's  dealructivc  way. 

9  Like  the  loiigh  sen,  thai  cannot  resl. 

You  live  devoid  of  peaea  ; 


19  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  deapoir! 

4  Why  wilt  yoe  in  the  crooked  waya 

Of  Bio  and  fblly  go  ' 
In  pain  you  trarel  all  your  days, 
To  teap  immortal  woe  I 

5  Bat  he.  ihiil  turns  to  God,  eball  live, 

Thro'  his  abounding  graoa  ; 
flia  mercy  will  Aie  ^U  (bt^ie 


* 

6  9tm  to  Jti»  floaptie  of  his  word, 

BeDOonpiiif  er'iy  sin ; 
Sabmh  tp.*||im,yw}r  toY'reigo  lArd, 
And  iMrqi  ^  will  4jvine. 

7  ffii  knre  exceeds  your  highest  dionghts ; 

He  wlli  beocMne  jronr  God, 
ilnd  will  forgive  your  nnra^ioiis  fimlti, 
Z    ■'   ,Ttao!  a  Redeemer's  blood. 

144— P.  IL  8,  7,  4.  Hymn  34.  B.  Jl 

.    SkmuTi  wimi9d  to  Chritt. 

I  /^OME,  ye.Wemry,  heavy  laden, 
KJ  Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fidl ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous — 
Si$uurs  Jesus  came  to  call. 

S  IjOt  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fimess  fondly  dream : 
AU  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  foel  your  need  of  him ; 

Thla  he  gives  you — 
Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

3  Agonining  in  the  garden, 

Lo  I  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  I 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

Sinners,  wi^  not  this  suffice  1 

4  Lo!  th'  inearimte  God  ascend^ 
Pleads  the  merit  of  hi?  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None,  but  Jesus 
Cka  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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&  Saints  nnd  an(;ela.  joiti'd  in  concert,  ■"   * 

Sing  the  praises  of  ilie  Lamb; 
While  the  bliasfbl  seats  of  lieaTon, 
Sweelly  echo  with  hia  name  : 

Hallelujah  1—  <    t 

Sinners  here  may  ling  t)ie  same. 

245— C.  M.  Hymn  38.  E  » 

Tkr  firmUain  of  Ueing  Wattrt.  '  feC 

maiing  ^arda  of  grace 
e  gospel  Ibitnd] 
ouiiea  to  ev  ry  iinner'a  cbiib. 
Who  knows  the  joyful  aonnd, 

3  Come,  then,  with  nil  yuur  waiiu  and  vroand*. 
Your  ev'ry  biinlen  bring; 
Here  iove,  eletnal  love,  abounds, 
A  dAp  celcBliai  spring.  '   ' 

3  This  spring  willi  living  wmar  flows. 
And   living  joy  imparls  ; 
Come,  thirsty  goulii,  your  wants  disclose, 
Aod  drink  with  thankful  beftrts. 


IPtarj/  tauh  invitid  la  nil. 
1   /^OME,  weary  souls,  with  sios  dial^eB^ 
KJ   Ck>me,  and  accapl  the  promie'd.  rest; 
The  Ssnonr's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cast  yout  gloomy  fears  away. 

3  Oppreaa'd  with  guitt.  n  painful  load, 
Ob,  oome,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad  j 
Divine  compassion,  mielUT  love, 
With  all  Iho  p^nfa\  \q»A  wmtne. 


'PniM^  CCXLTIL  Ul 

•S  BfM  umwfB  bonndleM  ocean  flowt, 
Tb  olednse  yonr  guilt  and  heal  your  wom  ; 
Fudmi,  and  life,  and  emlless  peaca ; 
How  jkh.  the  gift,  how  ixee  the  gnoe ! 

4  Londy  wa  aoeapt  with  thanklbl  hear^ 
The  bo^  tfqr  gnioaow-woKU  impart; 
We  oome  wkh  tawnbling>  fat  ngoiee, 
And  bloM  ikm  land  Snyiting  Toice. 

)47— L.  JL.  Bjmn  37.  B.  % 

■Tk§Ik^mgimiUdtoCkriti. 

1  rpO-DAT»  If  je  win  hear  hit  voioe, 
X    Now  U  the  time  to  make  your  choiee ; 
Say,  will  yoa  io  Mount  Zkm  got 
Sej,  wlH  ]roa  haTO  tiiii  Christ,  or  no  ? 

3  Te  wand'nng  ioals,  who  find  no  rest. 
Say,  will  you  be  fivr  erer  blest  1 
Will  you  be  sav'd  from  sin  and  hell  ? 
Will  yon  with  Christ  in  glory  dwell  ? 

S  Come  now,  dear  youth,  fbr  ruin  bound, 
Obey  the  gospel's  joyfhl  sound ; 
Come,  go  with  us,  and  you  shall  prove 
The  joy  of  Christ^s  redeeming  love. 

4  Qnoe  more  we  aek  yon  in  his  name— 
For  yet  his  love  remains  the  same-^ 
Say,  will  yon  to  Mount  Zion  go  ? 
Say,  will  yoa  have  this  Christ,  or  no  ? 

5  Leave  all  your  sports  and  glitt'ring  toys ; 
Come,  share  with  us  eternal  joys ; 
Or  most  we  leave  you  bound  to  hell — 
Then,  dear  young  fHends,  a  long  fkrewelL 

19* 
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248— L.  M.  Hymn  30 

Chritt  knocking  at  the  heart  ofXhn  tmntr 

1  "DEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  doorl 

JD  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  befor 
Hath  waited  long-r-is  waiting  still ; 
Tou  treat  no  other  friend  bo  ill* 

2  Ohf  lovely  attitude !  he  standi 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ! 
Oh,  matchless  kindness  1  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  % 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  firiend  of  sinners — ^yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  Sin, 
And  let  the  heav'niy  stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn. 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hours  at  hand, 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

249— C.  M.  Hymn  32. 

The  value  of  the  Soul. 

1  TTTHAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 

VV     The  whole  creation  round  ? — 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
Tliat  which  in  Christ  is  found : 

2  Tlie  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath — 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death, 
Heav'n  stoops  to  ^ve  w.  V\fe. 
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3  And  ia  l!ii»  tteasure  Iwme  below, 

In  eaithen  vessels  ftail? 

Till  flesh  onJ  spirit  fail  ? 

4  Then  let  ua  EBiher  ronnd  the  CK»«, 

Tbat  knowledEe  to  obtain; 
Not  by  the  bouI'b  eternal  loss, 
Bui  everlttsimg  guin. 

250— L.  M.  Hynrn  21,  PL  5.  R  L 

Fergiveneii  of  itni. 

1  -pORGIVENESSl  'tis  a  joyful  BOond 
j2     To  linneiB  doom'd  to  deslh  and  paiiuj 
The  blood  or  Christ  hesia  eT'ry  wound. 
And  waabes  from  the  ibuleat  aiainB. 

3  Tib  the  riab  gift  of  love  diviae ; 
Tie  full,  out-meas'ring  e»'ry  crime: 
Unclouded  shall  its  gloriea  shine, 
And  feel  no  chnngo  by  changing  time. 

3  O'er  sins  unbounded  aa  the  sand, 
^       And  lilie  tho  mountttina  for  Iheir  size, 
Tha  seas  of  sov'reign  grace  expand  ; 
The  seaa  of  aOT'reign  grace  arise. 

A  Ytyt  this  stupendous  love  of  beav'n, 
What  grateful  honours  shall  we  show! 
Where  nraoh  tranBgreesion  is  forgiv'n, 
Lose  should  wilh  fervent  ardour  glow. 


O  To  wretched  dying  men  I 
SalTBtion,  [bsi  from  God  proceeds, 
And  leeda  to  God  again. 


"K 
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9  Besoued  from  bell's  etemaUsloQiiH  . ' 
From  fiends,  and  fires,  and  ol^hif! 
Sais'd  to  a  paradise  of  bliip^  ., 
Where  love  trinmphaat  i{||p«l 

3  But  majr  a  poor  bewildcor'd  mn^ 
Sinfiil  aiMl  weak  as  mla0» 
Presnme  to  raise  a  trembUiit  9jf 
To  blessings  so  divine  t 

,  4  The  Instre  of  so  bright  a  bliss, 
My  ftebte  heart  overbears ; 
And  nnbeliaf  mlmoet  penrarts 
The  promise  into  teta.: 

'  "^'S'  HrSaTioor  God,  no  YoiQe,  but  thin%  ' 
These  dying  hopes  can  raise  | .    ■     - 
Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul, 
And  tnm  my  prayer  to  praise. 

252— P.  M.  129.  Hj^nn  2B.  ] 

Free  grace  to  Sinnere, 

1  rriHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  Escape  to 
A.  mountain, 

For  all  that  believe,  Christ  has  opened  a  I 

tain. 
For  sin,  and  nncleanness,  and  every  tiansgrew 
His  blood  flows  so  freely  in  streams  of  salTa 

Cliorut. 

Halleligah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  i 

pardon. 
We'll   praise  him  again,  when   we   past 

Jordan. 

9  Ye  aou\8  that  are  woimded,  to  the  Saviour  xer 
Now  he  calls  you  in  mexeY^and.  caxil«a.%vA 


maaocLUL  ««» 

iWigh  your  tin*  aro  iaoresied  as  hi|^  as  • 

iDomtaiiii 
Hli  blood  em  lemore  them,  it  streams  Aom  this 


_  •  _ 


O'ffdo.deadi,  aod  Ml,  ha  is  AMia  ten  tIo- 

lofioui : 
With  shontiiig  pfoekim  it,<— O  trust  in  liis  pas- 

non,  ■ 
at  «Te9  OS  most  ftejBljj-rO  glorious  salvatioo  I 

^  (br  Jesus  pioeialms  his  name  all  rielorioasi 
flereifnt  ov«rall,and  his  kingdom  isglorions: 
lb  JTesos  we'll  join  wiik  the  great  eongregatioB, 
And  trinmph,  aseribing  to  him  our  salration. 

^  ^th  jay  shall  we  stand,  when  esoi^>ed  to  die 

ehore, 
InSk  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  him  the 

more;- 
Well  range  the  sweet  plains,  on  the  banks  of  the 

river, 
And  sing  of  salvation,  flar  ever  and  ever. 

SS3^-€.  M.  Hymn  1,  Pt  1.  B.  L 

Omr  otUy  €omfwrt  in  Ufr  amd  difXth, 

•  1  OUBSTANTIAL  eomfbrt  will  not  grow 
O  In  nature's  barren  soil; 
All  we  oan  boast,  till  CSirist  we  know, 
.  Is  vanity  and  tolL 

3  Bot  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 
•And  made  his  glories  known; 
Thom  froltaorheav'nlf  joy  and  peace 

/  Ai»  iiwU  and  there  alone. 
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3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  fidth.; 
A  sense  of  pard'ning  loil^j. 
A  hope,  that  triumphs  ortat  or 
Give  joys  like  those  abore. 

.'  ■  4^To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  rtSi ; 
To  know  that  God  is  mine; 
■An  spiingi  of  joy  that  nerer  fldi. 
Unspeakable!  divine! 

/\   '  !  9  These  are  the  joys,  which  satisQf, 
And  sanctify  the  mind: 
Which  make  the  spirit  moont  on  hi|^ 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

6  Mb  more,  believers,  moam  your  lotj 

But  since  yoa  are  the  Lord's, 
,  Beaign  to  them,  that  know  him  not, 
Such  joys  as  earth  a^rds. 

3  ^4U-L.  M.  Hymn  29. 1 

The  strwing  of  the  Spirit, 

1  O  AY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within, 
O  Oft  whisper'd  lo  thy  secret  soul, 
Urg'd  thee  to  leave  the  wa3rs  of  sin. 

And  yield  thy  heart  to  (Jod's  control  f 

2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  world liness  and  vanity, 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 

And  waru'd  thee  from  that  wrath  to  flee 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heav'nly  voice, 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call. 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choioe, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  a\wa^%  %>Ai£QX, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  itveic^  f^tv^. 


HTAUC  CCL%  CCLVL 


'•.Ood**  Sfiiit  wiU  dm  aiwaya  Mciva^ 
TCA  hMdsD'd,  MlMMborinS  man 
Tai  wk^Mnitt  Ui  Ion  to  Brievo, 
Ibn^Ml  hear  hii  Toiea  acain. 


.)•  thU  TWy  day, 
Hij  laM  accepted  lime  nnv  be ; 
Oh,  alMold'n  ibou  grieve  faiiu  now  nmy. 
Then  hope  maj  uevei  beam  on.  thee. 

155— S.  M.  Hymn  83  Add  ' 

Th*  Gctfii  Tmmpit. 
1  'VT'E  trembling  oBptiTei,  beu  t 

XjThe  frupel  tnunpei  KHiods: 
No  KHlud  beiida  can  ubatm  die  ear, 
'  ;      Or  tteal  youi  heait-felt  wounda. 
S  Til  nol  the  mtaii  of  war, 
Hor  Einai'i  thunder's  loai ; 
SalValknB^'Devs  it  epieada  nliu, 

'Aml'veiq^euica  is  no  more. 
3  Giace,  pudon,  love,  end  peace; 

Glad  lieKTpn  aloud  prooltumi ; 
And  etuth  the  Jubilee'a  release. 

With  eagei  lapiare,  claims. 
A  Far,  fiu  to  distant  lands 

Tbe  joyful  aewa  shall  spread ; 

And  Jesus  all  bis  willing  bands. 

In  one  blest  triuniph,  lead. 

i56— fl>  4s.  Hymn  S4.  Add. 

1    rWlO-HJY,  the  Savioui  nalJ*  I 
■*    Ta  wand'rers,  come  j 
0,  ye  benighted  souls, 
^)y  bmget  roam. 
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2  T^-dm^,  the  SaTionr  oallf ! 
O^  liften  now: 
Widiin  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


^^ 


8  2\Hiiqr,  die  SaTionr  calls! 
For  lefoge  Itf^ 
.  The  storm  of  Tengeanoe  fidls; 
Bidn  is  idf^ 

4-  T1i«  Spirit  calls  Uhday  I 
lieldto  his  power; 
C^  grieye  bim  not  away ; 
'TIS  fnetej^s  hour. 


.  \.r. 


/ 

•  ■  ■ 


^57— 7s.  Hymn  8S.  At 

1  T^ROM  the  cross  uplifted  bjgjtf^,  _. 
A.     Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to'tJie, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  <m  the  rarish'd  ear : 
**  Loye's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come.'' 

3  Sprinkled  now,  with  blood,  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son, 
•*  Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

3  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board, 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Tet  again  a  child  confessed  ; 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam^ 
"  Come  and  welcome,  Mivtvet,  ortm^^ 


1^1  <»f  Hfli  rf 
I  'Al':!  a*M^  Ttnr  SaTmnr,  Friend ; 

'      To-aHpRBDiofeiidlwdlar; 
XJf  >o  niy  eternal  btan*, 
•Coon 


L  Break,  by  Jean>*  onm*  mbdiwd, 
See  hii  bodf  inBiigled,  rani, 
Covoi'd  wi^  B  gota  of  btwd; 
-    SinfiU  loul,  wbat  bast  tbou  dooe, 

Cmcifled  th'  Eternal  Son  1 
-S  T«B,'&7  lini  have  dona  the  dead, 

Dii-ren  the  neiti  that  £x'd  him  there, 
'  Citrwii'd  with  thorns  hii  aacred  head. 
Plunged  into  hia  aide  the  apear, 
Made  his  sout  ■  sacrifice, 
.'     White  tai  ainful  man  he  diea. 
3  Will  thoa  let  hiin  bleed  in  vain! 
Sdll  u. death  th;  Lord  pnrsnet 
Open  alJ  hia  wounda  again  1 
And  the  shameru]  croas  renew  1 
No;  with  sUmy  (Ids  ru  part; 
Break,  O  break,  my  bleeding  heart. 

iO—lla.  Hrmn  ST.  Add. 

Dtlof  net. 
ELAY  not,  delair  not,  O  sinner,  dmv  near. 


D 


of  life  are  now  Sowing  fcr  thee 
lo  piioe  ii  demanded,  the  Saviorn  1*  W«., 
adomptioa  is  parefasaed,'  mlT&tion  'u  b«e. 


tt  Delay  not,  delay  DDt,  why  longer  abuse 

The  love  and  compaafiion  of  JesoB,  thy  God) 
A  rouniain  ia  opati'd,  how  canst  Ibou  lofiiie 
To  wash  and  be  cleanaed  in  liis  paidomnj;  blood. 


□[  the  lomlii 
Her  measagB,  unheeded,  will  aoon  pans  away. 
4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  ths  Spirit  of  Grai 


The  dead,  small  and  gteat,  in  the  judgment  ihiU 
Whiit  power,  then,  O  sinner,  shall  lend  thae  U 

260— 7fl.  Hymn  88.  AM 

Ftilnta  of  Ckrut. 
1  "DLEEDING  hearts,  deflled  by  ^ 
■Lj  Jesus  Christ  can  niaks  you  alau : 
Contrite  souls,  with  guilt  i^presa'd, 
Jesna  Christ  can  give  you  rest, 
a  You  that  mourn  o'er  ibllies  past,  ' 

Turn  to  God,  0  turn  and  1i™,  '  '  ■  '■  - 

Jesus  Christ  can  still  forgive. 
3 .  Tou  that  oft  have  wauder'd  Bu,  i 

from  the  light  of  Bothlehem'i  *tai,        .  i. 
Trembling,  now  your  slaps  ietr>c«, 
Jafiu  CtitialufuUoC  vxw-.  :  ,      ■,! 
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4  Sools  benighted  and  forlorn. 
GrieTed,  afflicted.  tempc*t-worn, 
Now  in  Israel's  Rock  confide, 
JesDS  Christ  for  man  has  died. 

5  Fainting  aonls,  in  peril's  hour, 
Yield  not  to  the  tempter's  power ; 
On  the  risen  Lord  relf, 

Jesos  Christ  now  reigns  on  high. 

Ml— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  89.  } 

Tke  •oier  of  warning, 

1  npHAT  warning  Toice,  O  sinner,  hear, 
J.    And  while  salTation  lingers  near, 

The  heayenljT  call  obey ; 
Flee  from  destruction's  downward  path, 
Flee  from  the  threat'ning  storm  of  wrath, 

That  rises  o'er  thy  way. 

9  Soon  night  comes  on  vi  itli  thickening  shade 
The  tempest  hovers  o'er  thy  head,    . 

The  winds  their  fury  pour ; 
The  lightnings  rend  tlio  earth  and  skie^ 
The  thunders  roar,  the  flames  arise. 

What  terrors  till  that  hour. 

3  That  warning  voice,  O  sinner,  hear, 
Whose  accents  linger  on  tliine  ear  \ 

Tliy  footsteps  now  retrace : 
Renounce  thy  sins,  and  be  forgiven, 
Believe,  become  an  heir  of  heaven. 

And  siog  redeeming  grace. 

4  Then,  while  a  voice  of  pardon  speaks, 
The  stonn  is  hush'd,  the  morning  breaks, 

The  heavens  are  ail  serene ; 
Fresh  verdure  clothes  the  beauteous  fields 
Joy  echoes  from  the  distant  hills, 

Vew  wonders  fill  the  scene. 


1 
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263— 7s  Oa.  H;  m  V  90.  Add. 

Biilni  in  Gilrad. 
1   -nTHVBhoiiidBloomjr  thought,  a      % 
VV     And  darkneaa  fill  llio  min-t  1 
Why  thst  bosom  haavo  with  m^\ 

And  yot  no  refuge  find! 
Koowesl  ihDunot  of  Giiead's  bi.im; 
Of  lUe  greal  Physicinn  ihere, 
■      Who  ean  every  fear  disarm, 

And  savo  thee  from  despair) 
3  StJU  o'erwheim'd  with  floods  of  giiei 
And  fill'd  wilh  sore  digniayi 
IjiokiDg  downward  for  relief, 
Witiiout  ciue  cheeri  ag  ray  ! 
Lift*hr  sireamuig  eyes  to  heaven, 
T]|ere  the  gioal  atoaeiaenl  see. 
AU  thy  sin  sliaU  ht'  forgiven  ; 

Believe,  and  dioi.  art  free.  ,- 

3  He  that  for  Iby  soul  hath  died, 
Invites  thee  now  to  come  ; 
He.  the  law  hath  BBIigiled. 

Anil  can  reTer»e  ihy  doom: 
Mo  hath  suffet'd  grief  and  shal    i; 
He  hath  sited  his  precious  blc  .d. 

And  be  at  peace  with  God. 

363— Ss  7s.  Hymn  OS.  Add 

A  Fountain  i^ieiud. 
1  /~10ME  to  Calv'ry's  holy  mounlBiQ, 
\J   Sinners  tuin'd  by  the  fkil, 
Here  a  puts  and  healing  Jbaatun  , 

Flows  foi  Bveiy  iWtKj  wjoi,.         \ 


vrmsuN  ccLxnr.  4m 

la  •  Ibll  perpetual  tide ; 
.   ■0)^*d  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  tl^e  guiJtjr  seek  remiaikm ; 

Here  the  lost  a  refuge  And. 
Rbatth,  HdB  fimntain  will  restore  \,  y 
Be  ttatt  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more.   . 

3  Come,  je  dyin^  live  fi>reyer ; 

lis  m  soul-reviYing  flood ; 
ilSod  to  fldthfhl ;  he  will  never  • 

Break  his  covenant,  seaPd  in  blood  j 
8ign*d  when  our  Redeemer  died— 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

64-L.  M.  Hymn  89.  B.  X 

Wandirer  inmted  to  rttwm, 

1  "p  ETURN,  O  wanderer,  retnm, 
XV  And  seek  an  injur'd  Father's  Aoe ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bam, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  retnm. 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart ; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  hand  diall  heal  thine  inward  smart 

3  Retnm,  O  wanderer,  return, 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  fbrgive. 

4  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ;      . 
Tto  God  who  says,  "^  No  longer  mourn,** 
'TIS  nieicy*k  voice  invites  thee  neKr.yT 


HTMH  OCLXV^  O0aCX?L 

■    ■ 

CONVICTION  AND  PBNfTBNaB 


S6ft— C  M.  Bfmm  9L 

JU  Xmrnirs  Acorf  ^pmaiJ 

1  T¥THO  it  tills  stnui0Bi  at  ihe  dk)6i^, 
W    TbatwoBldadmiHioiifd&t 
I  know  he  oift  has  knocked  before, 
Still  he  his  eiMBe  e^un. 

U  I  And  him  knockliif  at  mj  hearf| 
Thoui^  Fre  defied  his  will; 
He  waits  to  act  ^  giacioiis  part, 

And  aU  his  tnidi  fulfil. 

» 

3  Too  long,  alas !  Fre  entertained 

A  sonKdestroying  gnest,  . 

Who  took  possession  of  my  heait,         ^ 
And  all  my  powers  oppressed. 

4  Bat  art  thon  not  the  wame  that  died^  '  ? 

A  Muurifice  fi>r  sin? 
Then  enter  my  polluted  breast, 
And  make  me  pure  within. 

6  That  grace  that  I've  so  long  abua*d 
I'd  willingly  receive; 
Dear  Saviour,  teach  me  how  to  prajr. 
Lord,  help  me  to  believe  1 

0  My  hungry  soul  would  now  pcutake 
The  banquet  of  thy  love ; 
That  sacred  flesh  and  blood  of  thine, 
Foretaste  of  joys  above. 

200~L.  M.  Hymn  31. 

Prayer  for  tht  u^%ienct  of  the  Spirit, 

1  QTAY,  thou  insulted  Spiui^atBiY, 
O  Tbo'  I  have  done  tVkee  %uo^i  di««|nM^ 


WtMM  OCLXVIL  m 

CSMt  not  a  sinner  quite  awaj, 
Nor  tmke  thine  ererlasting  flight : 

Hmxi^  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  who  e  er  thy  grace  receiv*d, 
Ten  thouMuid  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  tbonsaod  times  thy  goodness  grier^d. 

r 

3  Tet  Oh,  the  chief  of  sioiiert  spare^ . 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest;  ,. 
N<Mr  in  thy  nghteons  anger  swear 

.  I  shall  DOt  see  thy  peopIe^s  rest 

4  If  yet  thou  eanst  my  sins  forgivei, 
E*en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive, 

And  bless  me  with  thy  calm  repose. 

ft  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release. 
And  nise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand  1 
Goide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 


107-^-8.  fit.  Hymn  40.  B 

B^^enttUKi  from  a  unte  of  thi  Dhrimi  Gcodne 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 
X  And  these  the  Aanks  we  owe  ; 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  kyve, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

3  To  what  a  stubborn  flrame, 
Hath  tin  reduced  our  mind ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 


Mrt  HYMN  CCLXTin. 

3  On  m  lie  buia  the  sun 

Shed  his  teviving  rnya; 

To  lengthen  out  out  days. 

4  The  bratea  obey  Iheit  God, 

And  bow  their  nacke  to  men  ; 
But  WB,  more  base,  more  brutish  thin) 
Rejeel  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  raiglily  God, 

And  mould  out  eouls  afrash; 
Brenli,  sov'reign  gmce,  these  beans  o( 
And  give  us  beans  of  flesh. 

0  Lei  base  ingratitude 

Ptovoke  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
And  liourly,  us  nevr  metciea  ihll, 
Let  hnurly  thanks  arise. 

268— C.  M.  Hjrmn 

1  "TiOTH  God  invite  me  to  his  armj, 
XJ  And  do  I  still  tlelayl 

Shall  he  impart  his  just  commands, 

And  I  refuso  l'  obey? 
S  Doth  JesuB  call  ma  to  rely 

Upon  bis  righteousness. 
For  saTety  bid  me  tbither  Hy, 

And  I  despise  his  grace? 

3  Hath  not  the  Holy  Spirit  yet 

Withdrawn  bis  inliiienee  i 
And  do  I  stilt  supinely  sit. 

Immersed  itt  earth  and  sense  ! 

4  By  mercy  wooeil,  by  wrath  ptirsuedi 

How  sluggish  I  lemain  1 
Rouse  up,  my  dull  inactive  powpi^,   , 
The  heaven\y  ptiia  to  (pin. 


■' 

I 
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»S00 — L.  M.  Hymn  21,  Pt  6.  &  1. 

Seeking  Pardon, 

1  X  ORD,  at  thy  feet  I  prostrate  &1I, 
JLj  Opprett  with  fears,  to  thee  I  oaJl : 
Reraal  ibj  pard'ning  lore  to  me, 
And  let  mj  eaptive  spirit- free. 

t  Hast  thOD  not  said,  **  Seek  ye  my  fiwe  ;** 
The  inTitation  I  emhrace ; 
m  teek  thy  fiice ;  thy  Spirit  giTe ! 
0!  let  ma  tee  thy  fiice,  and  lire. 

I  ni  leek  thy  &ce  with  cries  and  tears. 
With  secret  sighs  and  fervent  prayers  ; 
And,  if  not  heard,  I'll  waiting  sit, 
And  perish  at  my  Saviour's  feet 

4  But  canst  thou,  Lord,  behold  my  pain, 
And  bid  me  seek  thy  face  in  vain ! 
Thou  wilt  not,  canst  not  me  deceive. 
The  soul  that  seeks  thy  ihce  shall  live. 

0— C.  M.  Hymn  48.  B.  t 

Seeking  Pardon.  '* 

I  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
XX  Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

9  But  there's  a  voice  of  sov'reign  graoe 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; 
Bo!  ye  degpamng  tinner »^  come^ 
And  trut$  vpon  the  Lord, 

S  My  iool  oib^s  th'  Almighty  cali| 
And  roBS  to  diis  relief; 
I  wovld  brieve  thy  promiso,  Lord, 
01  help  mine  unbelief. 

JN7 


ii>8  HYMN  CULXXI.    *  ^ 

4  To  die  [lo»t  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

InoarnatB  God,  I  ily;  'f 

Hsie  lei  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimBH  of  deepeBt  dye. 

B  Snatch  out  lliine  una,  viclorioai  King,      l 
My  reigning  eins  subdae : 
Drive  the  old  dtagon  from  hia  Beat, 
With  all  Uia  helliiU  crew. 

e  A  guilty,  weak,  nnd  holplesa  wonn, 
Od  thy  kind  anus  1  fall : 
Be  thou  my  StieDgib  and  BigbteoiuneH, 
My  Jehus,  and  my  All  1 


71— P.  M,  7.  Hymn  43.  R 

Pltadmg  Jbr  JTory.  -      •   ' 

1  COVREIQN  Ruler,  Lord  of  ^1, 
O  Pioetrate  at  thy  foal  I  &II : 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  ardent  cry, 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die.  .  , 

3  Vilest  of  the  mns  of  men, 
Wont  of  rebels,  I  have  been  I 
Oft  abus'd  thee  to  thy  fece. 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace  1 

3  Justly  might  thy  veugefbl  dart  <■ 
Pierce  .this  hleeding,  broken  hearty 
Justly  might  thy  kindled  ir* 

Blast  me  in  eternal  Are. 

4  But  with  thee  there's  mercy  found. 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound  ; 
Soothe,  oh  soothe  the  iiouhleil  Ikmwi, 
Gjra  the  weaiy  «uid,'iBT  mM. 


HVMN  CCLXXII,  CCLXXHI. 


72— L,  M.  HyniD  44. 

Pltadiag  Ihi  Promaa. 

1  "pBIF.ND  of  thp  fiiendlcsB  Bnd  Ihe  fainl 
S.     Whom  can  1  loiige  my  deep  complaii 
Where,  bul  Willi  tliee,  whose  open  door 
Inidleii  Ibo  holpless  sinner,  poor! 

2  Did  ever  monmet  pleoil  wiih  ihee, 
And  ihou  refuse  thai  monrnet's  ploa? 
Does  not  the  wocd  still  Ax'd  remain, 
Thai  uoDe  shall  seek  lUy  face  In  vain? 

a  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bent, 
Didst  thou  not  hoar  and  answer  prayer : 
O  thou,  pray'r-lieating,  answ'ring  God, 


(73-P.3L7. 

The  Sinnt 


Hymn  45.  B.  % 

stiil  at  the  Mercg-Siat. 
it  prepare. 


Therefore,  will  not  Bay  thee  nay. 
a  Thou  art  coming  to  8  King, 
Largo  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  and  pow'r  are  such, 


3  With  rny  hurden  I  begi 
Lord,  remove  tlii?  load 
Let  Ihy  blood,  for  siniit 


aini 


from  guilt. 
4  Loid,']  como  to  th«efi^iMt; 
Tako  poraeuioii  of  my  bieui; 
Hinw  A^  blood-boii^t  tight  m^iAa 
Aad  wiibeut  a  riral  (eign. 


4tiD  HYMN  CCLXXIV,  CCUEXV.         ^Hi 

5  Whiie  I  am  a  pilgrim  here,  J^ 

I*t  Ihy  love  my  spirit  cUeer ; 

As  my  faide,  my  guHnl,  my  biend. 

Lead  me  lo  uif  jouiDey's  end.  ' 

G  Show  me  what  I  have  Lo  do, 

Ev'ry  hour  my  sltenfjlh  renow, 

Let  me  livo  a  life  of  faiih, 

Let  ms  die  lliy  people's  death 

274—8,7.  HymnHfl.  RS 

Suj^liaTU  addriit  to  Iht  Snvimr. 
1    TESUS,  full  of  all  compaSBionr 
«f    Hear  tUy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  Ihy  great  aalvation,  J 

See,  I  iBuguish.  faint,  Bud  die.  J 

9  Gailty,  but  with  heart  relentiiiK,  ,.^ 

'-        Orerwbeim'd  with  helpteas  gritt—       ■  ■  ■'   ' 
FioBt^hM  U  thj  fcet  repwuiiK-— 
Send,  O  seod  me  quick  lelieri 

3  Wbitli«t  should  a  wietch  be  flyioA 

But  to  him  wLo  comfort  givci  t 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying,  4 

But  to  him  who  eTcr  lives? 

4  Sav'd — the  deed  shall  spread  new  ffiotf 

Thro'  the  ebioiDg  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasiq;  story, 
All  enraptur'd  with  thy  love. 

275— C.  M.  Hymn  40.  R  t 

Sniiwf  Siniwuig  Oract. 

10W  belplew  guilty  aatuie  lioa, 
UncoDBcioiu  of  ita  load  I 
Th*  heart  uochang'd  oaa  aavei  lia* 
To  happincM  mh3l  Qod. 


1  TJO^ 


tid  the  «^°*' ,il»l  «'?' 


MS                    HVMN  CCLXXVII. 

■ 

"  I'll  lell  him  I'm  a  wrelch  undone, 
■'WiUiout  hia  sov'rejgii  graoe. 

"Whose  aceptre  pardon  gives; 
"  Perhaps  he  may  command  my  louelt— 
"And  llien  ilie  guppUam  livo*. 

r 

S  "  Perhaps  ha  will  admit  my  plea, 
"  Perhaps  will  hsar  mf  pray^rj 
"  Bm  if  I  perish,  1  will  pray, 
"And   perish  only  Aero. 

e  "  1  can  bm  perish  if!  go, 

"I  am  ie»o!r'd  to  try; 

"  For  if  I  stay  away,  1  know 

"  I  must  for  ever  die." 

STT-C.  M.                                    Hyranil.Rt 

» 

o 


Tht  aHUriii  kiarl. 
THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
Comiiitoa's  humble  sigh; 
Whose  hand,  indidgent,  wi|>eB  the  tear* 
From  torrow's  weeping  eyej — ■ 
2  See,  low  before  iby  throne  of  grace. 


3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet! 
Oh,  lei  nol  thia  dear  refuge  fail, 
TUia  only  sale  retreat  I 

4  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  hetM, ' 

With  beams  of  mercy  ihloe  I 
Aad  let  thioe  heaUoK  ^(»cb  inxguv  . 
A   laaW  of^ys  dWin*.         .a. 


^IB^^> 
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Hymn  94    Add 

(  RelUf. 


And  I  will  make  ilieo  whole. 
9  Believe  in  tbee,  my  deaiest  Lord, 
Oh,  help  mine  unbelief, 
AD  needful  grace  do  Ihou  aflbid, 
And  Bend  me  quick  relief. 
3  Sprinkled  wilh  thine  atoning  blood. 
Let  me  st  length  appear 
BtsSoie  the  awful  bar  of  God, 
And  find  aoceptance  there. 

|VD'-^7b  fli^  -  Hymn  9S 

'HT  . 

Why  ftU  my  eyea  wii  taan. 

While  natuie  all-siurDuading 

The  amile  of  beauty  wean* 
Why,  bnrden'd  still  wi^i  sorrow, 

I«  every  lab'ring  thought  1 
Each  viaion  that  I  boiniw. 

With  gloom  and  sadneu  ftangbtl 
8  The  pleamies  that  deceived  me, 

My  loul  no  more  can  charm, 
Of  leM  they  have  bereaved  me, 

And  fiU'd  me  with  alarm  ; 
The  Ot^kts,  I  have  cherish'd, 

Aia  empty  ai  the  wind ; 
Vy  evtiilxJoyB  are  peiiihed; 


«M  HYMN   CCLXXX.  ^ 

3  If  inward,  «ill  inquiring,  ^ 

I  turn  my  searching  eye,  * 

Or  upwaril,  now  aapirinB, 

I  raisB  my  feabio  cry, 
No  heavenly  light  U  beaming 

To  cheer  my  troubled  breart, 
No  ray  of  comfoil  gleaming 

To  give  my  spiril  rest. 

4  O,  frorn  this  dicadibl  anguish, 

la  thorti  no  teflige  nighl 
'Tie  guilt  That  iTialies  me  langidih. 

And  leaves  me  thu9  to  dia: 
I  will  ronouDue  my  folly 

Before  the  throne  of  grace  ; 
And  make  tbe  I^rd,  most  holy. 

My  slrBQgth  and  rigliteouaneBa. 

^^ff^r^  JkL  H7mi>  M<^ 

Bdf-eo»dim>ud. 
1     A  H,  what  can  I,  B  sinnei,  do, 
-il.  With  all  my  guill  opprasa'd  ) 
I  feel  the  haidneis  of  my  heart. 
And  conseience  knows  no  rest. 
3  Great  God,  thy  good  and  perfect  law 
Doei  all  my  life  condemn  j 
The  seotel  evils  of  my  soul 
Fill  me  with  fear  and  shame. 

3  How  many  precious  Sabbaths  gone, 

I  nevei  can  recall ; 
And  O,  what  cauw  have  I  u>  mourn, 
Who  mieimproved  them  alL 

4  Row  long,  how  often  hava  I  hJknl, 

Of  Jesiu,  and  of  heaven ; 
Ym  iCBicely  liiten'd  to  hit  woid, 
^^    Or  prajr'd  to  tie  to>p>i«vv- 


'<  ■■ 


'WSift  CCLXXXl,  CCLXXXIL         4M 

i  GoDftraio  me.  Lord,  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Aiad  grant  renewing  grace  ; 
For  thou  this  flinty  heart  canst  break, 
And  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 

S81— C.  M.  Hymn  97.  Add. 

Btpeniauee. 

1     A  LAS  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
•Tjl  And  did  raj-  Sovereign  die, 
Bid  he  derote  that  sacred  head, 
For  snch  a  worm  as  I  ? 

%  Was  it  finr  orimes  that  I  had  done, 
Ha  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  piQr,  grace  unknown, 
And  loTO  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in ; 
,.»    Whioa  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Glory,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  fiu;e, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my^eyes  to  tears. 

5  Bat  floods  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away— 
Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

t82-C.  M.  Hymn  98.  Add. 

»    PtmteniiaL 

I  f\     JF  mJt  sottl  was  form'd  for  wo, 
V-f  J  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs, 
Bepentanee  should,  like  rivers,  flow 
'  Fi&ta  both  my  streaming  eyes. 
80* 


■'"'MSi.<i'i:««¥ 


'iiiSSi*"' 


3  But  no  such  socrilicB  I  plead, 
To  expiate  mj  giuJl ; ' 
No  (e^ia  bul  thoso  wliicU  Uiou  hast  ahed ; 
No  blood,  but  thou  Iiaat  «pill.  ^ 

A  Tliink  of  Ihy  sorrows,  doBiasc  Lord  1       ^ 
And  all  my  sins  Ibcgive :  ,^  f 

JufltioB  will  well  approve  tlie  word 

That  bids  die  ainner  IIte.  "    - 

286— S.  M.  Hymn  101.  Ad<l 

Self-aarttinaiviti. 

1  A  H,  whidier  ahmild  I  go, 

J\.  Burdeii'd,  and  sick,  and  &intl      '.' 

To  whom  should  I  my  Itoulilea  show,  '  'Z, 

And  pour  out  my  coraplainl!  ' 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come  :  '"  ■    » 
Ab,  why  ilo  I  delay!  ■" 

He  calls  die  weary  sinners  homo  i  "**  f 

And  yet  from  him  I  slay.  " 

3  What  ia  it  keeps  ms  baok, 
From  which  1  oaBooi  pan, — 

VPhicb  will  not  let  the  Savioui  taka 
FosBessioQ  of  my  heart  1 

4  Some  wiokad  thing  unlmtiwn 

Must  surely  lurk  within  ;  ;    ■■  ■ 

Some  idol  wliioh  I  do  not  own, 

5  Jeans,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  see  i 

And  make  me  now  ooosent  lo  know 
What  keeps  me  back  fiom  thee. 

6  Searrher  of  hearts  1  in  mine 
Thy  ir/ing  power  display  j 

Into  its  darkest  comers  shine, 
jlnd  late  the  veil  aw»y. 


fl 
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Hymn  102.  Add 
iiuin  and  Rnmm-ij, 
OW  beavy  19  ihe  night, 


2  Our  guilly  sptciu  [Itcsd 

To  meet  tlie  wtaLti  of  Hcavea ; 

Wb  see  our  sin,  forgivBu. 

3  Unholy  BDil  impurfj, 

Are  all  aac  IhoughU  and  ways; 
His  hands  iofecled  uaiure  cure 
With  sanelifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  holl  ogreB, 
Toholrioursoals  in  vain; 

He  ael3  Ihe  pons  of  ImndBgo  free, 
And  breaks  Ihe  galling  chain. 

6  Lord,  wo  adote  thy  ways, 

Thai  bring  U9  oeor  10  God  ; 
Thy  BOv'reign  power,  thy  lioalina  grace 


.  And  low  beneath  thy  graoious  Ihror 
Poor  oHt  my  ardent  prayer; 
Pardon  my  sin,  roy  soul  reprieTe, 
No  hand  but  thine  can  now  teWe'je, 


ur^ 


S  Mjt  Dembling  spirit,  fill'd  wiih  aWB, 

Beholdi  the  lerrots  at  tliy  law,  ^)K 

And  bows  itself  in  diut ; 
Than,  Lmd,  an  rightBOaa,  jast,  and  fjood, 
Hy  ODlf  Tofiige  i<  thy  blood  : 

Thou  art  my  only  tnuL  ' 

3  Guilty,  before  thy  bai  I  plead. 

Guilty  in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed, 

Wholly  defiled  by  ain  -. 
O,  heal  the  leprosy  of  soal! 
One  patd'nJDg  woid  can  mske  ms  whole, 

And  bid  my  heart  be  clean, 

S89— S.  M.  Hymn  il.  B.  » 

Tht  OHarinad  and  uMng  rimwr. 

1  7V/r^  former  hopes  B. 
iVi  My  terror  now  t 
Ifeel,  alasl  thai  1  am 

In  Iroipiuae*  sad  sii 

2  Ah,  whillier  shall  I  fly?  '  -Tl 

I  hear  lbs  thunder  roar ; 
The  law  proclaima  destcDclion  nigli. 
And  Teogeance  at  Ihs  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom ; 
Bui  lute,  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  I  MB,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimm'ring  fVom  abi ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  ibr  me, . 
To  save  me  frdm  despair.  : 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  maiks  the  Piigriia's  way  ; 

I'll  8Bze,upon  it  whUe  I  ran. 

And  waich  tho  lUing  ^j. 


^^^fHUs  ccxc  ccxo. 

II— L.M.  HjrmndO.  6 

A  Sinner  ntbmiiiing  to  God, 

1  TT7EART  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 
W     Hopeless  to  burst  this  sinflil  chain. 
At  length  I  giTe  the  contest  o*er. 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  moie. 

3  From  037  own  works  at  last  I  ceas^— 
God,  thai  creates,  most  seal  mj  peace ; 
Froidess  m j  toil,  and  rain  mj  care. 
Unless  thy  soy'rsigp  grace  I  share. 

t  Lord,  I  deqiair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  se^  my  s^  but  do  not  leel ; 
Nor  shall  I,  till  thy  Spirit  btow, 
And  hid  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 

4  Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give, 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  resign,^ 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal,  is  thine. 

291-^.  M.  Hymn  104.  A 

Troubled  &mL 

1  T  ORD,  can  a  soul  like  mine, 
X^  Unholy  and  unclean, 

Dare'  Tentnre  near  a  throne  of  grace, 
With  such  a  kMd  of  sin? 

2  When  I  attempt  to  pray. 
And  Usp  thy  holy  name, 

My  tfionghts  ans  hurried  soon  awqr, 
I  know  not  where  I  am. 

3  When  in  thy  woid  I  look, 
Such  darlpiiss  fills  my  mind, 

X  only  read  a  sealed  book, 
AimI  00  relief  I  And. 


4  Myielf  can  hsrdly  btmr,  imH" 

.      TMk  wretched  heait of  miris I'     ""* 

How  hmijful,  ihtfu,  must  il  appear, 

To  those  pure  u-yes  of  thine ! 
&  Low  at  thy  foot  I  bow,  / 

0,  pity  and  rotgiVH,  ,  i. 

Here  will  I  lie,  and  wilt  till  tUoa     i. 

Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live,  ..   . 

202— P  M.  S,  7,  4.  Hymn  51.  RS 

Tht  Stto-iivler. 

1   TTTELCOMB,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer, 

VV     Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine  : 

hoxd,  I  make  a  full  auiiender. 

Ev'cy  pow>  end  thongiic  he  thine. 

Thine  entirely. 
Thro'  eternal  ages  Itiine.  '' 

S  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  nunaiOD, 
Earth  and  hell  will  disappear  ; 


'   tTytt^  57,  E  S 


Noi  found  religious 

Nor  Bought  thy  laoe,  nor  lov'd  thy  ways. 
3  With  lend'rest  voice  l)iou  bad'st  me  flee 

The  paths  which,  thou  could'st  ne'er  approve  ■ 
And  gently  drew  r^y  bouV  to  liw*. 
With  cord*  of  »N*i«t,«»ii»i-yn*.' 


HT  to  dv  ftoMtool,  Lord,  I  flf. 

And  low  in  aelf-abasement  Ikll ; 
.  vile,  a  faelpLesa  woim,  1  lie. 
And  ibou,  1117  God,  arl  all  in  mlL 
1  Dearet,  fat  dearer  to  my  hearl. 

Than  all  the  J071  ihnl  earth  uan  pve  ; 
From  fame,  from  weaiih,  torn  friendt  I'd  pu^ 
Benealh  thy  counl^nance  to  live. 
G  And  wlien,  in  smiling  friendship  drest. 
Death  bids  me  tjutt  this  monal  banie, 
OeDlly  reclin'd  on  Jesus'  breast, 
My  latest  breath  aball  bl^is  his  ntune. 
6  Then  my  utilellei'd  soul  shall  riae, 
And  soar  above  yon  starry  spheres, 
Join  the  fulLchoraa  of  the  skies. 

And  sing  ihy  ptitise  thio'  endless  fears. 

294— 7s  Es.  Hymn  IDA.  Add. 

Ptiading  for  Oraci. 
I  TTrilETCHED,  helpless,  and  distteai'd, 
VV     Ah  whither  shall  I  fly  ! 
Ever  panting  afler  rest. 

Where  shall  I  turn  mine  eye? 
Nalied,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, 
Bound  in  sin  and  misery  : 
Friitnd  of  sinners,  let  nie  Sad 
My  help,  my  all  iu  ttiee. 
9  Jcnw,  full  <if  noth  and  graee, 
0,  hear  tny  >ad  eomplaint ; 
Be  liia  wiDderer's  icsting  Jilace,     ' 

A  cMdial  for  tbe  fUnt : 

H^s  me  rich,  fbt  I  am  pooi ; 

IiM  me  now  iby  presence  find; 

To  the  dfin^  bralih  restore, 

And  •yeri^i  lb  tbe  blind. 


(  HYMN  CCKCV. 

a  Fill  my  soul  Willi  heavenly  grat 
With  pure  hiir.ulil)': 

Cloihe  me  with  ihy-  rightEouaDe 
Endue  my  heart  with  Iheo  ; 

Lei  thine  image  be  re&lored; 

Lei  me  thy  forgive 


1 


205—71.  Hymn  IM.  Add 

Di^  CoMrition. 

1    TESUS,  sBve  my  dying  soul  [ 
J    MaltB  the  hroken  spirit  whole. 
Humbled  in  Itie  dust  I  lie ; 
SaTioDr,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

S  Jeeos,  full  of  every  grace, 
Now  reveai  thy  amiling  ftUM  : 
Gnnt  the  joy  of  lia  ibrgirea, 
Foietaste  of  the  bliss  of  hesTeu. 

3  All  my  guilt  to  thee  is  known, 
Thou  art  lighteous,  thou  alone  j 
All  my  help  is  from  thy  cross ; 
All  beside  I  count  but  loss, 

1  Loid.  in  thee  I  now  believe  ; 
Wilt  thou — wilt  thou  not  tbrgivsl 
Helpless  at  thy  fest  1  lie; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  10  die. 


tcxcsfij  ccxcvn.        41^ 


VERSION  AND  CONSECRATION. 

>dO— L.  M.  Hymn  SULK  2 

1  TTTHOeandeMiibe  the  jofi  that  rite, 
W    Thfoagliall  thaooortsof  pandiM^ 
To  MO  »  prodigAl  Tetania 
To  MO  an  heir  of  glot/  bovn ! 

9  l^Mi  joj  the  Father  doth  appzoye 
The  frait  of  hii  eternal  love ; 
Tlie  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  teee 
Tlie  pnrdiase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight,  to  view 
The  holy  sool  he  form'd  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join,  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

t9.7— C.  M.  Hymn  53.  &  9 

Joy  over  Cotuvenum. 

1  i^H,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 
yj  When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
And  with  an  fumble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns  1 

Fleas*d  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
■    Beyond  tfte  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaVn  is  flli'd  with  joy. 

"S  Well  plaas'd,  the  Father  sees  and  hears 
The  eonscious  sinner's  moan ; 
Jesos  neeives  him  in  his  arms, 
Apd  ckimi  him  for  his  owiu 


«7«  HYMN  ccxcvin,  CCXCIX.       ^ 

^  Nor  b.iiebIb  can  their  joy  caiHain, 
Bdi  kindle  with  new  tire  : 
I  "The  ainner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 

And  strike  tho  Hiunding  lyre. 

298— C.  M.  Hymn  107.  A 

Pruonai  of  Bopt. 
1  TTTHEN  fltst  my  dangerous  state  I  nw, 
W     And  knew  not  where  to  run ; 
1  fled  from  Gods  avenging  law, 
To  duties  I  hod  done. 
I        S  But  these,  sIbs  !  I  quickly  found, 
I  Afibrdsd  no  defence  ; 

Fot  threat'ning  vengeance  burst  urounc) 
And  drove  my  soul  from  Ihenos. 
I        3  Cut  oS'A'oni  ev'iy  legal  hope, 
I  And  unking  in  despair,  ^ 

I  I  turn'd  mine  eyes  to  Calv'ry's  top,         9 

I  And  saw  a  refuge  there.  •" 

A  Jemt,  the  Saviour,  cried  aloud,  - ; 

"  Prii'aera  of  hope,"  come  in  I 
Tliere's  psace  and  safety  in  my  bloo^ 
From  Tengeance  and  from  sin. 

0  1  enter'd  thi»  stronghold  in  haste-^ 

And  fbund  myaelf  secure  ; 
And  from  a  sense  of  mercies  past, 
I  lenm  to  trust  him  more. 

29&— L.  M.  Hyun  108.  i 

AwMMcinf  the   World. 

1  T  SEND  ibe  joys  of  earth  away— 
■L  Away,  ye  templera  of  the  mind  I 

A/as  as  the  smooth,  dEicei\!>i\  m«, 
_    Aad  tmptf  u  th»  wYusttvm^ioi. 


030.  AT 

3  Toot  abaani  were  floatinK  me  sloag, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despBir; 

And,  while  I  liaien'd  lo  your  rang, 

Tom  streainB  had  e'en  convej'd  hm  Ihera. 
3  Lord  I  I  adore  iliy  malohlesa  giaae, 

Tbal  wara'd  me  of  ihat  dark  abyru ; 

That  drew  mo  from  those  tieachetooi  itmM, 
tf  And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 
'i  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

J  alrelch  my  hands,  and  lift  mine  eyet; 

01  for  the  pinions  of  a  Uove, 

To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies. 
5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endleaa  pleasure  roil  j 

There  would  I  fix  loy  lasl  abode, 

And  drown  Ihe  sorrows  of  lay  soul. 

90O^-C.  M.  Hymn  109.  Add 

Looking  lo  Chriit. 
I   TESUS,  thou  art  the  dinner's  Friend ; 
•I    As  such  I  look  to  tbee ; 
Now,  in  lliB  fulness  of  thy  love, 

0  I-ord,  remember  me. 

S  Remember  thy  pure  wocd  of  graea, — 

Bemerober  Calvary ; 
,  Remember  all  thy  dying  groana, 

And,  then,  remember  me. 
3  Thou  wondroua  Advocate  with  God, 

1  yield  myaeir  to  thee; 

While  thou  art  bitting  on  ihy  throne. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


r4I8  HTMN  CCCI,  OCCIL 

Then,  in  thine  all-abounding  gmoe, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And,  when  I  close  my  eyea  in  death* 
When  creature-helps  all  flee. 
Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer-God, 
I  pray,  remember  me. 

801— a  M.  Hymn  IK 

Takktg  up  tkt  Cnm. 

1     A  ND  mnst  I  part  witti  all  I'lmTay 
-A.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  for  lliee  f 
This  is  my  joy,  sinoe  thoa  halt  doiH* 
Much  more  than  this  for  ma. 

8  Yes,  let  it  go!— one  look  ftom  Ifaaa  ' 
Will  more  than  make  ammidt, 
For  all  the  losses  I  Skistain  ^ 

Of  credit,  wealth,  or  ftienda. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thonMuid  Utv 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair ! 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  while  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain  ; 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  else, 
1*11  glory  in  my  gain ! 

302— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  11 

The  World  renounced. 

1  T  QUIT  the  world's  fantastic  joys, 
X  Her  honours  are  but  idle  toys. 

Her  bliss  an  empty  shade ; 
Like  meteors  in  the  midnight  sky. 
That  glitter  for  a  wYkW«  «aA.  d.\^ 
Her  glories  flaaYi  uxwiV  ta)\«. 


anw  wcui.  47* 

,J1k^  br  richM  KrJT*  aod  toil, 
It  gTeedy  miadi  divide  the  •poil, 

Tis  all  too  ntenn  Ibr  me  1 
LbOTS  the  earth,  above  the  skies 

Sy  bold  aspiring  wishes  rise, 
My  God,  to  henven  and  ihee. 
,  O  Source  or  gtoty,  life,  and  love, 
■When  10  thj  couns  I  mount  abOTe,  f  I 

On  contemp lations  wingB, 
I  look  with  picy  and  diMJein 
On  all  the  pleasures  of  ihe  vain, 
On  all  the  pomps  of  kinga, 
I,  Thy  beaqtiea  rising  in  my  Eigiii, 
"Oivinoly  aweet,  divinely  bright. 
With  raptures  fill  my  birasi; 
Though  robb'il  of  bU  my  earthly  store, 
With  theo  1  never  can  lie  poor, 
it  he  ever  blesl. 

03— C.  M.  Hymn  113.  Aid 

ing  the  Cron. 
1     A  SHAMED  of  Chriat!— my  soul  iHidaitis 
j\.  The  mean,  ungen'roiis  thought ; 

that  Friend,  whose  hlood 
3tion  brought  ? 
i  With  ths  glad  news  of  love  and  peace, 
From  heaven  lo  earth  he  camo ; 
For  us  andurcd  the  painful  cross, 
For  us  despised  the  shame. 
3  At  his  command,  wo  must  take  up 
Our  cross  without  delay ; 
Oar  lives,  yea,  iliousand  lives  of  ours, 

I,  Jeeua  views 


«M)  HVMS  ccar. 

Their  Iito  m  him  sr«  d«r ;  their  dealfai 

Are  pnxioas  in  hi;  sight. 
6  To  boa  his  leuae — his  cnus  to  bea^ 

OoJ  highest  hooour  ihial 
Who  fiimlj  soffen  for  him  now. 

Shall  reign  viib  him  In  blio. 
a  But  ebonld  we,  id  the  evil  daj, 

From  our  professiou  fly, 
Jami,  ihe  JodEC,  befors  the  world 

The  tniiton  will  denj-. 

304— C.  M.  Hymn  113.  Ai 

Subdiitd  by  tht  Cron. 


S  1  mw  one  hanginE  on  a  tiee. 
In  Bgoniei  and  blood ; 
He  fix'd  hia  languid  eyes  on  ma, 
A*  neat  hia  cross  I  atood. 

3  01  nerer  till  mj  laleat  breath, 

Shall  I  fbrget  that  look ; 
It  aeem'd  to  chaixe  me  with  hi*  death, 
Though  not  a  word  ha  apoke. 

4  Hy  oonaoience  felt  and  own'd  Oia  Bmll^ 

It  plunged  me  in  despair ; 
I  aaw,  my  aina  hia  blood  had  spilt, 
And  heip'd  to  nail  him  diore. 
0  A  second  look  be  gave,  that  said, 
"  I  fteely  all  forgive ; 
Tbit  blood  is  fOT  Ihf-xvnt'nn'V^iir— 
I  die  that  lltoa  ni>.f«*X%n^ 


•      HTMNCCCV.  4S 

•  Tlniti  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 
In  all  its  blackest  hue — 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace-^ 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 


}0&^T.  IL  Hymn  114.  Add. 

Submiigion, 

8  i^OMEy  my  Redeemer,  come, 
Vy  And  deign  to  dwell  with  me. 
Come,  and  thy  right  assume, 
And  bid  thy  rivals  flee : 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

S  Exert  thy  mighty  power, 

And  banish  all  my  sin  ; 

In  this  auspicious  hour, 

Bring  all  thy  graces  in  : 
,Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
'  And  make  iny  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

3  Rule  thou  in  every  thought 
And  passion  of  my  soul, 

nil  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control : 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

4  Then  shall  my  days  be  thine, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love, 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine, 
Such  as  a)re  known  above : 

Came,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  com«^ 
And  make  mj  heart  thy  lasting  UoinnA. 
81 


.  4fiS  HYMN   CCCVl,  CCCYll. 

306— C.  M.  Hjnin  JtS.  Add. 

1   f^     SPEAK  thai  eracioiu  word  sgidii, 
>-'»   And  cheBi- my  drooping  heart  [ 
No  voice  but  tbioe  can  Sfxithe  my  paiu 
And  bid  mj  fenrs  depart 

S  And  wilt  ihoo  still  voucbsoTe  to  own 

And  may  I  still  approach  ihy  throne. 
And  Ahbn,  Father,  ery! 
3  My  Snvioui,  by  his  powerrnl  word, 


Aguin^l  such  love  as  thine. 
307— L.  M.  Hymn  116.  Add 


Whose  service  iii 


G  Be  this  the  put]>OBe  of  lay  eout,  , 

\tioL  ' 


i' 

I 


To  yield  10  liia  aupiBitis  i 
Aiiil  in  his  Vmi  cwnmaxAi  tir'v;**. 


\ 


HTMN  occvln,  etcix.         nk 

4  O  mmy  I  nerer  &int  nor  tire, 

Nor,  Wftnd'ring,  leare  his  sacred  wajs  ; 
Great  God  1  accept  my  soul't  desijre, 
And  give  ma  BtreDgth  to  live  thy  praise. 

808--<C  M.  Hjmn  117.  Add 

(Hd  tkimg»  poMHi  atpag, 

I  T  ET  earthly  minda  the  world  pama» 
JLd  It  has  no  charma  for  me ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

I  Its  visions  can  no  longer  please, 
Nor  happiness  aflbrd : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  datff  •■ 
I  The  stars  are  all  eonoeard ;  "''■ 

So  earthly  pleasures  ikde  ftway» 
When  Jesus  is  reveai'd. 

4  Creatinres  no  more  divide  my  obdoe, 

I  bid  them  all  depart; 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice, 
t  Have  fix'd  my  roving  heart,  | 

5  And  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 

A  worthless  worm  like  me  ? 
Dear  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone, 
And  Wholly  live  to  tliee. 

300;— P.  M.   8,  7.  qymn  58.  a  S» 

:  f  ji  mirafU  of  Gracci 


*H 


AIL,  my  eVer  blessed  Jesns, 
Only  tliee  I  wish  to  ^i\%\ 


Hi  HYMN    CCCX.  ^ 

To  my  «oul  thy  niunc  is  precioui,  -   | 

Thoa  my  ProphBt,  Priest,  Old  King.  .. 

9  Oil,  what  mercy  flows  fi*im  hat-r'a,  ' 

Ob,  what  )pY  and  happiness !  ' ' 

Love  I  mucli! — I'v*  mucL  foripr'ii — 

Tm  B  miTBclB  of  fiace.  ]M| 

3  Once,  with  Adain'i  race  in  niit^ 

nnconeern'd  in  sin  I  iay; 
Swill  desimciion  atill  pqisuinE, 
Till  my  Saviour  pasa'd  ihai  way. 

4  Witness,  nl)  ye  linsts  oflieov'n, 

My  Redeemer's  icniJerness ! 
Love  I  mnoh! — 1  vo  muoli  forBivn — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
9  Shonl,  ye  bright  nngelic  choir; 

Praise  the  Lamb  cnlhron'd  above  ; 
While,  BstoniBh'd,  I  admire 

Ood's  ixes  graoe  and  boundleia  love. 


310~L.  M.  ■Hymn  89.  R 

DUHngtBMhing  Graet  adnioailtdgnl. 
1  T  HEAS  a  voice  that  comes  rn>m  fiuj  : 
X    From  Calvary  il  sounds  abroad  i 
It  Boothea  my  soul,  and  calms  my  fear: 
It  spealii  of  pardon  bought  with  blooL  ,. 
«  And  i,  it  true,  that  many  flv  ■'■ 

The  sound  (hat  biili  my  aaul  lejoics ; 
And  rathBt  choose  in  un  to  die,     ... 
Thmn  turn  an  eat  w  toeiii  »^ti«»\y\ 


BfMX  CCCXL 

Alati  for  tboee ! — the  daj  is  near, 

"WImii  mercy  will  be  heard  no  more ; 

Then  will  thejr  ask  in  Tain  to  hear 

The  voice,  they  would  not  hear  befimu 

With  todi,  I  own,  I  once  appear'd. 
But  now  I  know  how  great  ihair  loM| 

For  sweeiar  aoonds  wera  naiTar  haanl 
Than  mercy  utters  from  tb^  biom. 

But  let  me  not  Rutgot  to  owO| 
That  if  I  difier  aught  fiom  thoM^ 

Tis  due  to  soT^eign  grace  alone^ 
That  oit  selects  its  proudest  Ibea. 


1— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  M.  &  & 

Chootmg  ikt  heritage  of  GrocTs  ptofk, 

1  T)£OPLEofthe  living  God! 

JL     I  have  sought  the  world  aroimd, 
Pnths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  no  where  fimnd: 
Now  to  yon  my  spirit  tumsi 

Turns, — a  lUgitive  unbiest ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  bumS| 

Oh,  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wmT% 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  homei 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  gmf« : 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore— 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more^ 

Ev*r|  idol  I  resign. 


{  MN  coasa 


1 1 


Fanakmg  dS^  t»fiUm  CkritL' 
X  "flBSUS,  1  my  cross  haTO  takiMi, 

N4k«4»  poor,  dafpiaad,  ibnBkflii, 
TliOtt  fiKior  kaoee -ay  aU  ihaift  btu 

Perish,  •¥*!/  ted  ambitkm, 

All  Tve  sonfi^t,  or  hop'd,  or  known;     . 

Yet  how  rich  H  toy  eonditioiii   7 .-  ' 
God.  And  hear^'atte  still  my  own. 

9  Let  the  world  despisef  and.  iaara  ma  |  i 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Hunan  hearts  and  looks  deoeiye  me, 
Thoa  art  not  like  them  untme ; 
^  3lUld  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  npon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hat«,  and  fiiends^  disown  m&f 
Show  thy  fiice,  and  all  is  brifi^t 

3  Go  then,  earthly  fhme,  and  treasure, 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure, 

With  thy  favour,  loss  Is  gain. 
I  have  called  thee  Abba,  Father, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man:  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

*TwilL  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  widi  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heav'n  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh  1  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me ; 

While  tliy  love  is  leA  to  me ; 
Oh  t  'twere  not  in  joy  to  cbaxriv  me^ 

Were  that  joy  uimux  d  vAxSck  \^«%. 


.vxsyMw  €XX3Xm.  ^ 

IJbal,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 
'  BIm  o*er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  , 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

ScHDetbing  still  to  do,  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  wjiax  Father's  sniiies  ere  thine; 
Tliink  that  Jems  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  Heav*n,  can'st  thou  repine  1 

f  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  fiuth,  and  wing*d  by  pray'r ; 
HeaVn*s  eternal  day^s  bcibre  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  ^liell'ekMe  thy  earthly  missioni 

Soon  shall  pess  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  liiall  ohaoge  to  glad  fVnitk>n, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  pray >  to  praise. 

I13--C.  M.  Hymn  00.  B 

jStking  the  way  to  Zion, 

1  TNQUIRE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 
X  That  leads  to  Zion's  hill, 

r  '  And  thither  set  your  steady  face, 
With  a  detcrmin  d  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around, 

Your  pious  march  to  join ; 
And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel 
Of  fiuth  and  love  divine. 

3  (Hi,  come,  wnd  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favour  tliere ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  your  fervent  pray'rl 

4  Oh,  come,  and  join  your  souls  to  God, 

In  everlasting  bauds ; 
Accept  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  thankful  hearts  and  hands. 


IBS  HVMx  crcxiv,  cccxv. 

3 1 4— C.  M.  Hymu  63.  B  4 

Vilivrraitn  from  tvil  axiifinnumi. 
1  npHE  giddy  world,  wilh  flall'ring  longue, 
J-    Had  charm  d  my  soul  aslray, 

.0  dralh, 
*oy. 

a  My  heart,  wilh  agonjiing  prayr. 
Besought  llie  Lord  to  save ; 
Unseen  he  aeiz'd  my  tremblinB  hand,   . 
And  brought  mo  from  the  grave. 

3  Ho  brolie  ihe  cliarm,  which  drew  my  fbfll 

To  darkiiesa  and  the  dead  : 
From  lipa  profane,  enJ  tongues  impura 
WiQi  quiv'ring  steps  1  fled. 

4  Homeward  1  Abw  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  hia  face  divine  ;  "  * 

Restoi'd  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life, 

To-  Zioit'a  ftieniis,  and  mine.  i    { 
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■  When  aw'd  by  gaill  and  fear. 
To  HeaVn  for  pacv  Uion  durst  not  ms, 
And  found  no  rescue  here: 
3  Thy  teaiB  are  dried,  thy  griefs  are  fled, 
Dispeird  each  bitter  care; 
For  Heavn  itself  hath  lent  its  aid. 
To  save  thee  from  despair. 
3  Hear,  then,  0  God  !  (by  work  fulfil, 
And,  from  thy  mercy's  throne, 
TonctiBafe  me  ctteotcih  \a  da  ^k^  -will, 
And  M  T«iitt  mln«  o«n. 


Knaf  cccxYi,  cccxvii. 


4  ta  diall  aqr  ibiiI  Mcb  poir'r  amploT 

fhf  meraj  to  adora; 
WUl*  H««T^  itMlf  pnttlalmi  with  jaj— 
"One  paidon'd  nmwt  mora!" 

U0— L.  M.  UyntD  SS.  &  ». 

31*  Cflw»rt'»  grattfiU  adtnomUdgme^. 

I  1ITT  Krai,  vith  huRibla  feironi  nu*s 
J.lX  To  God  tha  roioe  of  giateftil  pniia, 
And  bt'ij'  mental  pow*!  Mmbine, 
To  blew  hi*  Btblbum  divine. 

S  Deep  on  my  bean  let  laam'iy  tmoa 
His  act*  or  men;/  nnd  of  grace ; 
Who,  with  a  Falher'a  tender  care, 
Ssr'd  me  when  ilnldng  in  detpair  ; 

5  OaTO  my  reponmrt  kiiiI  to  proro 
The  joy  of  hii  forgiring  loye; 
Poor'd  balm  into  my  bleeding  broait. 
And  led  my  weary  feel  to  reet 

117— L.  M.  Hymn  81.  R  l 

Sol  ath^fud  0/  Jfiu. 

1   TESDS!  and  ihall  it  ever  be, 
J    A  monal  man  ashoni'd  of  Ihee  1 
Aihun'd  of  Ihee,  whoin  aogeU  piaiee, 
Whote  glorieg  lUine  thia'  eodleu  day*  I 

3  Aiham'd  of  Jeius  I — sooner  bx 
Lee  e^'ning  blush  to  own  a  star  ; 
He  sheds  the  bewni  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

5  Aiham'd  of  Jasnal — just  as  soon 
I^st  midnight  be  uhamed  of  noon  i 
Til  miilnifbt  triih  my  soul,  till  He, 
BHghi  momint  Swr,  bid  darkneM  fkM. 


4m  HTMN  cccxvm.  H 

4  Asham'd  of  Jesus ! — ^that  dear  friendi 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depoadl 
No  1  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  ahiuBVi  ' 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

5  AshamM  of  Jesus ! — yes  I  may — 
Wben  Vvfi  no  guilt  to  wash  awag^-?:  -  C^  \ 
No  tear  to  wipe — no  good  to  crai^er* . 

No  fear  to  quell — no  soul  to  savc^  . 

6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  Taiw-^ 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  I 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be,  . 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  I 

318— L.  M.  Hymn  63.  B 

■    Btmwal  of  Mtlf'-dtdkatum, 

1  r\  HAPPY  day,  that  fix'd  my  choiM 
\J  On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Gkid  t 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejbioe, 
And  tell. its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him,  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done  : — the  great  transaction's  done, 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 

He  drew  me — and  I  followed  on— 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  caird  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  f 

5  High  heavX  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear : 
TiJJ  in  life's  latest  Viout  I  bow. 

And  bleM  in  defL.tb  a  \>pM  «Q  ^«w. 


HTMK  €XX'XIX,  CCCXX;  4f  I 

tl9     L.  M.  Hymn  24,  Pt.  2.  B.  1. 

Influerice  of  Grace. 

1  OELF-righteous  souls  on  vrorks  rely, 
O  And  boast  their  moral  dignity; 
But  when  I  Usp  a  song  of  praise, 
Grape  is  the  note  my  soul  shall  raise. 

2  Twas  grace  that  quickened  me  when  dead, 
And  grace  my  souF  to  Jesus  led ; 

Grace  brings  me  pardon  for  my  sin ; 
Tis  grace  subdues  my  lusts  within. 

8  TTis  grace,  that  sweetens  ev'ry  erOM, 
'TIS  graee  supports  in  ev'ry  loss ; 
,ln  Jesus'  grace  my  soul  is^trong  j 
Grace  is  my  hope,  and  Christ  my  song. 

4  *Ti8  grace  defends  when  danger's  near ; 
By  grace  akme  I  persevere ; 

*Tis  grace  constrains  my  soul  to  love- 
Free  grace  is  all  they  sing  above. 

5  Thus,  'tis  alone  of  grace  I  boast, 
And  'tis  alone  in  grace  I  trust ; 

For  all  that's  past,  grace  is  my  theme  j 
For  that's  to  come,  'tis  still  the  same. 

6  Thro'  endless  years,  of  grace  I'll  sing, 
Adore  and  bless  my  heav'nly  King  j 
I'll  cast  my  crown  before  his  throne. 
And  shout  free  grace  to  him  alone. 

S20— S.  M.  Hymn  66.  B.  2. 

Salvation  by  Grace. 

1  /^  RACE!  'tis  a  charming  sound ; 
VX  flarmoniohs  to  the  ear ! 
HetiVft  whh  the  echo  shall  resmiBd, 
And  ail  fllia'#BJili  shall  hmx. 
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To  tread  Ihe  heav'nly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  moli  hour  I  mteU 

While  presuiDg  on  ID  Go<l. 
•1  Grace  all  the  work  shall  cmwn, 

Through  everlastinK  daya  \ 
Ii  lays  [n  heaven  the  lopmosl  Stone, 

And  M'ell  Jcsirves  die  pisise. 

321— C.  M.  Hyiiiii  22,  Pt.  3.  1 

Triui'iphi  of  Graet. 
1      A  MAZING  grace  !  how  sweet  the  unnil 
J\.  That  rav'd  R  wrelch  like  me  I 

Was  blind,  bin  no.v  1  see. 
S  'Twni  grace,  that  taught  my  heart  li>  fe>i. 
And  grace  my  fears  leliev'd  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appearA 
The  hour  1  first  believM  ! 
3  ThrV  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come  ; 
'Tis  grace  haa  brought  me  safe  thu«  fia. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
i   Tbe  Lord  baa  promis'd  good  to  mty  ' 

Hie  Word  my  hope  aeoures  i 
Re  will  my  Shield  and  Portion  be, 
Ai  long  as  life  endures. 

3  Fm,  when  tbii  flesh  «d<1  bmit  «tuH  Ikfl. 
And  mortal  life  ■lul\  WM*  -> 


HYMN  CCCXXa  4tS 

I  shall  priMess  within  the  veil, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

Or  teason^s  feeble  ray, 
Ib  «ver-blooiniiig  prospects  rise, 

Unconscioas  of  decay. 

Then  now,  on  iaith*s  snblimest  wing^ 

Let  ardent  wishes  rise, 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring 

Immortal  in  the  skies. 

2-^.  M.  Hymn  3S,  Pt  3.  &  1 

Converiion  and  Faith. 

LORD,  we  adore  thy  matchless  wajSg 
In  bringing  souls  to  thee ; 
We  sing  and  shout  eternal  praise. 
For  grace  so  full  and  fVee. 

•»  What  must  I  do,"  the  jailer  cries, 

"To  save  ray  sinking  soul?" 
«<  Believe  in  Christ,"  the  Word  replies, 

»» Thy  (kith  shall  make  thee  whole.** 

Our  works  are  all  the  works  of  sin, 

Our  nature  quite  deprav'd ; 
Jesus  alone  can  make  us  clean : 

By.  grace  are  sinners  sav'd. 

**•  Believe,  believe,"  the  gospel  cncs, 

"This  is  the  living  way:'* 
From  faith  in  Christ  our  hopes  arise, 

Aud  shine  to  perfect  day. 

Come,  sinners,  then,  the  Saviour  trust, 

To  wash  you  in  his  blood; 
To  change  your  hearts,  subdue  your  lust| 

Ami  hriotf  yoa  home  to  God. 


\ 
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323— L.  M.  Hymn  1,  Pt  a.  E. 

In  life  and  death  I  beUmg  to  Ckr%$L  : 

1   T  FT  thoughtlesd  thonsands  choom  Uto  lOi 
JLj   That  leads  the  soul  away  from  God ; ' 
«        This  happiness,  dear  Lord,  -be  minej' 
To  live  and  die  entirely  thine. 

On  Christ,  by  feith,  my  soul  would  live, 
Fiom  him,  my  life,  my  all  receive : . 
To  him  devote  my  fleeting  hours ; 
Serve  him  alone  with  all  my.pow'rs. 

S  Christ  is  my  everlasting  all, 
To  him  I  look,  on  him  I  call ; 
Ite  ev'ry  want  will  well  supply, 
In-Ume,  and  thro'  eternity.  . 

4  Soon  will  the  Lord,  my  life,  appear; 
Soon  shall  I  end  my  trials  here ; 
Leave  sin  and  sorrow,  death  and  pain  :  - 
To  live  is  Christ, — to  die  is  gain. 

324— L.  M.  Hymn  89.  I 

Life  and  Safety  in  Christ  alone. 

1  rr>HOU  only  SovTcign  of  my  heart, 
I'l  JL    My  refuge,  my  Almighty  Friend : 
|;j           And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 

On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 

■  A  wretched  wand'rer  from  my  Lord  1 

j:  Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe. 

One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  1 

Thy  Name  my  inmost  pow'rs  adore ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy.  my  care  ^ 
Depart  from  thee  \ — ^tia  Cieaxh.— '^^  trhi^ 
'iw  endless  tuin— deep  d^sv^tX 
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<  Loir«l4r  ftst  m7  ■»»<  wonltl  lie  { 

"  fc4.dw*Ui,Bn<l  pMoe  divine; 

a  lira  bnoekth  dune  oje, 
,  MkmI  life,  ii  Ibine. 


.THE  CHRISTIAN. 

9.  HisF»Li>ai  OK  EiiBciau — iotb  Jonm 
A»  SoBKOwiire. 

3.   HU  pKlCIB  AID  DUTIII. 

S3S— I^  M.  H^inn  12,  Ft.  4.  E  1 

1  '\rcn'  all  die  nobles  of  ihe  eanli,  j 

J.^   Who  boast  ihe  bonouis  of  tlicit  birth,         | 
Soch  real  digniix  can  claim,  > 

Aa  ^oae  who  bear  tlie  Chriscittn  name.  ) 

3  To  diem  ihe  privilege  is  giv'n  j 

To  be  die  sons  and  heirs  of  heav'ii ; 
Soita  of  the  God  who  reigns  on  liigb, 
And  heira  of  joy  beyond  the  &ky. 

3  On  them,  a  bappj,  chosen  race, 
Th«it  Father  pours  his  richest  grace : 
To  Iheui  hia  counsels  he  ttnporU, 
And  slsmpa  his  image  on  ilieir  health. 

4  Their  infant-cries,  tlieir  lender  age. 

Hi*  pitjr  and  his^love  engage;  \ 

Ha  eiaijia  them  in  bia  aini,E,a.iid,  i^eta 
Seanrst  Ibwn  with  paiantsA  ck[«. 
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5  His  will  he  roaket  them  ewljr  luMur, 
And  teaches  their  yoiiDg  fe«t  «o  f9; 
Whispers  iDstmotion  to  their  mining 
And  cm  their  hearu  bis  precepts  \iuidt    - 

6  When  thro*  temptations  thej  rebel, 
His  ohast'ning  rod.  he  makiM  them  Ibel ; 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart, 

He  soothes  the  pain  and  heals  the  muttt 

7  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchfiil  eye 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  hear'n  abovlB^ 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  k>ve.  -  ■ 

8  If  IVe  the  honour,  I>)rd,  to  be 
One  of  this  num'rous  family ; 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow, 
To  call  thee  Aoba,  Father,  too. 

9  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love ; 

Wliilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father's  likeness  in  my  face. 

326~C.  M.  Hymn  1,  Pt.  3.  B 

The  Christian*  experietict. 

1  IVT^  strength  of  nature  can  suffice 
-L 1    To  serve  the  Lord  aright ; 
And  what  she  has,  she  misapplies, 

For  want  of  clearer  light. 

2  How  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 

In  bondage  and  distress! 
I  toil'd  the  precept  to  obey, 
But  toird  without  success. 

3  Then  all  my  sevvWe  woxV^  vr«t«  ^cwa 
A  righteousness  w>  tax*©  j 


HIMN  CCCXXVII.  < 

Tow  fl-Mly  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  lieeiy  choose  hi:  ways. 
i  To  see  the  law  by  Cliriat  futfiird, 
And  heat  bia  paid'ning  TOice, 
Will  change  ft  slave  inio  a  child, 
And  duty  inlD  choice. 
i  "Whit  shHtl  I  do,"  WB9  oncB  the  word, 

"  Thnl  I  may  worthier  grow  1" 
.  "  What  shall  1  render  to  the  Lord  1" 

Ii  my  enquiry  now. 
I  Tve  wen  bow  great  my  niia'ry  is, 
And  mouru'd  my  helpleis  caae; 
I'tb  Ibaiid  in  Christ  a  righteoqgnesB, 
And  praise  him  fbt  his  grace. 
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2  Aeoepied  for  thy  Bake, 
And  justified  by  faith, 

We  oflhy  iJEblBOuaneaa  pBItaltB, 
And  fina  iu  thee  oui  life. 

3  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever  grcwing  zeal; 

If  miltionB  tempt  us  Christ  to  IohitI 
O  let  them  ne'er  pre™l. 


Sbal!  /bnti  us  lo  iliy  image  btighl, 
Tbat  iti  tby  path*  may  tAad. 


4n         HYMN  CCCXXVlll,  UCL'XXIX.         1 

3  Denih  may  our  souls  divide 

From  tliese  al>odo9  of  olay; 

Bui  lovu  ahaJl  keep  us  near  ihy  aida, 

Thro'  all  tlie  gloomy  way. 

a  SLnca  Christ  and  vre  aie  (mo, 

Why  ebauld  We  doubt  oi  fauT 

Since  he  in  heav'n  taatli  fii'il  hia  chione. 

He'll  lU  his  raembera  there. 

338— L.  M.  Hymn  23,  Pt.  2.  B 

Union  wilk  Cl&iit. 
1  jrpWIXT  Josua  and  Ibe  chosen  Rue, 
-L    SubsifU  a  bo-Qil  arnDv'ielgn  grace. 
That  hell,  will]  its  infernal  train, 
Shall  ne'er  dissolve,  or  rand  in  twain. 
a  Pail,  TOorcd  lioion,  Arm  and  strong!  7 

How  great  the  grace  I  how  swcel  the  tongl 
That  worms  of  earlh  should  ever  bo 
One  with  incarnate  Deity. 

3  One  in  the  tomb,  one  when  he  rose,  - 
One  when  he  triumph'd  o'er  hisfbes;       -'' 
One  when  in  heav'n  he  tooii  his  seat. 
While  seraphs  sung  alt  hell's  deleal. 

4  This  sacred  lie  fbrhids  Iheir  fears, 
For  all  he  is,  or  has,  is  Iheirs ; 

With  him  Iheir  Head,  Ihe^  stand  or  fhU, 
Their  lilb,  their  Surety,  and  Ifaeix  i^L 

339— L.  M.  Hymn  83,  Pt  L  J| 

Jiut^atian. 
'  1   T   ORD,  thy  imputed  righleouanew,  " 
■Li  My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dreu: 
'Jffidsl  flaming  viortAs  in  (liia  an^if;*. 

With  joy»t(»llI,lia.ttS.'ini'*e^      ,\ 


HiMW  CCCXXX. 

a  When  from  the  dust  of  dealli  1  ri 


Tou 


llBiL  tt 


"Jeaus  bulli  tiv'd  and  died  i 

.3  Md  Hhall  I  sland  in  Ihal  gre 

Yet  who  Blight  lo  my  charKs 

WliilB  ihro'  Lhy  liiood  abiolv' 


iod  BhiunB. 


4  TBna  Abraham,  the  ftiend  of  God, 
Thus  air  tho  artnifs  bought  wiili  blood, 
By  faith  on  thee  alone  relied, 
And  in  t^  Laid  wece  justified. 

1  His  Bpotleai  robe  Ibe  same  appears, 
When  rnin'd  nature  Binka  in  years : 
Ho  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

i  01  let  the  dead  now  hear  tliy  Toicel 
Bid,  Lntd,  (by  momning  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  benutf  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
"  JesoB,  the  Lord,  our  RigUtaiituaesB." 


30-C.  M.                           Hynm  33,  Pt. 

Work  of  p-9«. 
1  TVTOT  the  malioious  or  ptofene, 
±\    The  wanton  or  the  proud, 
Nor  thieves,  nor  ilaiid'rerB,  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

Bymaturoandby  sin; 

Heirs  of  immoiial  misery. 

Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  But  we  are  waahd  in  Joaus'  blood, 
Wo  re  par,lon  d  thro'  hia  name  -, 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  out  God 
ifaiii  soneuieil  our  frame. 

Vmk       HYMN  CCX^XXXI,  CGCSlUCXa   * 

4  O  fbr  a  perseTeiing  powV, 

To  keap  ^y  jiut  oommandsl 
We  would  defile  cmr  hearts  no  taim% 
No  more  poTlate  our  hands. . 

831---JL.  VL  Uynui  13,  Ft  3.  | 


t   TESU8,  we  bleMihy  Father's  Baaie  I 
«i    Thy  God  and  ontt  are  both  the  MQUit 
What  heay^nlj  blmwgs  fiom  Mil  thioqii  :■ 
Flow  down  to  tuneti  tbco^hif  Son  I. 

8  «  Christ  be  mf  first  e]est,'*-he>akl, 
Then  chpsff  oar  sQiil^  in  Christ  our  head; 
Before' he  gave  the  monntains  birth. 
Or  laid  foundations  for  the  earth. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  ioTe  begin 

To  raise  us  .up  firom  .death  and  sin ; 
Persons  and  characters  decreed, 
Blameless  in  love,  a  holy  seed. 

4  Predostinated  to  be  sons; 

Born  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  once : 

A  new  regenerated  race, 

To  praise  the  glory  of  his  grace. 

5  With  Christ  our  Lord,  we  share  our  part 
lu  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 

Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  removed 
Till  he  forgets  his  first  beloy'd. 

332-^.  M.  Hymn  13,  Pt.  4   1 

Adoption. 

1   T3EH0LD  what  wondrous  grace 
X5  The  Father  has  bestow'd 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  tb*m  sons  o&Qod\ 


i  i »     « 


MTMK  CCCX^pCill 

k  ll»  Muiniaiiig  things  - 
kt.wii  111011111  be  imkiiown  f 
fWl- world  knew  noc  their  King^ 
1%  •mlMtiiif  Son.     ' 

t  doth  it  yet  appear 
IT  gnst  we  mnst  be  nmde ; 
pk  we  fee  oar  Sayiour  there,     . 
ifaftll  be  tike  oar  haad;''-»* 

bofw  to  mdeh  divine 

ftrialt  well  endnre; 

rge  oor  boqIi  firom  senie  and  iliii    ; 

Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

n  my  Father^s  love, 
bare  a  filial  part, 
wn  thy  Spirit,  like  a  doye,. 
rest  upon  my  heart. 

1  would  no  longer  lie, 

e  slaves,  beneath  the  throne ; 

li  shall  jibba,  Father,  ory,  ;  ^'l ; ; 

d  thou  the  kindred  own. 


ill.  Hymn  Q^.  &  ft 

Preeious  Promua. 

Irm  a  fbundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
id  for  your  fiuth  in  his  excellent  yirqtd  I 
e  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
the  Savipur  for  refuge^hatfa  fledf 

,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay'd, 
thy  God,  and  will  still  give  th^e  aii ; 
then  thee,  help  thee,  and  oimum  lh«A  ^ 

my  rightpous,  omnipotem  VmlidA. 


I 


-7^ 

fOt  HYMN  GCCXXXm 

3  When  thro'  die  deep  waters  I  <»tt  ttiS  •! 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  evMio^ ; 
For  A  will  be  with  thee  thjr  tnmblM  tof  tal* 
And  sanotify  to  thee  thy  dotpesi  ftifclrtfci, 

4  When  thro*  fierj  trials  tby  pathwiijr  jftUil 
My  grace  aUHnfficSent  shall  be  thy  va$fplf 
The  flama  shall  oat  hurt  thee,  I  ionly 
Thjr  dross  to  consnme,  and  thy  fold 


5  E*en  down  to  old  a^e,  all  my  peopla 
My  sovereign,  etsniai,  nnehsjigeaUe  love ; 
And  then,  vrhen  grey  haits  shall  their/ 4i 

adorn, 
like  lambs  they,  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 

f  Tile  soul  that  on  Jesos  hath  leaned  ibrorep 
I  will-  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  Ibes ; •■■ 
That  soul,  Uio'  all  hell  should  endeavoor  tc 
m  never— no,  never — no,  never  forsalLe*** 

334-~P.  M.  88.  Hymn  135 

The  Hfe  of  faith. 

1  riiHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
J.    And  trusts  in  his  crucified  Lord, 

His  pardon  at  once  he  receives, 
Redemption  in  full  thro'  his  blood. 

2  The  Christian  is  dead,  yet  he  lives, 
His  lifb  is  with  Christ,  hid  in  Ood, 
This  life  now,  from  Christ  he  derives, 
And  he  lives  by  faith  in  his  Lord. 

3  Tho'  thousands  and  thousands  of  foes 
A;^Snst  him  in  malice  unite, 

Their  rage  he  thro'  CUtial  caxv  opv<ji»a. 
Led  Ibrth  by  the  spirit  \o  ligViX. 


.warn  cccKxxv. 

k,  Ihol  unites  to  ibe  Lanib, 


;  WOT-k  of  God's  Spin 


le  malies  whole. 


> 


Clitisl  liTes  by  lus  Siiiril  Id  them, 

Whose  heajla  are  jeaewed  by  gnuio  ; 

And  they,  by  Iheir  faith,  live  in  hiiti, 

A  lile  of  pute  joy,  loTe,  and  peace. 


VX  Sainta  ahall  to  the  end  endi 
EaTely  will  the  Shepherd  keep 
Tbow)  he  pmchascd  Tor  hia  shee) 


3  Pul  ihy  seal  upon  eaoh  hesri 
Thy  bleat  ima^,  Lord,  impai 
AH  thyself  in  113  reveal— 
We  the  clay  and  ihoa  die  son 


m*       "VMN  CCCXXXVl,  CCCXXXVIL  ' 

836-C.  M.                                   Hymu  uj 

ChriiHant    Wiatlh.                 J 

1  '1  TF  ChiUt  i*  mine,"  ihen  all  ii  mln^'* 

i-  And  more  ihan  angels  \snow',       .J 

Both  present  Ihiiiga  aiid  tbings  lo  cotnji^ 

And  graeo  and  glory  loo.                     ,  j 

3  •>  ir  Christ  ie  mine,"  ihen  ibough  lie  AH 

He  nevci  will  foreake ;                          g 

Ani!  biK  hU  love  ties  peak.                 ^ 

8  "If  Christ  i.m 

Thf  rage  of 

He  will  suppor 

>'           And  >ll  Ihdi 

ine,"  1  nemi  T^i  fear     ,1 
eunh  nn.l  bell ;               J 
t  my  feeble  frame,            3 
■  power  repel.                    | 

4  "If  CbnstUai 

And  earibly 

He,  the  Dispon 

Is  more  Iban 

Ine,"  lei  friends  foraalte, 

ser  of  Bll  Rood, 
these  lo  me. 

S  -  If  ChTisi  is  m 

line,  "I  II  fearless  pau 

TlirouKh  deaths  itemendoua  valt 

He'll  be  nij  coinroj-t  aud  my  stay. 

When  beait  and  Hesh  shall  Ihil. 

0  Let  Chritil  nssiire  me,  "I  am  ihlne,' 


337— Ss.  Hymn  lit 

RtjoUmg  ill  Merq/, 

1  "ITE  HDKels,  who  atsnd  round  Ih*  dudd 

X     And  view  ray  £    manuel*  boorr' 

In  replurout  Mtngs  roaVe  Uni  known,   -<J 

Tune—tunr  yiiui  soft  \nw\>»  lo  Xim  'e«i*< 


HYMN  CCCXXXVm.  f 

H*  (brm'd  yoa  the  splrils  you  arn, 
So  hippj",  BO  noblo,  bo  stood; 
yihm  others  aiinlt  down  in  despsit, 
Confirm'd  by  hia  power,  ye  siood. 

Jlnd.  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  bii  feet, 

Hii  giBoe  and  his  glory  display , 

And  all  hia  rich  metries  repeat : 

He  snateh'd  ynn  fVom  Uell  and  the  grave, 

Hb  ransom'd  from  dcnth  Bnd  despair ; 

Fm  you  ho  was  mighty  to  saire — 

Almighty  lo  bring  you  safe  there. 
iOh,  when  wil)  the  moment  appear,        -  * 

When  I  Ehall  unite  in  your  aong  1  ' 

I'm  weniy  of  lingering  heie, 

While  1  to  yoar  Saviour  belong  ; 

I'tn  feiier'd,  and  chaln'd  here  in  olaf,' 
littu^le  and  pant  to  hf  free  ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  aVay, 
My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 
1 1  long  to  put  on  my  altire, 
Wash'd  white  in  the  hiood  of  [lie  Lamb; 
I  long  to  he  one  ol  your  ohoir, 
And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  his  nsmo; 
I  long — O,  r  long  10  be  there, 
Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu — 
Toot  joy  and  your  ftiBiidship  to  share. 
To  wonder,  and  worship  with  you. 

18— P.  M.    8,  7.  Hymn  133.  B 

GraltfiJ  Sicollielvm. 

COME,  ihou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing. 
Tone  my  heart  to  sing  thy  gtaoe-, 
Streams  of  tnercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songi  of  loudest  piaise. 


HYMN  (JCCXXXIX. 


Siiiig  by  flaming  longupji  abova; 

Praise  ihe  mDunt— I'm  Iiic"d  apon  il- 

Mount  of  God'a  unchaH^ng  loya. 

2  Hero  I  raise  my  Eben-Ezer, 

Hitber  by  thy  help  I'm  cams ; 

Anii  I  liDpa,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  Liooio. 

Wand'ting  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Inicrpoa'd  bii  pcecioHt  blood. 
9  Oh  I  to  grace  iiow  greet  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  1 
Lei  thy  graoe  now,  like  a  feller, 

Bind  my  wand'iing  Jietttt  to  thee  ; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  1  feel  il~ 

Prono  to  leave  the  God  I  loTs— 
Here  's  my  benri— 0  take  and  Beat  it 


339— S.M.  Hymn  IS-"' 

HiavtRly  Jay  on   Earth, 

1  r^OME,  we  who  love  the  Lor.l, 
\J  And  letourjoya  be  known; 
Joiri  in  tbe  song  wiUi  swe-et  aeoord, 

And  thus  surround  Ibe  throne. 

2  Let  those  ri^luxe  to  sing,  , 

Who  never  knew  our  Ood  ;  .^j^  I ' 

■     Bui  fnv'riles  of  tl,e  heov'nly  King      .     "^"^        ' 
Should  spent  tbeirjoys  tibro»i). 

3  Tbe  men  of  etboc  have  found         :'■•'' ^ 

Glory  begun  below, 
CeleBlial  fruit*  On  BttUW,-)  SKumi, 
Ftom  fciili  »od  VwCTfo  n*-!  stow . 


■  Btviti  cx:cxi-  ! 

,Th»  hiii  of  Zion  yields 

A  tfaonnuid  ucred  sweela 
SeRm  we  reacb  llis  lisar'nlj'  field*, 

Or  wmlk  the  goUl«n  Hieeti. 
Than  let  ODE  mngs  abonad. 

And  tr'ty  tear  be  dry ; 
We'n  marchiag  thro'  Immuiuel'i  |i«and 

To  Mm  worlds  on  hi^. 


tO-P.  M.  7.  Hymn  100.  B.  3 

Rgaiting  in  liepc. 

1  tf^HILDBEN  of  the  hesT'nIr  King, 
\J  Ai  ye  journey,  eweotly  t'wg ; 
Sing  yoni  Ebvionr'a  worthy  piaice, 
Glorious  in  his  works  end  way*. 

5  Ye  are  tisr'liDg  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod. 
They  aie  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  Iheii  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ja  little  Book,  and,  blssl, 
You  near  Jesus'  tlirone  slkall  rest : 
Theie  yoy  seats  are  now  piepai'd, 
Thei0  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  breihren,  joyfiil  stand 
On  the  botderB  of  your  land: 
Jeans  Christ,  youi  Father's  Son, 
Side  you  undismay'd,  so  on. 

6  Lotd  I  HobmiiBiTe  make  as  go. 
Gladly  leavii^  all  below; 
Only  thou  oar  Leader  be, 

And  wa  (till  will  follcnr  IliM. 


AQ9  HYMN;  OGCXU,  OOPJCLIL 

341— L.M.  Bytuitm.^ 

Final  Tmm^ 

1  piOME,8aiiiiB,madAoiitiliefit;viaiii^piiii^ 
v^  To  him  your  giatefol  tribnte  brinf ; 
Let  angels  hear  tiie  iKMy»  70a  hoBe^ 
^d  rtrike  their  goldeii  bmrpB^ndOm^ 

3  Sing,  how  he  M  the  heaveoljr  Auom^ 
And  laid  his  splendid  robes  aside, 
Pat  all  onr  movtal  weakness  on, 

And  groan*d,  and  laboar'd,  weptand  difd* 

^  3  Now  liit  your  songs  to  nobler  stnun% 
£B|^  let  your  podeat  peseiffM  soar ; 
See,  where  the  great  Bedeamer  ^eigOL    . 
AEld  ad  die  hosts  of  heaven  addi^  '       ' 

4  Agaiik-W^omes — am^htybknid. 
Bears  l)im  in  saored  triamph  down; 
The  trompet  sounds,  it  snmmons  load, 
And  angels  slkont  hb  high  renown. 

5  From  realms  of  death,  beneath  the  groond. 
The  saints,  in  countless  millions,  rise ;. 
While  seraphs  stand  admiring  round. 
And  view  tfaie  change  with  yast  surprise. 

6  Hail,  mighty  Prince ;  thy  kingdom  now, 
Thy  bliss  and  triumph  are  complete ; 
To  thee  the  ransomed  myriads  bow. 
And  lay  their  glories  at  thy  feet 

342— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  101.  &  ^ 

Rtdeeming  Loh, 

1  lyrOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
ly   Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  | 
Ye,  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove ; 
Triumph  in  redeemmf^  Vov^. 


*  :  'HTMN  GCGXLm.  90» 

.%  T«v  who  Me  the  Father's  grace, 
Beeining  in  the  Saviour's  fibce. 
At  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mbnmiiig  souls,  dxf  np  your  tears, 
Banish  all  your  goilQr  ftars, 

Soe  yonr  gnilt  and  enrse  remore, 
tChiBOeU'd  by  redeeming  Ioto. 

4  To,  alasl  who  hmg  have  been 

.  Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin; 
Now  ftOm  Iriiss  no  longer  rovo, 
Stop,  and  Uttto  redeeming  lov«. 

8  Weleome,  all  by  sin  oppress'd  I 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest ! 
Nothing  broac^t  him  ftom  above, 
Nothing^  but  redaemix^  knre. 

6  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
toike  aloud  each  joyful  string ; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above— 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

M3— L.  31.  Hymn  79.  B.  3. 

Sedtmg  mt  in  God. 

1  "DETURNfmy  sonl,  unto  thy  rost, 

XV  From  vidn  porsuits,  and  madd'ning  cares; 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast, 
.^    .  Tbib  world's  allurements,  Satan's  snares. 

8  Retom  unto  tlqr  rest,  my  soul, 
.  FMm  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
^.l^oni- sickness  unto  death  made  whole, 
Balii  tbiooi^  a  tboosand  peii\»  \meo\i9)qX. 

9  TbMk  ioAx  real,  nay  80ul»  letam^ 
-«wi  jimfa^i^  eT*rf  bout  «t  ftti\le\ 


Mi         HTMIV  OCCXEKr,  ecflXLV. 

Sin's  works,  and  wftfs^  and  yngn^^gtAikJ^ 
Lay  hold  upon  ettrnftt  lift. 

4  God  is  thy  rest^^-^with  heart  inctin'd  ;. 
To  keep  hii  woed,  tba!t  word  belieivo'; ' 
Christ^  is  thy  zest^with  lowiy^ainii ' ' 
His  light  and  MUQr.yoke  leoeiTa.  > 


■■'■..■.■■     •    ■     -^ 


344U-P.  M.  S,r,  4.<  .        '  HynwM.  & 

2^  Piiffim't  Gmde;  .:  t 

1  4^  UIDE  me,  Oh,  thou  great  Jehonli, 
vX  Pilgrim  thro^  this  baneK  liLod ; 
I  am  weak,  -hut  tibon  art  mig^^   • 
Hold  ^e.  with  thgr  {Mnire^fUl  huMi?  ' 

Bread  nT.  SteaTexi,  : 
Feed  pae  tiU  I  want  na  mpre    - ; 

9  Open  thoa  the^coystal  fbuntaxgiv. 

Whence  the  healing  strea^ns  do.  flowr  { 
Let  the  flery,  cloudy  piHar 

Lead  me  fJl  my  journey  thrbu|^|{ 
Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan,  j 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  :  ■   ' 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
Songs  of  praises         * 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

345--L.  p.  M.  Hymn  70.  B 

Confidence  in  the  Mediator. 

1  TIT  HEN  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  Tiew, 
VY     And  days  are  dark,  and  Ariends  sr»£ 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
£xperienc'4.  ev'iy  Uuma^.  ^^au  \ 
Her  feels  my  griefs,  \ie  see*  m>j  ieax%^        ^ 
And  counts  and  treasvxtea  u^p  rccj  \fi«t%. 


Hnaf  cccxLVL  m 

b  niJit  dwnld  tempt  mj  mdI  «>  Hisy 
hon  hoBVBlr  wbdom'*  nutoir  wajr, 
To  fly  the  food  I  woald  porMe, 
Or  do  the  ill  I  wmld  not  do  { 
Bdll  be,  wlw  lell  ttmptBiioD'i  pow'r, 
BKaii  pHzd  me  in  tlutt  dang^roiu  booj. 
Vbaa  Texrng  flKnghti  within  ma  liea, 
Aad,  won  diimajr'd,  m  j  ijiiiit  dioi ; 
Then  he  who  ooce  voochiaTd  to  beai 
The  eiok'uiDg  enguiiili  of  deipux, 
8Wi  iweetly  MoUie,  ihall  gatalj  diy. 
The  thiob^iiw  heait,  the  ■"•"■■"■"j  eje. 
When  •oir'wiag  o'er  scraie  Mone  I  bend, 
Which  coTera  ell  that  waa  a  fiiand. 
And  ftom  hii  Toioe,  hii  hand,  hie  (mite. 
Divides  roe  for  a  little  while ; 
ThoD,  Saviour,  eeeat  Ihe  tears  I  ihed, 
FoT'thou  djdst  weep  o'ei  Laz'nu  dead. 
<  And,  oh  1  wben  I  have  nUelj  p«st 
Tfaiousb  ev'ry  Donflict  but  Ihe  laM, 
Still,  Btill  unchanging,  walcb  beiido 
Uj  hed  of  death — for  thou  batt  died; 
Then  point  to  lealms  of  endleii  day, 
And  wipe  the  laieit  leai  away. 

M— 8.  31  Ermn  75.  B.  9 

CotifiJena  attd  Smbtmttian. 
1  p  IVE  to  the  winda  Ihy  feaw; 
vT  Hope,  and  be  undismay'd  ; 
Ood  bean  thy  nt^s  and  counts  ihj  tears, 
God  ihall  lift  up  thy  head. 
9  Through  waves,  and  douds,  and  stormi, 
He  gently  cleari  thy  way ; 
WMit  tboa  Ms  time ;  so  abiW  fhe  lA^t. 
Somi  end  in  joyous  day. 


il2  fiTMN  COCXUni: 

3  He  ev'xj  where  hadi  ewaf. 

And  all  Uungf  senre  his  ml^; 
His  eVry  act  pure  bietsing  is— • 
His  pedi  fmsaliied  iig>>*- 

4  When  he  makes  bete  his  Brm, 

What  shall  his  work  witfisMini4 
When  he  his  people's  eanse  defendl%  . 
Who»  who  shall  staf  his.handf 

9  Leare  to  his  sor'reigii  swaf 
To  choose,  and  to  eonmaiid ; 
Widi  wotider  fllVd,  thod  then  shalt  ami 
How  wise,  how  stzong  his  hand. 

6  Thon  ooniprehend*Bt  him  not, 
Yet  earth  and  hearen  tell, 
God  sits  as  SoT'reiga  on  the  thioo»^  : '' 
He  mleth  all  things  welL 

147— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  88.  iBLi 

In  Umptatkm  fiymg  to-Chrui^ 

1  TESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
•I  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly» 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  Oh,  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  baven  guide,  * 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Lo  1  I,  helpless,  hang  on  thee : 
Leave,  Oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
Thou  art  all  my  trust  and  aid, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  b^ad 

With  the  shadow  of  xSoy  vrVsvj^X 


1 


HTMN  cccxLVm,  si: 

,,  S  Thpo,  0  Christ,  »rt  all  I  w«at : 

BonndleiB  love  !□  thes  I  flnd : 
R*Ue  Ihs  fiUlen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  siok,  luid  lecul  the  blind. 
Joit  and  holj  it  thj  jiama ; 

1  am  all  unrighteoueDess, 
Tile  and  AiIlofBin  Inm; 

Thon  Bit  full  of  tmlb  and  grace. 

4  PlenteouB  grace  with  thee  ii  found, 

Grace  \a  pardon  all  tpj  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  Btteami  abooiid, 

Let  me  feel  ibem  Sow  within. 
Thon  of  life  the  fonnnin  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Ihee: 
Spring  tbou  up  within  my  hsait, 

Riie  to  all  etemit]'. 

tl8— C.  M.  I^nnn  85.  K  3 

Ocd  a  rtfiige. 
1   1~|BAE  refuge  of  my  weaiy  soul, 
■MJ  On  thee,  when  soirowi  riae, 
On  diee,  when  wavea  of  trouble  roil, 
My  ftinting  hope  relies. 

5  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thon  alone  can'at  heal ; 
lliy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  ev'rj''  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  01  when  gloomy  doubu  prevail, 

I  Ivar  to  call  Ibse  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  tail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  Ood,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Th«t  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  tdll  my  eoul  would  clea.v6  to  vXiet, 
no'praalrata  in  tbe.dnat. 


M4                     HYMN  tCCXLIX. 

849— p,  M.  7.  c.                  Hrmn  loa.  ai 

iO 

Diiint  tight  brfoidug  info  (t<  SmJ. 

1   OOMETIBIES  a  lighi  inrprisei 

O  The  Chriition  while  he  smgd 

II  is  llie  Lord  wbo  rises. 

With  healiDg  on  hii  wingi. 

T 

When,  comroru  ate  declimDg, 

He  granlB  the  soal  again 

T. 

A  seaton  of  cl^  ahimng, 

To  cheet  it  sHer  i^n. 

l»j 

We  aweeilj  ihen  putaue 

Ax 

The  iLeme  of  God's  salvalion, 

And  find  it  ever  aew  : 

Set  free  &om  [iieseQl  sorrow, 

lit 

We  cheerfully  can  SB)-,                         ,     ■ 

W 

Let  the  unknown  Uwnoirow 

Bring  wi*  it  what  il  may. 
3  1(  can  brins  wilh  it  notbinE. 

■>• 

Bui  He  will  bear  us  through  j        , 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clolhe  hia  people  too: 
Beneath  the  ^pleading  heave^i, '    '  '* 

No  oreatorebui  iafed;  ' 

And  he  who  feeds  [he  ravens,         ' 

Will  give  hie  children  bn»d.    ■ 
4  Tho'  vine  nor  fig-tree  either,  ' 

Their  wonted  ftiiil  should  beh*, 
Tho'  rI)  the  fields  should  Wither, 

Not  flooka  not  hertia  be  there; 
Yet  God  ihe  aaine  abiding, 

Hia  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 

for  while  in  him  confiding,  , 

^       /  c-Hnnot  but  tejoke,  ,  ^ 


.J 


iSO~^.  St  Hymn  77.  B.  3. 

Hi^  ia  Trvutle. 
1  "T 1/  HEN  maiing  «orrow  weeps  the  p&at, 
W     And  mourns  the  prexait  poiB, 
■Tu  MWM  w  think,  (rf  peaoo  u  but. 
And  feet  tliBi  d«nh  i*  gBui. 
9  TliiiM  Ibatmarrn'rinCihaasfauuiM, 
And  dn^  a  Fmther'a  will ; 
Tu  DottkBt  awek  nbaiiwion  Oiea, 
And  would  not  aufl'ec  sull. 

5  Ij  ie,  that  heav'n-boni  failh  suireyt 

The  path  tlisl  leads  to  !i gill, 
And  longi  hei  eagle  plumes  to  tsise, 

And  lose  heraeir  in  siglil. 
4  It  ia,  that  hope  witli  Brdour  i;lowg, 

To  see  him  face  to  face, 
Wlioae  dying  love  nn  iBiigiiage  knows, 

Sufficieiil  en  to  iracp. 
,  S  It  is,  that  fianisa]d  conscieaTO  feeli 

The  pang}  Of  atroggling  ain  ; ' 
And  Mea,  thoagh  fat,  the  hand  that  hcali. 

And  ends  Uie  atrife  Vithin. 

6  O  181  me  v/'wg  my~balluw'd  fli^t. 

From  eaith-bacn  wne  and  care ; 
^  '^&(j(l  iMU.above  thaae  clouds  of  ^(ht.  ' ' 

Mjr-  ^■^ipat'e  (jliss  lo  shaie. 


351 


-p.  M.  B,  7,  A.  Hyron  87.  B 

Bope  cncouragtd. 
1  f^  MY  aoul,  what  mean^  [hid  nidneia  f 
\J  Whete/iire  aft  diou  Uiua  cast  dowtvl 
Lei  lb/' grief  be  tura'd  lo  gladness  ■, 
Bid  Wy  reetless  leais  begone  ■ 
IfOok  to  Jeaua, 
And  rpjoife  in  ir.^  .1...... 


5M  HVM.N  CCCUi.  '^W 

9  What  thougli  Satao's  slrong  templalioM    ,,  ■ 
Vex  and  Eiiova  thoe  day  by  day ; 
And  thy  sinrul  inclinationi 
,  Often  fill  ihoc  wilh  dismay  f  .  .    , 

ThOH  Bhalt  conquer —  '  '  . 

Thio'  the  Iiamb*s  redeeming  blood.    ,  I* 

3  Tha'  ton  lliDusand  ills  beiei  tbee,  I 

From  withoDl  and  from  within  j  ;    r 

Jesus  sailh  be'll  ne'ei  Target  iheei 
Bui  will  save  frotn  hell  and  ain; 

He  is  faithful 
To  psribrin  his  Kfaciiiua  wuid. 

4  Tho'  distresses  now  attend  Ibea,  i 

And  thou  irsad'sl  the  thorny  road;         J         | 

His  right  hand  shall  stiO  defend  thee  ;  I 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God  ;       i  t   ■ 

Therefore  praise  him—  I 

Pcaiee  the  groat  lUdoemBi'a  name.       v  .  «  I 

9  Ob,  that  I  could  now  adoro  him,  1 

Like  the  hear'nly  hosts  above,  1 

Who  for  ever  bow  before  liun, 

And  unceasing  sing  liia  love  I 

Happy  songaleral 
When  shall  I  your  chorus  join  1 

353— F.  &LT.  Hymn  as.  &1 

71u  Chrufian  Pilgrim  tHomragtd, 
^ILGBIM,  burden'd  with  thy  aio,         .     y_ 


1  T)U 

r  1 


s  gale  to-day ; 
There,  tilt  mercy  let  thee  in, 

Enoch,  and  weep,  and  watoh,  and  pnj. 
Q  Enocb — (br  mercy  lends  an  ear; 

Weep — she  marks  the  sinnei  's  ligfa ; 
_^  TTalcJi— till  heav'nly  lis'ax  a.-p¥»«-, 
""       Mf — ebe  heaTB  the  n 


""""IS^ 


'MKfoaaAn,  cccliv  sj- 

g  Pilgtim  '.  wlial  Ibr  ihee 
In  thil  world  can  now  temuin  ? 
Seek  Ihat  world  ftom  which  8ball  flya 
Sorrow,  Bhame,  and  (ears,  and  pain. 

4  Soiroir  Aall  for  aver  fly; 

Shame  Aall  never  enMr  there  ; 
Teaii  bo  l»iii'd  IWim  OT'ry  eye  ; 
Pud  in  endleM.blUB  expire. 

853— L,  M.  Hymn  138.  B.  L 

Tht  Conflict,  of  Faitk. 

1    TESUS,  our  sonra  delightful  choice, 

J    In  tliee  belicTing,  we  rejoice; 

Yet  slill  our  joy  is  mix'd  wiili  grieC 

While  futh  contends  with  unbeliaf. 

5  Thy  promieea  out  hearts  revive, 
And  keep  out  fainting  hopoa  alive  ; 
But  guilt  and  fears,  Bn{!  sottawi  rise, 
And  hide  the  prnmiae  from  our  eyea. 

3  Do  tbod  thu  languid  spaili  iufiame, 
That  wa  may  conquer  in  thy  name ; 
And  let- not  lin  and  Satan  boast. 
While  ninu  lie  monining  in  the  dust. 

4..UDeqnal  to  the  conflict.  Lord, 
'     TIm  weak  to  wield  the  shield  or  iwotd, 
On  ch>B*akiu|^ty  arm  we  bU; 
Be  thou  onr  Jctus,  and  oui  all. 

3ft4— L.  M,.  Hymn  136.  B.  L 

rar  Tritdt  of  Faith. 
1  T  MIATT)  tfio  Lord,  that  I  might  grow 
X   in  flitli,  and  kne,  ahd  av'ry  grace  ^ 
J^bf  n^  of  hi*  talTStion  Icncrw, 
Aadwa^  moi«  eatiieBtljr bia  foce. 


SIK  vnoi'ioocumMTH 

3   'Twas  be,  wlio  lauglit  rao  thoa  W  pmf, 
And  he,  I  Irnsi,  hna  answer'd  prayw; 

An  B.lmoat  (leave  me  to  dsspaiT. 
3  I  hop'd  llmt  in  EOme  favouc'd  houi,  ,.  f. 

Al  ones  he'd  gmnt  me  my  requeit ; 

And  by  his  love'j  coostrBioing  pow'r         , 

Sabdue  my  aiaa  and  give  me  rest. 
1  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  Teel 
.1     Tha  bidden  evils  of  my  heart ;  ^| 

And  let  the  angry  pon''ra  of  hell, 

Assault  my  soul  in  evry  part. 

6  Tea,  moie ;  with  his  own  Imiid,  he  BBsmJd  ' 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woo  ; 

Croaa'd  alt  tha  fair  designs  I  sohoia'd, 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 
0  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?''  I  irt mbling  cried,   i   t 
"  Will  tboii  pursue  lliy  -svocm  lo  deatb  i"   ■ 
"  'Tis  in  this  way,''  the  Lord  replied,        ■  ^ 
"  I  anawer  prayer  for  gmoe  and  faith' : 

7  "These  inward  trials  I  employ, 
"From  »eif  and  pride  to  set  thee  free; 
"  And  brealt  Ihy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
'■That  thoa  mayest  seek  ihine  all  in  me." 

355— S.  M.  Hymn  ai.Bl 

Coafiitt  btluitia  Sin  and  Gnu*. 
1  T  WOULD,  but  cannot  sing, 
1   1  would,  but  cannot  pray  ; 
For  Satan  meets  me  when  I  try,  ;,, 

And  frigbta  my  soul  away. 
a  I  would,  but  can't  repent. 

Though  I  endeavour  oH;  ^    * 

This  atiioy  lieail  can  ne'ei  talent. 
Till  Jeatis  maVas  i^  soft.  -  ", 


UXMH  CCCLVI- 


J  I  would,  but  cannol 
TBough  woo'd  bj- 
No  aigomifnla  li 


4  I  would,  but  liRuno:  ten 

In  Gbd'B  most  l!0l7  will; 
I  know  "whst  he  oppoinls  is  beyt, 

a  O  could  I  but  believe  ! 

Then  all  would  easy  be , 
1  would,  but  cannot — Lord,  tslieve, 
Mf  help  must  come  from  ihee  I 
D  But  if  iudeed  J  would, 

TliougU  I  rannolhingdo; 

Yet  ilie  desire  ia  aometlung  good, 

'    ■        For  Which  iny  praise  is  dusl      '  * 


Asm 


^  destitute  or  w 


rial 


ofpov 


ingth 


Atia  witJi  n  wiJl  nDord 
In  all  lliy  ways  tc  ni 

(56-C-.  M. 

Ill  dislreaa  pUadmg 

1    r\\{.  that  I  knew  tlie  secret  place 

\J  Where  I  might  find  my  God  1 

I'd  spread  my  wants  beforo  lii«  faci 


Hymn  83.  B.  2. 


fSO  HYMN  CCCLTII. 

3  Hb  known  whatvi^nieTits  I'd  tske 

To  wrestle  with  my  God  ; 
I'd  plead  Tor  his  own  mercy's  wte, 
Anil  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  jiity  my  coinplaim«. 

And  heal  my  hrokeo  bones ; 

He  uUgs  tliB  meaning  of  his  Mints, 

The  Iflngunge  of  iheir  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  (Vom  deep  distress, 

And  banish  ev'ry  feni ; 
Re  calls  thee  to  hia  tlirone  of  graoe, 
To  spread  iliy  sorrawa  thera. 


1 


'   Firmly  fll'd,  n 
Then  my  SsTronr  wa?  my  Jong, 

Then  my  sonl  was  fllld  with  Iotb 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spenl  in  prey'r  and  praise. 

3  Little,  then,  myself  1  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  pow'r; 
'  Now  I  feel  my  sins  anew ; 
Mow  1  feel  the  stormy  hourl 
Sin  hai  put  Iny  joys  to  flight ;        • 
Sin  has  tum'd  my  day  to  night. 

3  Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul, 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive  ; 

Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole, 

Far  away  the  tatnpter  drive ; 
Speak  the  wotd  and.  M^  (ufc  fte«, 
^^«t  me  live  a1on«'to  xhce 


^W^t.  M.  HjTnii  80.  B.  S. 

ImAeelHng  Sut. 
'  TXT  HAT  jairingDaiurw  dwelt  within- 
VV     Imperfect  grace,  reniainiRg  ain  I 
Not  this  can  reign,  nor  tlial  preTail, 
Tho'  each  by  turns  my  heart  asaaH. 
9  Kow  I  complain,  and  groan,  anil  •lie ; 
Now  raise  my  songe  of  iriumph  high  ; 
r  jjting  B  r«b«lliouB  paasion  slniti, 

it  Qna  happy  hour  beliolds  ine  tim, 
Bome  upward*  la  niy  naiivn  gl>ie«: 
When  Toidi  B^siats  my  ■oaring  flight, 
To  realms  of  joy,  and  worldt  of  lighl. 

Ere  earth  reeiaims  my  captive  hjuI  ; 

1  Ael  ill  sympathelic  force. 

And  faeadloDg  urge  my  downward  conrio. 
B  How  short  the  joys  ihy  visits  give  ! 

How  long  thine  absDnci!,  X>oTd,  I  grlevBl 

Wiiat  olmds  nbscure  tny  rising  too, 

Or  interrupt  its  raya  at  noon  I 
I  Great  QoA,  aasiil  me  througb  Ihe  Sgbt, 

Mafce  me  to  triumph  in  tliy  might; 

Hum  Ibe  desponding  heart  canst  raise, 

Tho  vict'ry  mine,  and  IhiOo  the  praise. 

l5Q— S.  M.  Hymn  73.  R,  9 

Soiji  mourning  for  tin. 
1    y\IDChrlstoer  sinners  weep! 
±J  AnJxhallourcheekipe  iltyl 
£ei  eoodg  oTpenitemit-l  griar 
Biiaffo'lb  float  er'ry  e/B, 


S»  HYMN  CCCLX.  ^BR 

a  The  Son  of  God  in  tears,  >Ul» 

Be  thou  BsiDniahd,  O  my  BOul, 

He  slied  those  teats  tor  tbee.  f  ' 

3  Ho  wept,  that  we  might  weep  ; 
Each  sii.  demanda  a  tear  : 

Id  beav'D  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  Ibere'a  no  weepjiig  thaie. 

360— L.  M.  Sfma  SB.  B.  t 

Darkaeii  removid, 
1   TTTHEN  darkness  long  has  veii'd  my  ndniL 
VV      And  amiling  day  once  more  apptan, 
Then,  my  Redeemer  I  then  I  Imd 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
S  1  chide  my  unbelieving  hesrl ; 
And  blusli  that  I  slmuld  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  bo  baaa  a  part, 
Ot  harboDi  one  harJ  Iliought  of  thee. 

3  0,  let  me  tbon,  at  length,  be  taught  ;  ,■ 
(What  I  am  slill  so  slow  to  learnj             ■ , 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  no^ 

Nor  knows  the  shadow  ofa  tutu. 

4  Sweet  truili,  and  easy  to  repeat ;         , 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  triad, 

I  find  mypeir  a  learner  yet, — 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  0  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will ;  .  ;J£| 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 

And  Ihy  rebellioui  worm  is  stiH. 
a  Thou  art  m  ready  to  forgive,  i 

Ab  I  am  ready  to  repine;  ' 

Tbou,  Iherefore,  all  the  praise  ico^i»i 
Be  Bhame  and  self-ftbhonenco  itnti*. 


9^1—^,  M.  HTmii  90.  E  3. 

Wtak  biUfttrt  mmforttd. 


Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  eveij  atriag  nwaJie. 
9  Thougb  in  a  foreipi  InnrI, 

Wo  ttra  not  far  from  home] 

We  oT^y  mompnl  eonio, 
3  His  grace  will,  lo  iLo  end, 

StrOneec  and  brighler  ebine: 
Nor  pfBBenl  ihings,  nor  things  to  OOrao, 
Sball  quancli  ihe  love  i£vlne. 
\      4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
'    (,r  1     Kor  feel  IhB  heavniy  flame;       ,  .p 

'Then  is  ilie  lime  lo  inist  our  God,  "      ' 

And  real  Dpon  hia  name. 

tS  Soon  Bliall  onr  JouIit9,  nnJ  feert, 
Subside  at  his  control  | 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  Ihrougli 
The  miiinigbt  of  the  soul. 
6  Bless'il  a  the  man.  O  Go.1, 
That  amys  himself  on  iliee  1 
Who  WBiU  for  thy  salvalion.  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvaiioo  see, 

362— C.  M.  H/mn  1T7.  Add. 

Submiimm  and  ilopt. 
1      A  PPLICTION  U  a  alormy  deep. 
J\.  Where  wave  reaoun.ls  to  wave , 
Though  o'er  my  haad  the  billowa  roll, 
1  know  the  Loni  oan  wve. 


S  ThefaanddHtnow  widiliokUmyjoy^      . 
Om  wiififl  my  pwiee ;  i"'- 

And  h0  wlw  bMfe  dw  wmfettt  wmr. 
On  ttd  die  lenpeit  oeuaw  y 

9  In  die  d«k  iiemfcig^  dM  oiito  i. 

lHoooDtUi 
in  pnite  bim  fa  ten 
And  hnmbljr  rae  fa 

4  When  derkneiB  and  wfaen  «}i]OiriDe% 

And  pioi'd  on  ererf  eide; 
Tbe  Lord  has  tdU  iaManf  d  my  Hip^  ; 
And  Mill  has  been  my  Gnideu 

5  Here  will  I  ieii»  and  biuld  my  bope^ 

Nor  mnnnnr  at  hie  rod; 
He's  movB  dipa  all  die  world  lo  mn. 
My  Heald^  nqr  Liii^  my  God  I 

863-L.  M.  Hymn  ll^AH 

1     \  MIDST  these  various  scenes  of  ills, 
XX  Each  stroke  lome  kind  design  fulfils  j 
And  shall  I  murmur  at  my  God, 
When  Bovereign  love  directs  the  rod  ; 

8  Peace,  rebel  thoughts  1  lil  not  complain, 
My  Father's  smiles  suspend  my  pain ; 
Smiles,  that  a  thousand  joys  impart, 
And  pour  the  balm  that  heals  the  smart 

3  Though  Heaven  afflicts,  Til  not  repine. 
Each  heartfelt  comfort  still  is  mine ; 
Comforts  that  shall  o'er  death  prevail, 
And  journey  with  me  through  the  vale. 

4  Lord  Josus,  smooths  that  rugged  way, 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day. 
To  milder  tkiet  and  \>n^\MKt  ^Vsitka^ 

averlastinc  mmiibVna  taVc^. 


^maapceousir. 


L  ThB  abaencie  of  ihsl 
That  Bweeily  iill'4  a  ilitone  of  grace, 
Ami  ES'B  my  liearl  a  resiing  place, 
Fiom  eartlily  caie  and  toil. 

2  How  saii  and  desolate  iha  niglii ! 

How  gloomy  is  the  ilayT 
Natnte  no  more  on  cbacm  the  >Sgh% 
Afford  one  comfort  or  delight, 

Without  th;  oheeriog  ray. 

3  Oft  in  the  lone  and.  sHcDE  hour 

I  tell  my  inic  of  grief; 
In  tears  of  iBtidemesB  implore. 
The  presence  of  lh7  healing  power, 

<  Tis  Bin  thai  sepaiales  from  lbe»>   '  H  ( 

^  This  poor  beniehted  »oul;  !-••« 

My  fclly  and  my  guill  I  soo,  '■  •^•-  t 

Ari  now  upon  thn  bended  kne^  ''•A 
Submit  to  thy  eontrol. 

8  Up  to  ilie  plaice  of  thine  abode,      ...i , 
I  lift  my  darkenM  eye  ; 
To  ihee,  0  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 
Whence  all  the  apringa  of  life  have  flow'd. 
To  thee,  I  raise  my  cry. 

6  O,  wilt  thou  lend  a  iisi'ning  ear, 

Forgive  and  wipe  the  falling  tear, 
And  with  ihf  love  my  spirit  cheer. 
And  Bot  my  heart  >l  resL 


365— C.  M.  Hymn  IM  B.  1 

Wandering  dfptorrd. 

1  (~\  FOR  a  closer  iv-afll  wiih  God, 
W  A  calm  anil  lieav'iily  frame  ; 
And  liglit  to  shino  npon  the  road, 

Thm  laada  ma  10  the  Lamb' 

2  Wbrre  is  die  blessedness  I  knew,        ' 

when  liret  1  sougLt  the  Lord? 
WheM  is  tbe  soul-ie/reshing  view 
Of  Jesns  and  his  word  1 

3  Wbsl  peacerul  Unurs  1  Ihen  enjoy'dl 

How  Bweei  their  inem'ry  stilll 
But  now  I  find  an  BChicg  void, 
The  wodd  caD  never  fill. 

4  Return.  O  holy  Dove,  return, 


6  So  shall  my  walk  be  eloie  wilJi  God, 

Calm  and  serene  ijij  frame  j 

So  purer  Hglil  shall  mark  tlie  rout} 

That  teaiU  me  lo  the  Lamb. 


ttlMN  CLCLXVl,  CtCLXVU.  W? 

i— L.  Bl.  Hyran  169.  Add 


SEE  H  poor  sinner,  gracious  Lord, 
Whose  Eonl,  eDCOnroged  by  ihy  woid, 
At  mercy's  fboisKal  would  remain, 
Aad  Ibere  would  look,  and  lo<.k  BgBin. 

i  How  oft,  deceived  by  Eelf  and  pride, 
Has  my  fond  heatl  been  tiirn'd  a^ide  ; 
And,  Jonali-likc,  has  tied  ftom  thee, 
Till  thou  bust  liKiVii  ag&in  on  me. 

1  Ah,  bring  a  wretcheii  wanderer  bomii, 
And  to  thy  fuotaiool  let  me  come, 
And  tell  Ibee  bU  my  grief  and  paid. 
And  wait,  and  look,  nail  look  again. 

I  Take  courage,  then,  toy  trembling  soul, 
One  look  from  Christ  will  make  thee  whole 

liut  wait,  and  Inak,  nnd  look  again. 
B  Look  to  the  Lord,  his  word,  his  throne  ; 
Look  lo  his  strenph  and  not  Ihino  own ; 
Tbere  widl  and  loot,  and  look  agaiji. 
Thou  ghalt  not  wait,  uor  lo6k  in  vain. 

87^C.  L.  M,  Hymn  167.  A. 

Faith  Mtrvggting. 
1  (~\      LET  my  trembling  aoul  be  alill, 
\Ji  While  darknes*  veils  iha  Bk/, 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will, 

Wrapt  yet  in  mystery ;  ■      , 

I  oaniutt,  Lord,  thy  parpoae  see,      '  ''  ' 
But  all  is  wall,  sinoe  nilod  Ijy  dtoV '  *" 


MO  HYMN  CCCLXXI,  CCCLXXIL       ^ 

871— 8«.  HjTim  171  Adi 

EttMTning  Badulidtri. 

1  f\  SHEPHERD  of  Israel,  dirine ! 

W  Too  ikr  from  ihy  fold  I  havB  slrBj'd; 
Whai  bBtid  «on  lesiore  ma  bul  thine, 
Tbus  wounded,  east  down,  and  dismay'dl 
My  BOul  vonid  look  upward  to  thee, 
Thooeh  proslrate,  III  cry  ftom  tlia  dnn; 
No  other  saJvailon  I  tea, 
la  DO  othei  Dame  will  I  trust. 

9  Thou,  thou  an  my  strength  and  iny  ibieU, 
Heoeeforth  in  ihy  arm  I'll  confide; 
The  weaponi  alone  I  will  wiold,  _ ,      , 

Thy  wisdom  and  mercy  provide  : 
fialvation  belongs  to  the  Lord. 
Deliv'rauce  muM  come  from  his  huid  i    \ 
O I  who  wonld  not  trust  ja  his  word,  X  I 
Acknowledge  hie  right  U  oonmiBiull  -^  JK    1 

3  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  divine,  ' 

Thy  life-giving  presence  I  feel;  '   I 

Lei  the  light  of  Iby  ooiintennnee  aliine. 

For  Etrength  and  deliv'remce  1  wait;    '  ' 
On  thou  in  my  troub-la  I  call,  ■    ' 

My  sinful  bBckaliding^  I  hnte. 
Uphold  me,  dear  Lotd,  or  1  Ikll. 

372— L.  P.M.  Hymn  173.  A* 

Stturninfi  Badalidtr. 
1  TTTEAKY  of  wani)'rir«  fVom  mj  Ood, 
VV     And  now  made  willii^  to  tetara, 
I  bm,  and  bow  beneath  Iha  rod ; 
To  him  with  peniceiice  I'tnouru. 
I  have  an  Advomvte  (.boie, 
^     A  Friend  befoia  llie  i»»»  oS  V"»- 


HTMK  CCCLSXUL  83 

I    3  O,  Jeraf,  full  of  pari)  ning  gnct ; 

'~    More  fli!!  of  gracE  Uian  ]  ni'  gui» ; 
Yet  once  ugHin  1  refk  thy  face, 
WboBB  prcoious  blood  for  man  wu  «pill'dj 
P,  fraely  mf  becksUdiDgi  heel, 
'And  loT*  the  dying  sinnet  Jiill. 

3  Now  give  me,  iord,  tlie  lendRt  heart. 
Thai  trembles  Bt  ih'  oppraath  of  sia, 

Implanl  and  root  it  deep  wiilain, 
That  I  may  know  thy  sor'teign  power, 
And  never  dare  oSend  thee  more. 


173— L.  M.  Hymn  174.  Add. 

The  Batlalidir't  Prayrr. 
1   /~\    TURN,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

V-/i    Tom  from  my  fin  thy  searching  eyei, 
1         Nor  tel  ih'  offences  of  my  hand 
1 1.      Within  thy  book  lecotded  stand.  ,'jj 


t   0  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heari 

Onoe  rnoiB  his  quicltning  aid  impart. 

My  mind  fWra  ev'ry  fear  relesse, 

And  soothe  my  troubled  thought*  to  paHCa. 

I  So  shall  the  souls,  whom  error's  sway 
Has  urged  fVom  thee,  blest  Lord,  ID  stray. 
From  mo  ihy  heav'nly  precepts  learn, 
And,  huTibled,  to  their  God  return. 


BH  CCCLXXIV,  CCCLXXV,  ^ 

374—78  5,.  Hyino  I6i.  At 

Tfu  tritd  on*  encottragtiU 
1   i^HILDof  Borrow,  child  of  care, 

\J  Wouldil  tliou  Ipsrn  thy  griefs  to  bew. 
And  escape  from  evory  mare? 

Trun  in  Cod  alone: 
Human  euengdi  is  weak  and  vaiu, 
Sin  will  on  its  power  regain; 
Humbly  atk,  sud  help  obiain,  , 

Fioni  Iby  Father's  throne.  - 


Fainrui  months,  and  sorrowing  years  T 

To  the  Povioui  fly.  llfiC 

Ho  that  drank  the  bitter  cup,  ^^ 

Bid*  thee  in  his  menry  hope ; 

Let  thy  prayer  be  lifted  up 
To  Ilia  throne  on  high. 


I  "fTTHT  ii  my  taaUt  k>  ftr  Aom  Aee, 
W     Mjr  Ctod,  my  oWef  delight ! 
Whf  are  my  Oumght*  no  more  by  dajr 
With  ths«,  DO  more  by  night! 
S  Wby  ihoald  tny  loolifh  pswioo*  totr*  f 
When  oui  iBah^tweetacM  ba 
Ai  I  havs  Mated  In  tfay  lose, 
A*  1  hare  found  in  thee  t 
3  WttsD  my  fbrgetAil  soul  leiuwa 
The  savoiu  at  thy  giaoe, 
Mrbt»n  prsniniei  I  oannot  loe* 
Tba  retUt)  kU  tny  *»J»- 


jlv    .atilN  CXXXXXYL 


.«!•  0—  iatting  how  is  pSM^ 
Tl^  111*1  iiig^ircrid  employt 
Some  wombI  bail  to  win  my  tMli^ 

)  Thmi  I  repent  mod  Tex  my  kniI, 
That  I  thould  leere  tliee  fo: 
.'JIHieie  will  thofe  wild  sffeetioiie  solli 
-   nst  let  a  Saviour  go  f 

•  Wielcb  dial  I  tan^  to- wander  tfioi^ 
In  dMM  of  flOM  delifhtl 
Let  me  be  fliiten*d  to  tbjr  eioii 
Bather  than  Iom  thy  n^t 

U.8t  7e.  Hymn  168.  Add 

Thi  Lord  if  e^  Hi^^* 

FT  ae  I  look  upon  the  road 
That  leads  to  yonder  bleas'd  abode, 
I  ibel-dietreM*d  and  ibarfhl ; 
So  many  foes  the  passage  thnNig, 
am  so  weak,  and  they  so  strong, 
How  can  my  son!  be  cheerfhl  1 

kit  when  I  think  of  him  whose  power 
>m  save  me  in  a  trjring  honr, 

And  plaoe  on  him  reliance ; 
kfy  fool  is  then  ashamed  of  Ibar, 
Ind,  thoni^  ten  thonsand  foes  appear, 

I  bid  them  all  defiance. 

fhe  dangerous  road  I  then  pursue, 
ind  keep  the  glorious  prize  in  view ; 

With  joyflil  hope  elated ; 
krong  in  the  Lord,  in  him  alone, 
¥here  be  eondneta  I  ibllow  on 

With  aidcar  onabated. 


0 


•h     hymn  ccclxx™,  CCCLXXVin. 

4  O  Lnr><,  envh  day  mnew  my  itTength       * 
Ami  let  me  aee  ihy  face  at  length, 

With  all  thy  peopla  yonder; 
With  them  in  heaven  thy  love  dsolars, 
And  airjg  lliy  praiao  for  ever  iheie, 

With  gratUude  and  wonder. 

SIT— C.  M.  Hymn  113.  E  1 

CompIotW  and  lu)pe  in  Sidimn. 
I  T   Ofti),  I  am  paixi'd  ;  hut  I  resign  ■ 
-Li  Mj  body  to  thy  will: 
Tis  grace.  'lis  wiadoin  all  divine. 
Appoints  the  pains  I  feel. 
3  Dark  are  thy  waja  of  providencCi 
:     <     While  tliey,  who  love  ihee,  groan: 
Thy  reasons  lie  coiiceal'd  from  terae, 
MysterioUB  and  nnlcnowQ. 

3  Yet  natuie  may  have  leave  tn  tpsKb,   f'\  f  ■ 

And  plead  bctbie  her  God,  '    J 

Leal  [he  o'eiburdDii'd  lieari  aboulil  break 
Beneath  thy  heavy  rod. 

4  These  tnournftil  giOBm  and  flovring  tSBM 

While  ev'ry  groan  my  Father  hears,        ,,;j  | 

5  Ij  not  somo  Emilio^i  hw  st  baa^ 

With  bstiltfa  iqx>iiiw..wiagit 
Giy&il.O.Go<i..tby  ■wift'comnnnrt. 
With  alt  the  Joys  itjxinsi. 

378— S-M:-'  HjmnlSftA* 


'H°c 


IOW  t^ai  ii  tliy  ^d, 
O  thou  WoTci  Uai.\ 
jljSicu'ons  coma  u  tlis  oontm 
^   And  lean  us  U  thy  w<h^ 


,  1 1 T  AM  »»'J.  °' „ Ud  ot  H"  5"'"°„u  w««^ 


iae  HYMN  CCCLXXX. 

I  I  Bm  wBary  of  loving  what  pnEsei  away— • 
The  iweetesr,  the  deaieal,  alBa  1  laaj  not  i^l 
I  long  foi  that  land,  wbece  these  puliiisi  ■»   ' 

And  dealh  and  Ihe  lomb  can  divido   heaiu  M 


9  I  am  wenry,  my  Savionr  of  grieving  ihy  love; 
O.  wbeB  shall  I  rest  in  cfay  ptesence  aborel 
I  am  weary — but  0,  let  ms  nevei  repioe, 
While  thy  word,  and  Iby  lore,  and  thy  pnHniii 


380— C.  M.  Hymn  161.  Add 

CkriitUtn  Submunon. 
1  r\  LORD,  my  beat  dosirea  fiilfll, 

\J  And  help  me  lo  reaign  __ 

Life,  health,  and  comfbit  lo  thy  will,      VTC 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine, 
a  Why  should  I  shrink  al  thy  coromaadl    T  , 
TTiy  love  fotbida  my  fear* ;  I 

Why  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  awa/  my  tears  ! 

3  No,  lei  me  rather  freely  yield 

Whnl  moat  I  prize  to  thee  ; 

ThOD  never  hast  a  E;ood  withheld, 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Tliy  fiivour,  all  ray  joiimoy  ihnm^ 

Shall  he  my  rich  supply; 
What  more  I  want,  or  think  I  da, 
Lei  wisdoin  ilIU  deny. 


niof  ^xxojcxxi^  occLxxxn.     037 

^•^Tu  Hymn  IVL  Add. 

WAIT,  my  tool^  upon  the  Loid, 
To  hit  gnwkw  promiM  Am^ 
Ligfinc  bold  upon  this  woidi 

*  JU  liqr  days,  tby  ttnngth  alMUl  bo." 

I*  If  the  eoRows  of  diy  case 
Seem  peealiar  still  to  thee, 
fCU  baa  |>ramised  needful  graoo— 

*  As  ^  days,  thy  stxength  shall  be.** 

|i  IhQpe  of  trial,  days  of  gnei; 
^  aaeoession  thou  mayest  see ; 
This  is  still  thy  sweet  reUei^— 
«•  As  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  Boek  of  Ages,  I*m  secure, 

•  With  thy  promiBe,  ftdl  and  free, 

Faithihl,  positive  and  sure ; 

*«  As  thy  days,- thy  strength  shall  be." 

S— 8.  M.  Hymn  16S.  Add. 

1  TN  tbee,  O  Lord,  I  trust, 

A  My  hope  is  in  thy  name ; 
la  rii^teousness,  deliver  me, 

Nor  pot  my  soul  to  shame. 

3  From  heaven  bow  down  thine  eaii 

Mr  cense  in  mercy  plead : 
My  Rook,  my  Fortress,  ray  J>efiinoe^ 

Vouchsafe  my  soul  to  lead. 

3  From  every  snare  preserve, 

From  every  Ibs^  defend  i 
For  Ax  name's  sake,  O  Qod,  my  !kM«it(ik^ 
jDi¥in0  pMertjAti  •wAx 
99^ 


Me  HYMN  CCCLXKXWVWTIt  ^ 

4  Into  Ihy  bandb,  O  Loiil,  .       *jb 

Thou  bust  (edeem'it  me,  Gi>3  of  tmtl), 

In<  d^^tb  be  (hou  my  frieodt  f  >  Twr   ; 

5  I  will  be  glnd  and  praise,  ' 
Andin  iliy  name  rejoioe;'     '^     '.•J 

111  sorrow  thou  LhsF  koowii  tajr  JOulj''  ". 
Anil  beard  laj  suppliant  voice.         ,> 

383— Ss-  Hj-ron  164.  AJ 

TTie  Ckriilians  Portion. 

1  rpHE  Lord  is  tny  Sttength,  and  my  Sonf. 
J.    The  Lord  ia  my  Life,  and  my  L^ht, 

His  praises  shHll  dwell  on  my  KHigUB, 
Thoi^h  plunged  in  ihe  darknesB  of  tiighl  ; 
Teuiplallons  and  tiiala  niuat  aoms, 
CbaBiiaementa,  afflioiioas^evere ; 
Vol  Ihase  sball  but  hasien  ine  homo, 
And  bid  me  ia  glojy  appear. 

2  My  spirit  is  burdpuM  whh  griei; 

'     '  Aid  rainlins  with  Borrow  and  care,  -       V8 
To  JeaiiB  I'll  fly  rot.telief, 
I'll  seek  for  deliverance  there  : 
How  tender-bnd  gracious  th>iu  art,       T 
My  Saviour,  my  Shepherd,  toj  Priin*, 
Still  rule  in  this  demliile  heart,        '':■      'l 
Pteierve  me,  ihroogh  graoe,  to  (ha  end. 

3  Yea,  thou  art  my  StrenRth,  and  iny  Son^^ 
The  Guide  of  my  pilgrimane  here;    ■'    . 
And  t)iDDgh1ribularion  be  strong,  '  ''     '' 
Thy  love  can  preserv*  me  from  fear ; 
Still,  etill  let  ma  lean  dd  thy  breast. 
And  pour  out  my  ■pfrow*  to  thee. 

J^  pro*eno«  i*  hMYtn  W  iw 


Hjrmn  les.  Ailil. 


1    TESDS,  while  our  hearld  are  bleedrng, 

J    O'er  Ihe  ipaiU  ittat  dCfath  his  von, 

We  would,  at  Ibis  ealemn  mesinig, 

Calmly  aa)-,  "Thf  will  be  dona" 

3  Though  cost  down,  we're  not  forsakao, 

Though  BlSi<^ted,  not  alnne  ;  '     *' 

Thou  didsl  give,  and  thou  hasl  talun, 
Bleaaed  Lord,  "Thy  will  be  done."      ' 
I  Fill  US  DOW  with  deep  conlrilion, 

Take'dway  iheae  heatis  of  stona,  '' 

'  And  may  all,  With  trno  submiasion, 

I  Meekly  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

A  Though  lo-day  we're  fiU'd  with  mourning, 
.      Mercy  flljll  is  on  the  tlirone;  .it|' 

'  -'Wllh  thy  BDiiles  of  loTB  remrninB,  '    * 

Wb  can  Bing,  "Tliy  will  be  dona." 
0  By  thy  handa  the  boon  was  giVen,,         ;    ' 
Thou  hsEt  IBken  but  tbine  own; 
hard  of  eatih,  and  God  oT  heaven, 
ETermorB,  ■'  Thy  will  bo  done." 

3^5— C.  M.  Hymn  166.  Add. 

Devoat  GratilHrdi. 

VV     Who  gresier  cijuse  to  hlees,' 

Than  WB,  the  children  of  a  King, 

Thnn  we,  who  Chrint  posaeMl 

3  Wb  late  were  Salan'e  captives  led, 

And  bell  bad  been  oui  end, 

H&dat  (bou  not  for  out  pardon  bled— 

Tba  tiaiter'B  only  Friood. 


Tot  o»  o"  ^pnn  14.  »- 


HYMN  CCCLXXXVII. 

Ml 

'  And  I,  forlorn  and  i.-ad. 
•         Must  »wk  another  rest; 
My  dajra  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

Andlell  Us  tale  of  grief! 
Ah  I  who  csn  sooihs  his  woe,           jm 

And  give  him  tweet  relief!         f^ 
Thou,  Jesus  1  canst  impart. 

By  thy  long-wish 'd  leturn,            4.  •  ^  » 
Ease  to  this  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  lo  mourn  ; 
TbeD  shall  Ihit  night  of  sorrow  flee. 
And  I  rejoice,  my  Lord,  in  thee. 

Gucn  Am  Dnnn. 
^'   '  Lou  TO  Chi^. 

T— C.  M.                                   Hymn  71.  R  » 
Loce  lo  Gad. 

1   TTAPPT  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
n.  Where  love  inspires  the  breast; 
Love  ia  the  brightest  of  iha  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

8  Knowledge,  alas  1  'tia  all  in  Tain. 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  Pin»  will  fight  and 
If  lofe  be  ahscn.  ti.ere. 

reign, 

S  'Tia  love  lliat  mokes  our  cheerful 
In  awiO  obedience  move  -, 
The  dovila  know,  and  trembVe  V 
But  SiUan  cannot  love. 

Ifeel 

Ui    HYMN  CCCLXXXVIII,  CCCLXXXIX. 

4  This  la  tbe  pace  llial  live!  and  «(ig^' 


5  Before  we  quite  forsnte  our  clay,       '  • 
,  Or  leave  [his  daili  abode, 

The  wingB  of  love  bear  us  awaj'         ^ 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

:   '388— S.  M.  HTmn  131.  Add 

Chrittian  Iaix. 
I         1  T   OVE  U  the  fountain,  whenos 

-Li  All  true  obedience  flows)       ■      ■■' 
\  The  Christian  aervoa  die  Gad  he  lovo*^ 

I  And  lovea  the  God  he  knows. 

!         S  Ha  treads  the  heavenly  toad, 
And  neithetfivtiU  nor  tires; 
That  ganerouB  love  which  warms  his  breast 
With  fortitude  infpires. 
3  No  burden  seems  so  great,  1  c'Ij 

No  X&sk.  so  hard  qppears, 
Bui  this  he  cheerfully  performs, 
I  And  that  he  meekly  bears.  ; 

(         4  May  love— thai  shining  grace — 
1  O'er  all  my  powers  preside;. 

Direct  my  thoughts,  suggest  ray  words,  , 
And  every  action  guide.  . 


Behold  my  heart  and  st 
And  cagi  each  woitlilBsa  idol  Q% 
71t»t  darea  to  riT»l  thee. 


« ( 


'  '       HTMM  CCCXC. 

b  QM  thy  name  melodiouB  still 

To  mj'  attentire  ear  ? 

Dolh  not  Bnoh  pillie  with  pleaan 

iiy  Savionr'a  voice  to  hear? 

a  Do  not  I  love  tliee  ftom  my  soul 

itX       Then  let  tne  notliing  love  : 

Dead  be  my  been  lo.  every  joy, 

WhBD  Jesus  cannot  mov(^.     .  jg-^    , 

4  But  ibCFu  a  lamb  in  all  tliy  Soeki'T     r 

1  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Halt  thou  H  foe  before  wboae  face 

fi  Could  not  my  heart  pout  forth  its  blood 
In  honour  of  thy  oaine  ! 
And  chaUetige  the  cold  hand  of  deadi 
To  dair.p  Ih'  imniorial  flume? 

0  Tliou  know  at  I  love  ibee,  dearest  Lord, 

Bui  0,  I  long  to  sour 
Far  from  the  epbere  of  mortal  joys, 

390— C.  M.  Hymn  133.  Add. 

CKnging  to  Chriit. 

1  rpo  whom,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  go, 

-L    If  I  .liepati  from  iheo!  j. 

*'  My  Giliiia  through  all  this  vale  of  wo, 

5  Xbi9-m>l<l  nqecA  tky  ^rMtoTcign, 

And  pay  Ithy  death,  wiih  Kom ; 
jiObi  Ibay  could  plat  thy  cnwu  ag^» 

Atid  Hh&rpeD  ev^fy  Ihon, 
3  But  1  tnTB  fcil  thy  dpng  loM 

Bieatbs'geAdy  through  n>y  hSKrt, 
To  n-JriipBiihopa^  Joyt-^ftiO**'' 

And  out  ««•■>«  p,rti        '• 


H  HYMN  CCCXCl,  CCCXCU. 

4  Ah,  no  !  wiLh  iher  I'll  vnVi  bolow. 
My  journey  to  ilie  grava  ; 
To  whom,  my  Saviour,  ihall  1  got 
When  only  Ihoa  canst  aaw. 


t  ^ES,  I  would  lave  Hiae,  blessed  God, 
X    Paternal  goodneei  mnrlu  thy  nama  ; 

Thy  praises,  through  thy  high  abode, 

The  heavenly  hosts  with  joy  proclaim. 
3  Freely  thou  gav'st  thy  dearest  Son, 

For  man,  to  auifer,  bloHd,  and  die  ; 

And  bidd'sl  me,  as  a  wretch  undone,  < 

For  all  I  want  on  him  rely. 

3  In  him  Ihy  reconciled  face,  , 
With  joy  nnspeakable  I  Bee. 

And  feel  thy  powerful,  wondrous  gnoa. 
Draw  and  unite  my  ioul  to  thee. 

4  Whene'er  my  foolish,  wand 'ring  hear^ 
Attnusted  by  a  oteatuie's  power. 
Would  &om  this  bligsful  centre  start. 
Lord,  fix  i(  there,  to  stray  no  mora. 

393— Bs.  Hymn  13^  J 

iMtging  fir  Clirut. 
1  TTOW  tadiooB  and  taitelsw  lh«  houia, 
XL  When  Jmu»  do  longer  I  see  t 
The  woodlands,  the  fields,  and  tha  BowNl 
Have  lost  alt  their  sweetoets  to  ma. 
Hi*  name  yields  the  richest  perfiuna, 
And  loAai  than  music  his  voice ; 
Bii  pretaaoo  oaa  baniih  aj  (looni. 
And  bid  mil  within  m*  i^cdce. 


JriifiWLimiii  u> 

1  wlA  baholding  hii  bee, 

I  to  his  pleasure  resi^M, 
.innges  of  aeasOD  or  place 
jld  make  any  change  in  mjf  mind; 
jile  blest  with  iha  sense  of  hi»  lov«^ 
palBce  a  loy  would  appear ; 
And  prlaons  would  palacea  prove, 
iTJesas  would  dwell  wiUi  me  there, 
i  Deal  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
If  thou  art  any  Sun  and  my  Song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 
Ami  why  are  my  winters  eo  long  I 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  »ky, 
Thy  Boul-cheering  presence  restore; 
0>  lake  me  up  tu  thee,  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  cloud  ate  no  more. 

I93~L.  M  Hymn  136.  Add. 

Chriit'i  Latt. 
I   TESUS,lby  boundlesa  lovBlome 

J    No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  dool»ie( 

O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
S  Thy  love,  bow  cheering  is  its  ray; 

All  pain  before  its  presence  Bies  ; 

Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 

Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 

3  0  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame. 
And  CO  Iby  serrice  sweetly  bind  ; 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame. 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Thy  love  in  jufforings  be  my  peace ; 
Thy  lova  in  weakness  make  me  stronii ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  lite  »Wi\  c»».w. 
Thy  lore  (hall  be  my  heaven  •.tii  *cm4. 


HYMN  CCCXCIV,  CCCXCT. 


JjKat  Ihou  tnif 
I   TJABK,  IDJ  aoal,  it  ia  Iha  Lord ; 
JX  'Til  Ih/  Savioui,  heu  bii  wcad; 
JeBua  epeaks,  ajid  ep^ska  to  ihse; 
^  S&J»  poor  finner,  Iot'sL  ihoa  me  1 

5  "I  delivet'd  ihee  when  bound, 

And,  whan  'woiuidad,  beBl'd  thy  womid  ^ 
Sought  Ihee  wandecing,  set  thea  right, 
TuTD'd  iby  darkaeia  into  light 

3  "Om  B  woman's  lender  care 
CesM  towards  the  child  Bh«  bwe  ? 
Te»,  ahp  majr  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  I  lemember  diee. 

4  "Mine  ia  an  unchanging  love,  ,  -^ 
Higher  than  ths  heiglits  abovB  ;  "*^" 
Deeper  than  the  do[ith9  beneath, 

Free  and  fiiithful,  airoug  as  deadi.         T    ' 
9  "  Thou  ahalt  eee  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  wotIc  of  grace  is  done; 
Parmer  6f  1117  throne  ahall  be, 
Say,  poor  aiimei',  lor'at  thou  met"  ' 

6  Lord,  it  ia  iny  chief  complaint, 
Thai  my  love  ia  woolt  and  faJnl) 
Yet  I  lore  Ihee,  and  adore, 

O  Ibr  gratw  to  lavs  tbes  mora  I 

395— I..  M.  Hymn  134.  Add 

'  ni  Ckrutimt'l  Pattern. 
/TY  dear  Redeemer^  and  my  Lord, 
X  I  read  my  doty  in  thy  word, 
Sttiin  ihy  life  the  1b«  &pp««i» 


'M^, 


ivas  dif  Initb,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
derrenoe  to  ihy  Folhet's  will ; 

could  tnuisctibe,  and  aaUte  them  mine. 
A>ld  mouniaiiiB  and  Ibe  midnigbt  oil 
Wilnesa'd  llie  fervour  of  liiy  prajrei ; 
The  desalt  thy  tempiatione  knew, 

4  Bo  lIiDu  tny  paltatn  |  make  me  bear 
More  tif  ill/  gracioui  image  hpro; 

>96— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  78.  B.  9 

If-ExamituUum. 
□Int  I  long  to  know, 


Do  I  love  ihc  Lord,  ot  no? 
«   ''  Am  lliiB,  or  am  I  not' 
8  If  1  love,  why  am  I  diual 

Why  Ihis  dull,  and  lifelBsa  fraraei 
Hardly,  sore,  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  bare  never  heaTd  hia  nume. 

3  Could  my  heart  so  hartl  letnain, 
FrayV  a  task  and  burden  prove — ■ 
Ev'ty  triRe  pve  me  pain — 

If  I  Iroew  a  Sflviour's  love? 

4  When  I  turn  my  eyea  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  an.l  wild  | 
Fill'd  with  unbelief  and  tin- 
Can  I  deem  myielf  a  child  1 


a,  v/bo  love  the  Lord,  iiidse^ 
J  me — is  ii  so  -witb  yovil 


tmf-  HYMK  CCCXCVIL 

S  Yet  I  mouro  roy  Hubborn  will. 
Find  my  sin  a  grirf  and  ihtall; 
Should  I  grieve  (bi  whal  I  fesl. 
If  I  did  not  love  al  all  ! 

7  Coiiid  1  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  vnyt  1  once  abhoiT'd— 
Finii,  HI  times,  ibe  promiee  aveet 
If  1  did  not  love  the  Lord  ! 

8  l^.id,  dedde  the  doubiful  case  I 
Tliou,  who  art  thy  people's  «nn; 
Shine  upon  ihy  work  of  s^^ca. 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

^  %  Let  me  love  thee  mors  and  mora,  'V 

If  1  love  »t  all,  I  pray; 
If  I  have  not  lov'd  belbre. 
Help  me  to  bejin  Kkday. 

397— C.  M.  Hymn  90.  B.t. 

Love  lo  Iht  rrealurt  dangrnnu. 
1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below  1 
JH   How  false,  and  yet  how  Biir  1 


3  ThR  bri^litest  tilings  below  the  sky 
Give  hulaflatftiniiiiHht: 
WbsI 
Where  ■ 
3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearesi  IHsodi 
The  parlneia  of  our  blood, 
How  ihey  divide  our  wav'ring  mind 
And  leave  but  half  for  God. 
^  The  fondaen  of  a  oraatiufri  V)***, 


T 


How  oCronn  It  Mrikaa  tha  w 


¥  k  ^  I 


TIMer  Af  warn  afceticM  mori^ 
lior  eui  we  call  them  theoee. 

9  Deer  Savioiii,  let  thjr  beemief  be 
Mj  aouTB  eternal  Ibod  ; 


Tfooi  all  onaiad  goodL 


* 

08— an  qriiuiti|n4.B  1 


1  T  ST  par^jr«aiii«i  ao  mote 
JLi  The  durMaa  world  o^enpaead; 
Gffidia  tmd  Jew,  and  bond  aad  ftae^ 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

9  Aanoof  the  laittti  on  eardi 
Let  miitnal  loTe  be  ibiind ; 
Heirt  of  the  same  inheritanoe, 

With  mmaal  blearings  orown'd. 

3  Let  mtry,  diild  of  hell  I 
Be  banieh'd  fiur  away; 

Thoae  thonld  in  ttriotest  fiiendthip  dwell. 
Who  the  tame  Lord  ob^. 

4  Thai  will  the  ohnrofa  haloiir 
Reiemble  that  abora, 

Where  gtreams  of  pleatore  ever  flow, 
And  eT'ijr  heart  is  lore. 


•8b  7t  4s.  Hymn  153.  Add. 

Bnikerljf  Love. 

I  TnSTBKWt  ^  OS  walk  tofsthtr 
JD  la  the  bonds  oC  love  aii4  gtiftfj^ 


...  ea=^  ^°^*  ifw  W 

f"°    B.I.w""uM'"■ 


HTJMN  CCXrCL  Oil 

:'iwr  IWUmt**  thmM 
'  W«  ptnr  om  udtnl  jimytis.; ' 
'^tmnit  ma  bapMi  our  mimt  an  «n% 
.^Oor  oomfcrti  •nd  onr  Guet. 

3  We  9bax0  mu,  mntaal  woM ; 

Oior  mutyml  bftrdens  bear ; 
Hi^ften  fix  eeoh  other  flowe 

The  fjinpAthising  tew.  ■  : 

#»lll«Ve  oiie  in  Christ  our  head,- 
'inlMiPkXf^gK^i&ndthriyB; 
$i0riai^  iMTo  41  with  the  dead       - 
WibUa  he  remaiiiB  aUye. 

5  This  lAonoiM  l^op^  reriTet 
Our  ooorage  by  the  way ; 

Idle  each  in  ezpeotatioii  Uvet, 
And  long!  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  lorrow,  toil  and  pajn, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free : 

tid'parfect  love  and  friendship  teifn      -  ■  > 
Thro*  all  eternity. 


\ 


-^.  M.  Hymnf  M.  B.  3. 

CkriitUm 


)UR  soulf^  by  love  together  knit^ 
Cemented,  mixt  in  one, 
ae  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voioe ; 
Tis  heav'n  on  earth  began  1 

nr  hearts  have  oAen  burned  within, 
And  glow'd  with  sacred  fire, 
liile  Jesus  spdie,  and  fed,  aii^\i\M^ 
And  aWd  th*  enlarged  deMxa. 


ccccn 

"*      .„„««—'■ 

But  PO"'  \,  nBtioi«-  ew^" 
It  M»y  «"•  *       =«v'A  toy  8?**,', 


^  JirHK  OOGCm.  afiS 

Fogether  oft  tliey  tevk  tlie  plane, 

Wliere  God  reveals  Ills  awfui  face  ;— 

Al  length  the)"  meet  in  realms  ahove, 

A.  heav'n  of  joy — because  of  love.  >  '  1 1 

3— C.  M.  HjTnii  154.  Add. 

Chriiiiaiu  out  family. 
a  /~10ME,  let  us  join  our  friends  aboTc, 

(\^   Thai  have  obtaind  the  prize  ; 
And  on  Ihe  eagle  winga  of  love. 
To  joys  celeslifil  rise. 
Let  all  the  saints  lerrcatrial,  sinB 
With  those  to  glory  gone, 
^■Fot  all  the  aerronts  of  our  Kinft 

In  LdBTBn  and  earlh  are  one,'  '"^^ 


e  femily,  we  dwell  in  liini  i 
One  cbunjh  above,  beneath; 
rhongh  HOW  divided  by  iJie  atteam— 
4       The  narrow  Btteatn  of  death ; 
One  sriny  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  how; 
'    pBll  of  his  boat  have  cross' J  the  flood,  ' 

a  '•Ten  thousand  to  thoir  enflleas  hooia 

This  SQlertia  moment  fly; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  eomo, 

And  inour  turn  muEiI  die. 
His  militanl,  embodied  host, 

With  wishfal  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  iliai  happy  coast. 


.1 


i  T^ATrHS— 'ttsapreoiofMgnNb     ^    , 
'S':  iWim'et  it  is  bestow'dl^    >    rtOl 

It  boMtsof  a  qeleetiAl  bfkth,  -  , 
And  il^ffi^  giftNorOMT.    ' 

Ai  lOkCtttiiili  FjSiitl  *'      M 
It  clairts  ri?ySfit  df IB^    .    i!?^ 

Bat^ndsltaltiimictfr  .""^  .^ 

..' .'      •,.     .    ■    ■  ii>u>-  '.-■  I'll  tail 

3  To  him  it leMU^te  «mA<  ^iuV^ 
IIEI^H  fiU*d  ivMk.dMp  ililiwii|r: 

Appropi?ta4 bii pitciiMM<1ilWiit{  ... 
And  trusts  bis  rightwonsneM. 

*■■  ■ ,  A  '^^  ;  ^ ■      ■  'i  f   *■ 

4  Since  ^tis  thy  wprk  alcpoa,     ,- 
And  that  diYinety  nreej. 

Lord',  send  the  spipt  of  thy  Son 
To  work  this  faith  in  me, 

405-*C.  M.  Hymn-  7,  Pt.  a  R  ^ ., 

Faith. 

1  ll/riSTAKEN  sQul^.l  that  dream  of  haaVm 
i.Vl.  And  make  thejir  empty  boast. 
Of  inward  jpys,  and,  siiis  forgiVn, 
While  t'hey  are  slaves  to  last 

3  Vain  are  pur  fitnciea,  airy  flights^  ■ 
If  faith  be  oold  and  dead  ^ ' 
None,  but  a  living  powV,  imites><  \  ■. 

To  Chiiii  aici  \\^ii%lMAd4  ^ 

^^  Tis  ftdth,  tlaat  c\\an«ie>*  ^  Vkk*  V«KtfC\ 
f^^   *Tia  fiaith,  that  'wot^ia  Xst  \on*. 


'^' '  fifintH  CCCCYl. 

That  bids  alt  sinfiil  joja  depart, 
And  liAs  the  thoughts  above. 

*Ti8  fidth,  that  eoaqoert  earth  and  bell 

B|)r  a  celestial  pow'r : 
3^^  ia  ihp.  grace  that  ahall  prennl 
'  ^u^fiie«-decitiTe  hour. 

lUth  most  obef  ber  PktfMr**  trill, 
^j  Jl«(1««llt  aa  mMt  bie  fivca ; 
A  v^'wNbieod  M  Ja^hNM  iiiU 
Tflr  Ilia  own,  baUneaa. 

WMn  ftoni  tba  cttiia  na  acts  oa  fllM^ 
-'  Ha  makaa  ta  Batoxas  clean ; 
Ite  wmdd  bH'tod  bia  Son  to  ba 
Theqiiiiifltaa^irinQ. 

ffia  ai^t  pnriiiia  out  firama^ 
.  Aflkd  aa^  oar.  peace  with  God ; 

paniiwU  Ml'  BiM  f  Btloii  came 
B|jr  water  and  bf  blood. 


I  • 


M— L.M.  H7nin23,Pt9L&L 

BY  ibtfa  in  Cbnit  we're  JnsiiilWk, 
Since 'tis  1^  6dlh  Christ  ia  i^IIadt; 
'  Bat  not  lor  faith  or  any  thing 
bJPrj99tt|wr  differ,  do,  or  bring. 

t  lUtb  is  the  hanft^jaii!»Chriyt  receiTea, 
And  takes  the  peaini^eift|  which  he  p^  • 
^BiK  ttflAl  nO'inDi»'cn&  posscf^l^  f 

Jaaoa,  oar  aooTa  dahghtibl  choloe, 

praniaea  oar  hearts  raviTe, 
Ancf  ir09p  oor  ibinff  og  fidtb  aliTC 


I 


ML  HTMN  COCGYil,  OOOOVIIL 

4  Do  thou  the  languid  spmrk  inflwii%^^  .  ,,,  ; 
Reveal  the  glori^t  d  ^  nainel      . 
Let  thy  imputed  righteousneM 
Be  AVtat-traa^tntjeffmod  «■■■■■     ••  •   I 


• '  t. 


1  T^AITHaddvwM'^liiMMloaMMf'lbllHk 
f    And  wtcnm  dw  ftom  its  maamii^^*^  ^^ 
Its  aid  in  eVry  du^%«iogi,'  *  >  T 

An4  nollens  a)l  loy  OMip:         ..i  „,,!  v  j 


2  Eztingniihdt  4fae  tfaint  (Of  iiki^ 


-  nH 


■  ';;.«  1?'^ 


I: 


And  U^ts  the  saoir^'ffia  '  '  ".:./"       i 

Of  love  to  God  and  1ia«V%^  tlilaiE%' '  *  f ! 

And  feeds  tlie  piire  dasbfe-  vi; . ;  -  f  ^'.U 

3  The  wounded,  ecmsoiipoe  ywyi  <HMBil>j% 

The  healing  balm  ts  gm; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  .portion  there, 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain. 

408—118.  Hymn  180.' Addi 

1  OTANB  fhstinthefiuth,'tis  the  mandate  qCM  A 
O  Once  utter'diuanguish,  once  written  in  btarff 
From  the  cross  of  the  Lord|  fh>m  the  throne  in  tk* 

sky, 
It  was  breathed  o^ei  «axiSki^VL\%xi»ee^QCk\b^ 


HTHN  CCCax.  557 

S  StBiid  ftM  In  ihs  lUth ;  bold  ipoMlea  have  died 
With  tb»  vordB  on  their  lips,  esreless  wbo  might 

CcmfeHOT*  «ad  mart]rr*i  '"^^  tortnra  and  flame, 
HkTs  dni»k  in  it*  accents,  and  welcomed  the 


S  Stand  that  in  the  bith,  ftii  the  church  of  the  Lord 
Hath  iiuoribed  on  her  banner  the  glorious  word  ; 
O'er  aJl  her  biij^t  cohorla,  iti  glotjr  displsf 'd, 
And  blaaon'd  on  harness,  and  buckler,  and  blade. 


B  Stand  hat  in  the  Taith  ;  ihougb  the  conflict  is  hot. 
The  field  hath  no  strife  where  thy  Captain  is  not  j 
Hie  aye  is  upon  thee,  tbou  heer'st  what  be  seiih  : 
**  Ho  I  quit  joa  like  men,  and  stand  fast  in  tbs 


t  in  the  ftilh  I  thouga  the  faithless  may 


Shall  abield  e*'ry  soldier  (torn  peril  and  har 


409^1^  M.  Hymn  131.  Add 

Pdiow  0/  Faith. 


e  mile  through  desetla  datU  aa  mti^V' 


»^*"lt> 


..,..•»■  ""Sin- 


S",r»..""*°  ""Lis  .•»"£;  -'* 


vnaMoDaa,  ooQPiiL        •» 

MI*,  thm,  whiU  ire'ia  her*, 
lo  Iblhnr  without  feai ) 
«  ha  aalli  at,  there  to  go, 
.  b*  bkU  (u,  that  lo  do. 

,.H.  HrmnMSLAdd 

Ctmfitmtg  1*  CIril. 
'tH,  BOj  SsTicnr,  let  ma  ba 
[ora  petieotif  coafbrm'd  lo  thae : 
int  aaoh  grace,  each  (in  dathnma. 
Bum  mj  temper  like  thine  owil 
13  asTawxii'd  haan  and  toogtie, 
land  eutettweh'd  to  do  me  wT^n|^ 
•  no  feaUngi  in  017  braait, 
och  mi  Jeaai  ODoe  ezpieu'd. 
hen  lal  me  klwajn  ti<B 
.  I  ttom  othete  would  leceivB ; 
deada  for  evil  one«  return, 
vhen  proToked,  wilh  aagBT  burn. 
will  pioelaim  how  bright,  bow  tkit, 
piecapu  of  thy  gospel  are ; 
God  hinwalf,  the  God  of  lore, 
wn  reiembluioe  will  appiove. 

..  H.  Kjmn  14S.  Add. 

CkrUtum  OMwwtnuy. 
THEB  of  aplriti,  grant  that  wa 
Ua;  more  and  more  memble  thee ; 
from  mtrength  to  strength  ptocaad,  • 

tiaa*  In  name,  and  w  in  deed. 
X  whole  Uvea  mar  v*  azpresi 
Ltoth  and  enargy  of  graoa  j 
aly  ftitfa,  an  himible  Ibai, 
be  in  truth  what  we  appeftt. 


SaO  HYMK  CCCCKIII,  CCCCXIV. 

3  By  our  axBct  obedi^ncs  Bhow,  i    id  t 

Whol  we  lo  ihy  rieh  metoy  owb;  i-  tl 

And  ilius  a  bright  exBiiipla  giie,  .;  il 
To  tBBch  the  warld  bow  tlief  ihOBldUMfc 

•        4  Nal  lire,  noi  slop,  but  still  prcH  on,  m  •. 

To  Bnish  well  the  oourso  begun;  Hi' 
Anil  then  recoive  the  great  rewaid, 
For  such,  anil  onlf  aooh,  prepared. 

413—5.  M.  Hymn  1S7.  Add 

Co^fiStna  in  Gad. 
I  TTOW  gentle  God's  commamla, 
XX  How  kind  his  piocepla  are, 
"  Come,  oust  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

3  While  Providence  aupports,  J 

Let  saints  «eoiiraly  dwell ;  I 

Thml  hand  which  bears  nil  nalare  up, 

Shall  gui'lo  his  cliildren  wall. 
3  Why  should  lliia  aniioue  load 

Pre«3  down  your  weary  mind  1  ! 

HaatB  to  your  heavenly  Falher's  throM^.' 

And  BWBtH  refreshment  flnil.  .•'. 

,  ,     4  His  goodness  aianils  approved,  «.»» 

Down  to  the  prCBem  day;         ''     -*    -*Jf 

I'll  drop  my  burden  al  bis  tbati 

And  betir  a  aong  away,         I'dUJ*^^ 

414— C.M.  Hymn  140.  Add. 

Tnu  and  fala  ZtaL 

1    ^EAL  ii  dint  purs  Bnd  hea 

Z/  The  fire  of  love  suppliea 

Wliile  that  which  often  \«ai: 

U  Bflir  in  »■  illaeMi*"' 


'    wms  cccGxri  sm 

3  WhiW  Bcal  ibr  tiwh  the  Chiifdau  wane'. 
Ho  knows  the  wonb  of  peace ; 
Bat  uir  coDlends  tor  names  and  Ibimi, 
In  partf  to  iDcieaie. 
3  Zasl  ba»  aiHui'd  iM  higher  aim,    ' 
Its  and  ii  ntiaflod. 
If  •iimsra  loTe  the  Sanoni'i  name. 
Hot  aoflki  it  au^t  besidep 
4ai*If  Bamj  in  poor  lewaid  obtaia, 
Aod  ba  applaailed  bora; 
^TLv-'  tbe  baft  applaoae  will  gaiii ' 
VUn' J«nu  alMOl  >PPMr. 
S  Dttf  lati,  die  id<ri  ulTdadiMatt, 

And  let  bo  Mai  by  u  bo-  ■bown, 
But  tbat  vbioh  •priogi  from  lore. 

:15^-C  M.  Brmn  1».  Add. 

CirMtiut  Jetivitf. 
D0(^  the, dust,  nvF 
»  Awake,  awake,  foe  0 
See,  bonndlSBs  floods  or  pleasoie  roll 
AnoBd  his  Meat  abode. 
S  Boose  up  and  selae  the  slaxi;  oxown, 
Noi  groTeUiiiB  lie  below  ; 
Exertion  leads  to  high  lenown. 
But  ■k)th  lo-eadlesa  wo. 
8  Sangarona  aod  steep  is  the  a8a4!)(> 
To  Zion's  lofty  hill : 
Hot  can  the  soul  tliat's  negligent, 
Th'  iiDpWaiil  task  fulfil.  ' 
*  A  thflwa^  ^j>4**  tnuj^  ba  djma, 
A  tbonsaii^.  lif#is  ^tMtafi ; 


Tfa'  imrnonal  prize  itiusi  fini  b«  won, 
Belbrfl  it  u  eiLJoy'd. 
5  GiHit  Goil,  my  drooping  powers  leviv*! 


1    Jl/rS"  drowsy  pDWeri,  whf  sleep  J*  WT 
■lVL  Awake,  my  (higBidi  boo], 
Nofliing  hoA  balf  Ibr  woik  lo  do, 
Yet  uoihuig's  half  ao  dull. 
3  The  little  tmu,  for  one  poor  gnin, 
Haw  thty  will  toil  and  strire  I 
Tet  we,  who  hate  a  beaTen  to  gain. 
How  ne^geol  ws  live ! 
3  We,  Tor  whose  sake  nil  nature  stands, 
And  stars  Iheir  courao!  move  ; 
We,  for  whose  goard  the  angel  bands   '  i 
Come  flying  Irom  above. 
i  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  dow% 

To  labour  for  our  good  ;  ^  . 

How  eareleaa  to  secnre  that  crown  '.'™J 

He  purchased  with  bis  blood  !  _ 

5  Lord,  Bhall  wa  be  iodilTrent  still, 

And  never  ael  our  parts  ? 
Spirit  Divine,  O  oomB,  and  fill,  '*»-^ 

And  purify  our  beaMj. 

6  Then  ihall  oor  active  ipiriu  BM»*,,    .■  f 

VpvaiA  otu  MKilt  Aaji  tIm, 
With  h«iid«4^'tKl&'»M&-M!ett|LVtW«iik^  '  ' 


HYMN  CCC«XVII,  CCOCXVni 


HT— L,  M.  Hymn  i34.  Add. 

CkriitioK  Racr. 

1     A  WAKE  mil  booIb,  awey  out  Ifeara, 
XI.  I.ei:  ST«i7  DembliDg  Itiooght  be  goDe ; 
AwHkCf  and  run  dta  heaveol/  mce, 
And  pM  m  cheetfiil  couiaga  on. 

9  Trae,  'lis  a  alrafi  and  ihbrny  road, 
Ajld  mortal  gpirila  tire  and  faint  i 
Bm  tbejr  forget  the  mighty  God,  f  {' 

Who  feeds  the  atieogtli  of  every  saiul. 

3  O  miBhty  God,  ihy  matcbless  power 

And  firm  enduree  while  cnclleis  yeva 
Their  evorlaating  circles  tun, 

4  From  Ikee,  the  overflowing  Spring, 
Believers  drink  a  fresh  supply; 

While  sDoh  bi  (raat  their  natlFQ  itrength, 
Shall  moll  away,  ond  droop,  nnd  die. 
&  Swifl  R9  an  easle  outs  the  air, 
O,  may  we  ronunt  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  to  Jesus  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenlf  road. 

118— C.  M.  Hymn  135,  Add. 

Sd/-dn>itd. 
i    QTRAIT  is  the  way— the  door  is  Bttaii, 
,,    O   Which  leads  to  jays  on  high  i 
Tib  bul  a  few  that  find  iho  gate, 
While  crowds  mistaka,  and  di<-. 
a  Beloved  self  miui  he  denied. 
Tie  jniad  utd  will  tenew'd', 
Pse/aou  aupp-vv'd,  and  patieno*  twifl. 
And  vain  ■Vrajrea  aubdued. 


Il4  HYMN  CCC'CXIX,  CCCCIX.  . 

3  Tlia  tongue — ihat  moat  uninly  powcr-^^ 

We  musl  be  wauhful  eveiy  hotu'. 
And  piay,  but  oever  bint,  , 

4  Lord,  can  a  fteble,  helpleu  wonn        t\. 

Fulfil  a  loik  so  bud? 
Thy  grace  mnit  all  Iha  work  psrA»m,  ,  A 
And  give  the  Tree  reward. 

4lB^Ta  as.  Hymn  IStaJ 

Tht  Jh-KUne: 

every  foeoian's  frown, 
Tread  ilie  powers  of  dartnesa  dowTi, 

Tluough  Jehovoti's  might; 
Though  diey  oft  in  wisth  srUe, 
Like  the  lempe&t  of  the  Bkies, 
He  can  fill  ibem  willi  sutpcite, 

Fiom  his  heavoly  height. 
9  SolJier.  in  the  tenied  field 

Ply  dty  llelme^  sword,  and  nhiold. 
Till  the  line  of  battle  yield, 

And  before  thee  flea  ; 

Girded  by  JehovBb'a  hand,  ,j  j 

Till  within  the  promiaed  land,  "* 

He  ahnll   set  thea  &ee. 


— S.  M.  Hymn  33,  Ft  3.  B  L 

i)tiUA  of  Sin. 
I    QHALL  we  go  on  to  ■in, 

O  Becaute  tby  ^race  aboundit  i 

omci/y  the  Lord  agam,  I 

And  open  aU  Uia  vdroTia*!         i-  1 


...'    t  Focbid  it,  mighty  God! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3.  We  Shan  be  slaves  xio  more,'     ' 
'  Since  Christ  hath  made  oi  ftee ; 
Hiadi  nail'd  oar  tyrants  to  hit  cibss, 
.!>'       And  hopi^t  our  liberty. 

#21— L.  M.  -  Hymn  137.  Add 

Chfiitian  Warfaurt, 

1  OTAllI>iip,  my  eonl,  shake  off  iliy  fear, 
jS  And  gild  the  gospel  armour  od ; 
^Utooh  »>  the  gMas  of  endless  joy,  ■ 
Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain's  gene. 

S  HeH  Hsd  thy  tina  resist  thy  eourae, 
Bot  vanqnirii'd  are  those  threat'ning  foes  \ 
Thy  Savionr  nailed  them  to  the  orois, 
And  sni^  the  trinmph  when  he  rose. 

3  What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rage, 
And  waste  the  fury  pf  his  spite ; 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down. 

To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  nighty 

4  What  though  thy  inward  lusts  rebel, 

. :  'TIS  bat  a  struggling  gasp  for  liff ;  -    . 

^      The  weapons  of  victorious  graciai 

Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  the  strife. 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly,  oh,' 
Press  ibrward  to  the  heavenly  gate^ 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 
And  glitt'ring  robes  fbr  conq^rors  wait 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown; 
And  trinmph  in  almighty  grao«,>    • 
While  iall  the'  armies  of  the  ilkies 
Mn  in  mj  giorious  Leadoor^  pn&te. 


..Ill-' 


^A' 


I2S-CM.  'Bf*^».tM 

ITatdk  onitJPrm. 

LAS  t  What  kM#ly  du#is  fte, 

Wha;twaxe8be9etiii|F  wajlc;  . 

To  iMftyent  fida  would  liftr^,  ^g^i 

8  How  oft  my  tBoonilbl  diai|gUt4«ataiplidB, 
And  melt  in  flowing  teus  1      - 

.    Bttivii)g.«gain8tm7lbe8intiak^.J.  .i£i 
I  sink  amid  mf  i^^r  J,  j 

3.41  pmdoM  God, te/iriMm^^il^'W   TO  I 

Hdto  qM  to  wMh,  •a4fwi>W  W  tl  MMPb 

Mr  IM  me.be  dimfliDt::  i^iti^i^Vr 

4  Do  iliMi  iooMiue  my  ftdik  wid%ijpi^<«H  *' 
Wlien  ftare  and  foes  pnrndl :. . 
And  bear  my  fidntii]^  spirit  tqti    '    ;< 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fait 

6  Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 
And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  never,  never  let  me  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee. 

423— C.  M.  Hymn  93.  R  .H 

Running  the  Christian  race. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve^ 
./jL  And  press  with  vigour  on : 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high :     . 
'Tis  his  own  '\^and  ^xewuts  the  prize 
To  thinie  as^miv^  «>i«. 


^  A^elfMid  of  witnesses  around 
aSid  ih*e  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blets'd  Saviour  1  introduc'd  by  tliM^ 
Have  We  bar  race  b^nn : 
And,  ororwii^4  with  ric^,  at  fhy 
Wa^la|c«at  laiateU  down. 

■•  ".  .    ■  '  . .  . 
.434-JLBI.  Hyiini93.E 

I4^:ift&y  tents  repair; 
^     ..^aMi,9aeiireonhcMtilegieiindf 
Thj  Lqid  oonimands  thee  to  bew|ure, 
KoT'ttllMr|^'iMvft]f  camp  turloandL 

2  Ilie  jtomnpei  gives  a- martial  stmin ; 
O  Israel  f  gird  thee  fiMT  the  fighi^  •) 
Arise,  the  combat  to  maintain ; 
Arise,  and  pnt  tifiy  Ibes  to  JBig^t. 

3  01  sleep  not  thou  Iss  others  do; 
Awake,  be  yigiiaat,  be  brave ; 
The  coward,  a^Ml  the  s}n^|ard  f»f. 
Most  wear  the -fetters  qf  the  slave. 

4  A  nobter  lot  i^' oast  fbt  the6, 
A  crown  awaits  ihee  in  the  sUte  !' 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee, 

■  i  AtfdfjMAt  through  weariness  the  prise  f 

5  No !  let  a  dareless  world  i^^poeey 
And  slumber  cm  tfarpagh  liili'i  shdrf  fay, 
WhUe  IsrM  lb  the  oaMEot  1^' 
Andf  Wdf»:^  |)bri(ms  prixi  aWiigr. . 


M8      HTMN  occczxT.>0ooiaacn.i 


*-l 


:-•  ' 


f  ■ 

i 

I 


Tint  Ckrutiam  Mrfur. 

1  A  M I  a  toldiar  «>f  the  Crdn,- 
jnL  A  follow';  of  the  Lamb  f 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  hb  cant^ 

Oi  blosh  to  speak  his  iiiune'f 

• 

2  Most  I  be  oaniad  to  the  skias,.  ' 

On  flow'iy  beds  of  ease ; 
While  others  foo^t  to  win  the  prise,  . 
•  :>  And  sailed  thio*  bloody  seas ff 

S  Are  there  no  lbe4|bir;jpo»M#id|ll 

BAist  Inot  stem  the  floods.  ,,^. 

Is  this  wild  world  a  fifend'b' "  " ' 

To  help  me  on 'to  €hdf 

'  '  '  ,    '■ 

4  Sure  f.nuist  fight,  if  I  wobhl  nig^:- 

Be'&ithfhl  to  my  JCord; 
And  bear-the  toll,  e&dnre  the  padli^ 
Suppoiffeed  by  tfiy  woi^  -■' 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  the'  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  a&r, 

And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  Illustrious  day  ^hall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  thro'  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

426_S.  M.  Hymn  9L  B.  1 

Wntchfidness  and  Prayer, 

1  TV/TY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
-LVX  Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
And  hosts  qf  sin  aio  pTes9iI^^  baxd^ 
To  draw  thee  from  ^e  sV\««. 


d  He'M  ^itk  Uib  Ticf  rr  -won. 


T^  aMnoni  work  will  ni 
.  .llU  Asa  ^  |ot  (far  <u 


X   I 


WaUkfiOMH.  ■  I' 

rantt  of  the  Wdl . ' 
Eaoh  -tn  liii  cdlea  wait. 
ObMTTant  of  Ua  bcBTalT-  word,' 

And  vatoliflil  at  hji  gau. 
S  I.M  9II  joni  lamps  br  btigbt, 

And  trim  tbe  golden  Bams; 
Gbd  up  joai  loins,  aa  in  hit  ttifitt, 

'Mm  awfU  is  his  name.  <  '  '' 

S  Walch — '^1  nmr  Lord's  Bommaod 

And  irbile  we  (peak,  lio'i  naai; 
H*ik  the  Ant  okimI  of  hit  band,    1 

And  read]'  all  appear. 
4  ffhappy  WTTtant  ba, 

Id  iiwh  a  poaiun  finmd. 


S  Christ  ihall  the  banquet  tpnad 
With  hi*  own  bounleoiu  hand, 

Aiid  niM  tfaat  hToui'd  ■eivwu'i  hind 
Aniidn  ih'  aogelis  butd. '  '  ■. 


JW      HIMN   CCCCXXTIII,  OOCKXXIX. 

<  28— L.  M.  Hymn  32,  Pi.  1  B.  1, 

Ckritlian  Cottnttines, 

1  CO  let  our  lips  and  lives  expTen 
O  The  holy  gospel  wo  profbsfl  j 
So  let  our  wDiks  aad  vitiues  shine, 
To  ptovo  diB  doctriua  all  divLne.  » 

S  Thus  sligiU  wB  beat  proclaim  abroad,       " 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
When  the  sulvalion  rojgna  within, 
And  grace  aubduas  the  pow't  of  aio.     .     , 

'3  Out  flesh  and  sense  mual  bo  denied, 
Fasaiooa  and  envy,  last  and  prids ; 
While  justice,  temp'ranoe,  truth  and  IotBi 
Our  inward  piol/ approve.  , 

4  Bsligion  beaJS  our  spirits  up,  -lO 
While  "we  expect  that  blesaed  bopc, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  &tlh  stands  leaning  on  bis  word. 

429— h.  M.  Hrmn  MS.  Ai> 

CkrMamCaiiioit. 
I  TS  its  Ihing or  SIMM]  report  / 

J.  To  iqiuuidM  lift  and  time  aw^t- 

To  out  the  houH  of  duty  ehort, 
While  toys  and  folUes  waaie  the  daj^  . 

5  Doth  it  becoraa  dis  Ctuiatiaa  nune, 
To  ventuia  neaithe  tampter's  dool!'. 
To  sort  with  men  of  oTil  fhune, 

And  yelpieBoine  to -stand  Mouie?    ,   • 
3  Am  I  my  own  Rtfaiant  gatiA   ■■    '' 
While  I«^iaae  my  soul  to  ihanM'T-  '  '' 
Can  die  AmA  jajt  vC  vm  rsOWd      '. 
The  lutiag  ^i\enaAk  of  mi  iaim\ 


4  O^  lUKj  it  be  tkj  constant  choice, 
Tp  yiSn  with  men  of  grace  below, 
till  I  arrive  where  heavenly  jo)ri 
And  nerer-lhding  hommrs  grow. 


43(l-aM.     '  Bymn  119.  BL  t. 


J .. 


1  TT79II4nPliMeIw8k,.INP0CMiiagFowflrl 
Vf    Bemy^aiD.widiMfldlL'd; 
And  Mur  liiif  qonaecxBiad  honr 

3  Tkf  lofirtfM  poir'r^iir  dwugbt  MiDw'd^ 
To  diee  my  tfaoaf^is  wioold  mw^ 
T\a^wV^  o*mr  4n]r  ]i£?.  h»t  flow'd : 
That  mengr  I  adore. 

3  In.Meh  m^m^^  lift,  faow  ctauf 

Thy  ruling  hftnd  i  Mel 
Efieh  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
y^      ^^i^ps^.  COoferr'd  by  thee.  ^  . ;  * 

4  In  er'ry  joy  tW  oravme  my  days, 

Inev'rypainJ^bfwi^ 
My  Ji^efH^  PihaU  An<i  cjelight  ii^  pzaife, 
OrsMi^  retief  in  praj'r. 

5  When  gladneM  trings  my  fiivoar'd  hour. 

Thy  loya  i^x  thoughtil  ihaJl  All : 
Resigned,  when  storms  of.sppiow  iow'r, 
My  ,«9nl  «^J^  m^t  thyr^U.  . 

6  My  Hiied  ey«,  •without  «  tettr,' 

UMifMk'iiag  ttosm  sfaidl  see  \ 
Uf  tteadftst  haait  ahsll  know  flaftv; 
That  Jmhc  willraat  on  thae.     *  . 


tVt       HYMN   CCCCXXXI,  CXCCXKXIL 

431--C.  M.  Hymn  139.  Add. 

Walch  amd  Pray. 

1   rpHE  Saviour  bids  ua  watch  and  pray, 

JL     Through  lifea  btief  fleeting  hour, 

And  gives  Iho  Spirit's  quint'nmE  ray 

To  rhoBB  who  seelt  iu  power.  ,  j,-  , 

S  The  Saviour  bids  ua  walch  and  prajr, 


TbeSav 

iour  bid:  its  WBtnh  and  pisy, 

FotM 

ion  iho  hoor  wi!!  come, 

Thatcal 

la  IU  from  the  earth  away, 

Toou: 

r  eternal  home. 

4  O  Saviour,  wc  would  watch  and  pra 
And  henr  thy  sacred  voice ; 
And  walk  as  thou  basi  iiiark'd  dia  n 


L.  Who  mnkM  yblir  < 
The  hope  that's  buih  upon  his  word,' '' 
Ohi  do'u  be  pTenJuowo.  ,  . , , 

2  Tho'  many  fbM  besat  jVat  lo^,  ' 

And  feebls  ii  Joar  ami ; 
Your  life  is  fald  widi  Cfarin  in  Ood,  ' - 
Beyond  the  reach  of  (uKra.  . 

3  Wsak  as  you  an,  yoa  ahaJl  Mt  Aunt,  > 

Ch*,  Aiating,  ihaU  aot  die ;    .    ^ui<: 
JoMi,  the  Krength  oC  eVi)  MkMl,:    -A 
^   "Wm  aid  jtM  ftom  OQ  tat^ 


HTint  00(x;2Ckxiii»  ooccxxxiy.   tit 

4  At  wateij  as  he  overcame, 

And  triamph'd  onoe  for  you. 
So  snrely,  you,  that  love  hit  namev 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too. 

433— L."^  Hymn  33^  Ft  4.  BL  L 

V  Chiil  mm  fttiMgtA.  . 

I  T  ET  ma  but  hear  my  Savioiur  Myv 
J-i  Stnm^  thaU  he  efmal  to  tkf  ^ : 
Then  I  regoioe  in  deep  distress,  :    '^ 

S  TiTiiiiiiii  iiifcuill  siiflli  iiiiit  grace. 

5  I  g6ry  in  inAnoirf , 

Tlif^^pbrisjt's  qfu  pow'r  may  rm^  mi  m«; 
When'Xm  yrjonky  then  tm  I  strong,    .  . 
Grace  if  n^  shield  ^nd  Christ  my  aoiig. 

3  I  ean  do  all  things,  or  ean'beftr 
All  snffi|ngpr  if  my  Lord  be  there; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with<tbe  pains, 
While  hit  le/t  blind  my  head  MiMdns. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn, 
And. we  attempt  the  work  alaoei 
When  new  temptations  firing  and  rise, 
We  find  how  gre«t  our  wemkMM  is. 

434-X;.  M,  ,.  Hymn  lO^Pt  <^  B  t 


SUBBII88IFB.IO  thy  will,  my  Otfd, 
I  all  to  thea  tasign ;  >» 
And  bow  b^ie  thy  e]?i|i<t?n<ng  nod— 
I  motin^  bnt  not  rep^jwi^  . 

Why  shoq)^in|r<  fijpttsh  heait  flonplain, 
When  wifc^Mii,  iratbj^miA  low  •■ 

DiiM  dM  ml^ |a««$^^pgim 
And  p^t;  j?,.Jon.  tl^fom. .  , 


m  HYMN  CCCCXXXVIL  "^' 

9  llii  cht  Lord — my  cov'imnt  God, 
Thrice  blessed  be  his  name  ! 
Whose  graejoua  promiae,  seai'd  with  btODt^ 
Must  ever  be  tlie  some, 

7  His  cov'nant  will  my  aoul  defend, 

Sbouli!  nature's  aelf  expire  ; 
And  the  greu  Judge  arall  descend 
la  awful  flamoB  of  Gro. 

8  Aod  can  my  eoul,  with  hopes  lika  tbeM,< 

Bo  Bollen,  or  repine) 
No,  graoious  God,  take  what  thoa  plesso^ 
ru  cheetfully  resign.  .-(j- 

437— C.  M.  Hymn  IH  R 

Praiufor  ncmtty  fran  Sichuii. 


Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  reiiew'd, 

2  Thine  arms  of  Bvutlasling  love  ' 

Did  this  weak  frame  saaiain  ; 
When  Ijfo  was  hov'ting  o'er  the  8i>Tar.i    j 
And  Dature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  Cabnly  t  bow'd  my  fainting  head        '  '\ 

On  thy  dear  feithful  breaalj        ■' 
Plaas'd  IQ  obey  my  Failiai'a  t»U      ,       n    , 
To  hiB  eternal   tost. 

4  Into  thy  buids,  ay  Saviour-God,       ''* '' 

Did  I  my  soul  rerign;  - 

In  arm  dependence  on  that  tmth,      .,    ;  g 

Which  made  sftlvMion  mine.  ^j  ' 
^^aclc  liom  the  boideta  ot  **  vm*,  "^ 
^^^Al  thy  coDunan'^  1  cotna '. 


Mbr  will  I  vge  m  speedier  flight, 
To  mj  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thpn  detennin'st  mine  abode, 
Tliere  woaid  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  liie. 
And  earth  is  heav*n  wMi  thee. 


K  Hjinn  129.  E  I. 


I  'n'KACEl  'tis  the  Latd  Jehovah's  hand 
-  XT  That  blasts  oar  jojrs  in  death ; 
Ghanfea  the  visage  onoe  so  dear, 
And  gtthers  baek  the  brtath. 

S  'TIS  he^  4m  FolMtata  sopreme 
-^ «  .      Of  all  tfM  wnrlds  above, 

Whose  steady  oomisels  wisely  rule. 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

8  'TIS  he,  whose  justice  might  demand 
Onr  souls  a  sacrifice ; 
Tet  scatters  with  unwearied  hand 
f         A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  oov'nant  God  and  Father  he, 
In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  bursting  heart 
With  one  reviving  word. 

b  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name, 
We  kiss  the  scourging  hand ; 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  lifo 
To  thy  supreme  command. 

^30— P.  M.  Hymn  7,  Ft.  4.  a  I 

UtMUf  rdmkid. 

1  'DBeONE,  wbeliei; 
J3  M^  Swrioiir  is  near: 


9n  HXMN  CCCCZZXK' 


And  for  my  relief 
Will  surely  appenr; 
Bypray'r  lei  me  wreaila.  and 
Witk  Ch,i.t  ia  Uie  ve^l,  I  . 

he  will  twrfiirm , 
mile  ai  the  slorm. 

2  Tbo'  dark 

'Tie  rain* 
'Hb  his  I 

Tho'  cistern. 

TUB  word,  1 

is  my  aiiide. 
!  lo  obey, 

9  be  broken,  and 
IB  has  spoken,  alii 

ill  Burely  pisnil. 

3  Hii  lovB,  in  time  past, 
Forbids  me  lo  lliink 
He'll  leave  me  ai  laat, 
In  iroable  lo  sink: 
Baeh  sweet  Ebeneier,  I  liave  in  review, 
,  ConQrma  hia  good  pleaaure  lo  help  me  quite  ihrona 

He  waicUd  o'er  ray  padi ; 

When,  Saian'B  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death : 
And  can  lie  have  laught  me  lo  ttual  in  his  rwrna 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me,  to  put  me  to  totn 

S  Why  should  I  compbuD 

Of  \niit  or  digir^Bg, 

Temptation  or  pain  I 

He  lold  me  no  lest:  .     , 

The  heirs  of  salvation,  1  know  taua  bia  virotd. 
Thro'  much  tribulatitHt,  must  follow  ibs  Lonl. 
B  How  bilter  that  cup 

Ng  heart  can  conceive,  cl 

Which  he  dranV  quite  up, 

That  alnners  mif^  live ! 
ijii  way  was  much  rougher,  aad  d^kai  tldtt  liii 
Did  JefUJ  thua  suffer,  aitl  *\kiU  I  npfM^^ 


HTMN  OCCCXL,  CCCCXU.  079 

y  Sinc«  all,  that  I  meet, 

Shall  work  for  my  good  ; 

The  bitter  is  sweet, 

The  med'cine  is  food: 
^Iko*  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before  long, 
And  then,  O  bow  pleasant  the  oonqneiOE'i  song  1 

440— C.  M.  Hymn  49,  Pt  2.  BL  L 

Re$ignaHoH  to  the  will  of  God.  *  * 

1  rpHRO*  all  the  downward  tracu  of  time, 
A.    God's  watchful  eye  surveys ; 
.  O I  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  regulate  our  ways! 

9  I  cannot  doubt  his  bounteous  lovo, 
Unmeasurably  kind; 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will. 
Be  ey'ry  wish  resign'd. 

3  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good, 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
Ev'n  crosses  fzom  his  sovereign  hand 
Are  blescings  in  disguise. 

4  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  firand ; 

The  honey's  mix'd  with  gall  j 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  dying  friends, 
Be  thou  my  all  in  all. 

# 

4H—C.  M.  Hymn  116.  B.  X 

Tkt  dtvout  requut, 

1  T^ATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
JJ    Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise: 

8  «•  Giro  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 
From  eVry  murmnr  free  ^ 


HTim  ooccxuu. 

5  God  u  IK1I7,  JDsi  and  good, 
Thou  art  BiDfu!,  weak  and  Tile  ; 
[I  bj-  bis  hand  beatow'd. 


C  DoM'&on  now  In  Mdneu  moDiB, 
And  Ihe'teu' of  Biigiiidi  ihodl 
CliIU  of  lupe,  to  God  Tstom; 
JAR  on  high  thjrdRxping  bead ; 
Hajn  evleatia]  roond  thw  ddm, 
HeKYon  and  mil  iu  jcj*  m»  tbiam. 


MS-LK 


S  Wh;  dxrald  ntf  htmii  dUcend  to  ]ow. 
To  brood  on  oarth,  a  woild  of -wo, 
While  h«L<mi,  where  sndlew  plwtiUM  loll, 
Waila  10  enfrBDce  the  new-born  nnl. 

3  Siokl]',  and  weak,  and  langntd,  I 
Now  flutter,  and  Ktiampt  to  Oj ; 
Bat  eaith,  andaeiue,  and  gidit  ooraUn^ 
Hang  heaTilrBpiM  ny  mind. 


Bat  ftflitp  all  Ibeir  fcrae  br  »>•• 
Then  ihaUInKmntOB  wiiigiof  1p*% 
And  ^»j  ^iid'dw^  "on.thinp  iteM%?^ 


us  HYMN  CCCCXUr. 

444— P.  M.  7,  6.  H>-mQ  Lia.  E 

Brtaihuig  afttr  BtaotK. 
71SB,  my  SDnl,  and  sirelcb  lb;  winf^ 


EIS 


r  Thy  TJetier  ponior 
B^M  (Vom  (ransiiary  things, 

Tow'rd  henv'o,  thy  nnUTa  plaoe.  , 

Sun,  and  moon,  anil  stars  docajr — 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remore; 
Bise,  my  toal,  and  bute  away 

To  seats  prttpar'ii  above. 

3  Rivers  to  the  Ocean  ran, 

Noc  >lay  in  all  their  couise  : 
Fireg  ascending  seek  Ibe  sun, 
, .  Both  speed  ibcm  to  ibeir  souroe ; 

So  a  soul  IbBl'a  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  visw  his  glorious  boa  -,  ■ 

Upward  tends  to  bis  abode,  .  "'k  { 

To  test  in  bis  am  brace.  * 

3  Fty  ma  riches,  fly  me  caiM, 

While  I  that  coosl  explore ; 
Flatt'ring  world,  with  all  tby  snarea, 

Filgrims  fix  not  hers  tbeit  luHne, 

Stranaeri  tarry  but  a  night  j    . 
When  the  last  dear  morn  is  coMe, 

They  It  dse  to  joyfbl  l^t 

4  Gmm,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mpoin, 

Press  onw*id  tp  the  poM ; 
Soon  the  Saviour  wilt  relum, 

Triompbaht  in  a«  skies :  ' 

lliere  we'll  join  the  beav'Dly  tnii^ 

Weloamo  toputaike  OiaU\u\ 
mM^^ma  •wiotr  and  fiorcL  ^^ebi 


HTMN  CCCCXLT,  CCIXXLVL         in 

45— P.  M.  Hjmn  US.  Add. 

FoOacing  ChnU. 
1    T    OOK  up  to  jondn  world, 

J^  See  niTrisd*  louad  iha  tb>co«l 

Emch  bean  a  goldeo  harp, 

And  wean  ■.  gloriatu  crown : 
With  seal  the/  itriliB  the  sacred  Ijn, 
And  itriTe  to  laiae  tfaeii  prauea  higlHiT. 
S  Believing  in  hii  name, 

Ther  in  hi)  fboutep*  trod  ; 
: '         Hu  lightaoiuneu  Ilieir  hope, 

Their  only  plea  hii  blood  j 
Lo!  DOW  ihejr  reign  with  him  aboTe, 
I.      Bahold  hia  hoe,  and  linK  htl  ktre. 
3  And  ihall  we  not  upire, 

Like  them,  our  couiie  to  rnnl 

The  crown  if  we  would  wear 

That  eiown  mun  Ant  be  mm  .- 
DiTJnelr  taughi,  they  ihow'd  the  «•)', 
Fint  to  btHat,  end  then  abtf. 

446— C.  P.  M.  Hjmn  IM.  Add 

AowR  Ijh Jfmitifuu. 
1  TTTITH  tjn  of  laith  and  wingi  of  k>*e, 
VV     My  Boul  would  upward  riee ; 
And  conTcrM  hold  with  things  above. 
And  all  that  heavenly  inSuence  prove, 
Wliieh  grace  divine  supplies, 
S  Bat  lin  will  oft  my  heart  betray. 
And  care.  Irom  morn  till  e'en 
Command  my  lob'ring  ihoughti  away, 
And  niy  affectione  Jar  astray 
From  happiness  and  heaven. 


U4  HlfMN  CCCtXLVlL 

3  Heaven  ts  ihe  portion  of  my  bodI, 
My  ueaaura  aiid  my  joy  ; 
There's  "  UHiigLt  on  earth,  bom  pole  lo  pole, 
Where  mounimcu  ii«a  or  ocean*  roll, 
ThU  sliDuld  my  hean  employ. 
t  Dpwsid,  still  upward,  let  me  soar, 
While  ia  this  vale  of  tears; 
Tii;  earthly  caraa  and  toils  sre  o'er, 
And  Bin  ihall  wound  my  bsBit  no  moiw— 
When  heayen  itself  appears. 

447— C.  M.  Hymn  ISI.  Add. 

J  Chrittian  lA/e. 
I  rpHRICE  happy  siulB,  who  born  fromhosven 
-L    While  yet  ihej"  ftojoum  hero, 
Da  all  theic  days  with  God  begin, 

And  spend  them  in  his  feat.  ]'.  - 

3  'Midst  hoocly  oarea,  may  love  preisDt   ' 
Its  inoeose  to  ihy  throne  ; 
And  while  tlia  world  onr  hands  emp'.ojra, 
Our  )i porta  be  lliine  alone. 

3  Ai  nknclifivd  to  noblest  ends 

Ba  each  refreshment  sought  j 

And  by  each  various  provjdanca 

3ome  wiaa  instruction  bron^L 

4  When  to  laborious  dutjaa  calfd. 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We'll  aeek  the  shelter  of  thy  winiK 
And  in  Iby  Btien|;th  conldo. 
fi  Aa  different  scenes  of  lile  arifo, 
Our  grateful  beana  would  be 
With  tliee,  anMstllto  nc^faand— 
Jo  solitude  With  ^hM 


HYMN  CCCCXLVIII,  CCCCXLIX.       SSa 

B  In  BOliJ,  pure  detigbia  like  ihese. 

Lei  all  my  day>  be  pui ; 

Pfoi  ahall  I  Ihen  impatieDt  wish, 

Nor  ahaJl  I  Tear  Iha  tttst. 

448— L.  M.  Hymn  146.  Adl 

Coairntrnenl. 
1   pOUNTAlN  or  blEBBing,  ever  blest, 
S-      Eniiching  all,  of  all  poeseBe'd  ;  . 

I    1     By  Whom  the  wboie  creation's  fad,  <-V 

Give  me,  each  day,  my  daily  bread. 
a  To  tfaee  my  very  life  I  o*-e. 

From  Ibee  do  all  my  comfbtus  flaW; 
And  ev'ry  blessing  which  I  need, 
Mual  &001  thy  boonteona  hand  proueed. 

3  Greai  tilings  are  not  what  I  desire, 
Nor  dsinty  ineai,  nor  rich  attire  ; 
ConlKnt  with  liuie  would  I  be  ; 

That  lillle.  Lord,  must  come  from  thee. 

4  While  wicked  tnon,  wilh  all  (belt  Blare, 
Ate  ever  grasping  after  more ; 

With  Agur'6  wish,  I'm  satisfied, 

Nor  grudge  iheni  all  the  world  besids. 

449— C,  M.  Hymn  152.  Add. 

Jutlict  and  Egniiy, 

1   i^OME,  let  OS  rearch  oar  ways  anJ  try  ; 

\J   Have  they  been  just  and  righi  ' 

,  ,       1*  the  great  rule  of  equity  r 

Our  pracliue  and  delight  f 

5  What  we  would  have  our  naighbour  do, 

Have  wo  done  still  the  same  ? 

And  ne'er  delay'd  to  pay  his  du; , 

Kor  injineil  lijs  good  iiame  1 


S86  HYMN  CCCCL,  CCCXS-t 

3  In  bII  wa  9^11,  in  bII  we  buy, 


If  we  can  slight  Ihe  \a\ra  of  God, 
And  prove  unjust  in  men. 

450— C.  M,  Hymn  33,  Pb 

Graliludt. 
1   TTOW  can  I  Bink,  with  such  a  prop' 
XI  A«  my  etetna\  God, 
Who  bears  diu  earchs  huge  pillar*  x^ 
And  spreadfl  the  beav'tis  abroad  ?    ' 
a  Mow  caul  die  while  Josus  livea. 
Who  rose  and  lea  the  dead  1 
PatdoM  and  grace  my  soul  rsoeivFa, 
From  mine  exalted  head. 


•   ■   -'Anil  dri^did  nol  call, 

I  lovs  my  Sod  with  zeal  so  great, 
f  .Ibat  I  would  gita  faim  alL .  i 

451— C.  M.  H>tt,B  tif 

Ckrittidn  Charity. 

i  T-  ORB,  whoti  onr  offerings  we  pr«^ 

-Ij  Before  ttr  gracious  throne,-       ' ;' 

We  butretura  \rii^\itio<i\a2tWL,'  -.;; 

And  givB  1M*'  at  4\m  cfwft.      ■"; , 


dVKK'ceotut:-  mf 

S  The  power  and  willingness  to  give, 
Alike  proceed  iVom  thee ; 
We  still  are  debtors,  since  we  live 
Only  by  thy  decree. 

S  OunelTes,  our  all,  to  thee  we  owe ; 

^Aod  if  yp^  come  behind  .    -  i 

'    ^^Whmi  &etun  of  their  wealth  bemow        "  '  -  - 
Aeoept  our  willing  xnind. 

4  O  Lord,  ow  oontribatiQiif  blMfi 
Atad  ^l^i^  wSli  hi^;»piaflt  tiiooeti^ 

1  rpfiT  boontiM,  grwsioiis  Losdy 
JL   With  gratitude  we  own : 
We  bleM  thy  pvoyidentitil  gnee, 

Which  ihowVs  its  !>Iening8  down. 

9  With  joy  fhe  people  bring 

Their  ofi^rings  round  thy  throne ; 
With  thflnkfiil  eottls  belK>ld  we  jmy 
A-  uUbiQt9€i  thy  own. 

3  Aooepl  tkit  hnniUe  mittti 
Great  SoT'i^ign  Lord  of  all ; 

Nor  let  our  numerous  mingling  ainai    - 
The  fragrant  ointment  spoiL  "  ' 

4  Let  a  Redeemer's  blood. 
Difiiise  kt  iditnes  wide  ^ 

Ballow  and  cleanse  our  ev'ry  gift 
ABd^atl'Oar:|Mlies  hide. 

5  O  nuiy  flib  sacrifice 

Tb  tS^i^  Ldifd  ascend,  -    '  ' 

AaodoAKiarVnrcietpetftuno  -'' 
JVoMBttd  by  his  hand. 


»  HIMN  CCCCLIU. 

6  W«U  plcas'a,  our  God  thsU  vu 
The  proilDCIs  of  hit  gace  ; 
And  in  B  pleniiful  rewaid 
Falfll  his  promises. 


93— L.  H.  Hymn  lie.Al. 

Ckarilf. 

1   nnUE  gold  und  silver  are  iho  U^Ai, 

X    And  ev'ry  blessing  eartb  afibrdi ; 

Ail  awne  from  his  propiUoua  hand, 

And  must  levarn  al  his  command. 

■i  Tbe  btesnng^  which  I  now  tajoj,  ,-  k 

I  mast  Ibr  CbrisI  and  souls  riaplof  j     ~ 
Fat  ir  1  use  ihem  as  iny  own, 
My  Lord  Will  mon  call  in  his.loui 

3  Wiien  I  lo  him  in  want  apply, 

He  never  does  my  suit  deny ; 


A  Shall  Jesui  leave  ihe  realms  of  day, 
And  clothe  himseir  in  humble  clay* 
Shall  he  become  deapis'd  nud  poor. 
To  maka  me  rioh  for  evetmore  1 

a  Aod  shall  I  wickedly  withhold, 
To  give  niy  silver  and  my  goH  ' 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  approves. 
And  sove  ihe  sinners  Josua  loves} 

G  Eipand  my  lieatt — inelino  mO,  Lord, 
To  give  the  whole  I  can  afibrd^ 
Tbax,  what  thy  bounty  leaderi  mint 
I  BOMj  with  ch«^t[Q\  ^aiU^ra^  ^.  „k 


HTMN  CCCCLIV,  CCCCLV. 
154— L.M.  Hymn  in 


'W 


What 


orks  froi 


's  of  pnw'r  anil  grace. 


But  mirecleg 

9  Teach  ns,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pallern,  and  ihy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  almE  beatow'it,  lei  kindness  dona 

-     Be  wilneUB'd  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3  That  man  may  breathe,  but  never  toi 
Who  much  receives,  but  nodiiag  give 


Wbon 


■•  blot,  ■ 


'a  btanic : 


4  But  he,  who  marks,  from  day  to 
In  gen'rous  acts,  bis  radiant  wa 
Treads  the  same  path  bis  Savio 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

455— CM.  H 

Charity. 
1     T  ESUS,  my  J>rf,  how  i 


li  Iby  gr 
iplelel 


How  shall  I  count  the  tnatchlees 

How  pay  the  mighty  debtJ 

S  High  on  a  tlironc  of  radiani  light 

Dost  thoa  exalted  shine  i 

What  oan  my  poverty  bestow, 

When  all  die  worlds  are  thins  1 

3  Ent  thou  baal  Iirethren  bete  below, 

The  l«ItnerB  of  thy  grape; 

And  will  confess  their  hiinvbVe  tib.' 

BaHuv  d>r  Pnthor'B  bee. 


i90  HYMN   L-CCCLVL  ^r^ 

4  In  [hem  thoa  mar'si  be  clotli'd  and  lbdr.^41 

And  risiied  and  cliBer'd; 
And  in  ilieii  aCL-eula  of  distress,  . 

My  Sarioui't  voico  ia  beard.  /^ 

5  Ttiy  facE,  Willi  revtonce  and  with  lon^.^ 

We  in  diy  poor  would  see ;  ^jT 

TUan  keep  il  back  from  Ihee!  ' 


ChariXy. 

1   f~\  WHAT  stuppadous  mere]'  ibinsa 
\J  Aioimd  liw  m^jest]'  of  heav'n  1  y 

Rebels  liB  deigns  lo  call  his  aoai,  g 

Their  BOuU  reoew'd,  their  sins  forgiv'n. 

3  Go,  imitate  the  giBCe  dirina,  , 

The  grace  that  blazes  Lice  a  san ;  '     j 

Hold  Ibnh  yoar  lair,  Ifao'  leebla  tisli^       .-, 
Thro'  all  youi  [ires  let  mercy  rim. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings. 
Swift  fly  your  gifla  and  charity  ; 
The  hungry  feed,  ike  naked  ciMbe, 
To  pain  uiid  sitliritfaa  iiealtli  Bpply. 

4  Pity  the  weepiiiK  widow's  woe,  I , 
And  be  her  cuutiBellor  and  slay  i 

Adopt  the  fatheilei-s,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  Let  age,  with  WRI1I  and  wealtnesa  bow'd, 

Let  e'en  your  enemies  be  blessed,  ' 


0  When  all  is  dtraa,  lenouncfl  yCnur  d 
Jtenounce  settaBhteousiiMB  with  a 
That  -wiU  j<ra  gbnify  7001  Qo&, 
And  Iliua  tha  CbiiaOnk-iwM  «^ 


.Tm. 

;S7 — (X  M.  HjDiD  130.  I 

Charilf. 

1  T?ATHER  of  moicics,  sood  ihf  grace, 
S.      All  puw'rfni,  from  ttbove, 

To  fbrm,  in  our  obedient  iouIb, 
The  imagB  of  iby  love. 

2  O  iriBy-  our  B/inpnihising  breuts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  sliUTe  in  oilieta'  joy, 
And  weep  for  other*'  woe  ! 

3  Not  like  ihe  Levile  and  the  Priest, 

Who  8BW,  with  bearu  of  Btone, 
Their  neighbour  groaning  in  iliairege. 
And  leu  him  Hill  alone. 

4  When  the  moat  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  sorrovra  low  ere  laid  ; 


9  So  Jtntt  look'd  on  Jjing  it 


B  On  wings  of  love  the  Ssriour  flew, 
To  rslse  us  from  the  ground  j 
And  shed  the  richeal  of  bis  blood, 
A  balin  for  eY'ry  wound. 

158— C,  M  Hymn  ISl.  B. 

CAarily. 

1    IDLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  eip&nds 

Jj  At  melting  pity's  call ; 

And  the  rich  blesaiiigs  of  whose  hsndf 

Libe  hear^ljF  muinB  (h\L  ' ' 


,|P  HVMN  CCCCLIX. 

5  Metoy,  deacenJing  from  above,  ,,_ 
;             In  BOfteal  accc^uts  pleads ;  ^  ■ 

O  may  each  lender  boBoiii  move, 

When  mercy  inlercede^  I  -  . 

3  Be  ouTB  the  blin  in  wisdnm'a  way         -• 

To  gui'le  untulor'd  youth  -,  '  I 

And  lead  the  miod,  that  wenc  tutragr. 
To  virtue  and  lo  itaXh.  , , 

4  Children  out  kind  ptoieoiion  claim,      ' 

And  God  will  wall  appro™,  'J»l 

When  infaots  leacn  lo  lisp  hii  iiflmB, 

And  lliejr  Creawr  love.  ,  .-/i 

i  Delightful  work,  young  soule  to  win, 

And  tutn  the  Hiing  race  '( 

From  the  deceilTul  pntlis  of  sin. 

To  seek  tadoeming  grace.  7( 

6  Almighly  God,  6iy  intju'nce  sbed 

To  aid  this  good  design  ;  •* 

The  honours  of  thy  name  he  aprearl, 
Atid  all  thy  glory  shine, 

459— C.  p.  M.  Hymn  183.  : 

Charily. 
1  IVrOW  lei  our  hearu  ooaspiie  to  laiM 
■LN    A  ebeetlh]  anihem  lo  his  praiii^ 

Who  reigns' enlhron'd  above  : 
Let  music,  sweet  aa  inceaae,  rise, 
With  grateful  odours,  to  me  sLies ; 

The  work  of  joy  and  love.  , 

I  S  How  many  children.  Lord,  we  *ee 

In  ignorance  and  tM(m^, 
I  Unprincipled,  ualauKht!  ' '  j 

I  Shall  they  amtinm  Btill  u  "  '  ' 


HYMN  CCCCLX,  CCCCLXL 

3  We  feel  a  sympalbuins  heart; 
I>ord,  'ija  a  pleaiure  la  impatl, 

To  Iliee  Ibine  awn  we  give : 
B(m  tbou  OUT  cry,  and  pitying  tee  ; 
O  iBt  thosB  children  live  to  thee  1 

O  let  these  childreo  live  1 

A60— C.  M.  Hymn  117 

BfUrimnU. 
1   17  AR  from  llie  world,  0  Lord,  I  IIhb 
i:     From  strife  and  tumuli  litr  : 
Fmn  icenes  where  Snlsn  wages  Btill 


i  Thei 


ilm  n 


eat,  the  i 


:  shade, 


With  pray'r  and  praise  i  _ 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  mads 
Pot  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  Then,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  eoul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Ob,  with  what  peace  uid  joy  and  Iovb, 
She  there  comtnunes  wiili  God  1 

4  There,  Eke  AantifetlBgal^  At  pourt 


401~CH.  1     ""      '       Hymn  111.  a  a 

C  a    rn;  i.:-    ][E»tiang  TwOiglU. 


[  ^jfium.ip  lolitade  to  ilied 
[---1 »  ^Pwt  JwiiilBnri»J  leu, 


tai         HYMN  CCCCLXII,  CCCCLXra. 


3  I  love  Id  tbinb  on  mecciei  pai^ 

And  Tulure  good  imploie. 
And  alt  my  cares  and  sorrows  caM 
On  Him  whom  £  sdore. 

4  I  love  h7  faiih  to  take  a  view  !*•! 

Of  brighter  acencaiahettT'n; 
The  prospect  dolh  my  strength  ren«w. 
While  here  by  tompeata  driv'n. 
9  Thui  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'al^ 
May  its  departing  ray 

And  lead  to  endless  day. 

462— C.  M.  Hjinn  106.  B.  a 

Paaagt  ilirough  lift. 

3t  boj-ond  the  sides, 
ing  day  ] 

Through  floods  and  flames  the  passage  lies, 
"       '      19  guards  the  way. 


'  Wir 


S  The  swelling  flood,  tuul  iVgiog  flaniB,   . 
Hear,  utd  obey  his  wdrI  ; 
Then  let  m  triumph  in  Uis  name. 

Our  Saviour  is  tlie  Loid,  ,  ^  » 

463— P.  M.  11.  Hymn  107,  R  S 

TAe  PtVtm  0^  ZiML  \ 

^AD  pilgrim  of  Zion,  tho'  chastea'd  awhila, 

'  is  dark  Ta]«  of  tears,  hope  bfda  ihM 


■s^ 


HYMN  CCCCLXIV. 


Unaullied  in  benuly,  in  glory  divine. 
9  While  thy  robe,  wub'd  in  blood,  the  prioe  that 
To  redeem  thee  from  eaitli,  and   Tuise  ihee   to 

Wheis  lavs  blooma  in  peace,  and  blest  jo/s  teat! 

thy  light, 
Whore  God  is  ttiy  Glory,  the  Lord  thy  delight 
4  O  Pilgrim,  till  then  be  Uiou  instant  in  prny'r, 
Life's    Borrows  and    pains    thy    Redeemer    will 


Tht  Chrii 


Hymn  103.  B.  3 


1   rpHUS  thr  on  life's  perplexing  pBlll, 

-L    Thus  far,  thou,  Lord,  our  steps  host  led ; 
Snatch'd  from  tlie  world's  pursuing  wraih, 
Cnharm'd  thongh  floods  hung  o'er  our  head; 
Like  ransom'd  luael  on  tlio  shore, 
Here  then  we  pause,  look  back,  adora. 

'  S  Strangers,  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
Like  all  our  fhthers  in  their  day, 
Wo  to  the  land  of  promise  go. 
Lord,  by  thine  own  appointed  way  ; 
StiU  gnide,  illumine,  dieer  oni  Bi^ta. 
Jh  cload  by  day,  in  fire  b-y  m^tiv. 


596  HYMN  CCCCLXV. 

3  Safety  thy  pcesence  ia,  and.  Test, 
, ,       While,  as  the  aefle  o'er  her  brood, 

Fliilteca  her  pinions,  stirs  Ihe  nest, 
_^      Covers,  defeuJa,  proviJea  ihem  Cicid, 

Bears  on  her  wings,  instructs  to  flyy— 

lliy  love  prepares  us  for  the  sky. 
.    4  Protect  us  l2iTough  tlie  wildeiuess,  ', 

From  fiery  serpenis,  plague,  and  foO} 

With  bread  Trom  henv'n  thy  people  blMf| 

And  living  streams  irhere'et  we  go; 

Nor  let  our  rebel  heaitj  repine. 

Or  (bilow  any  voice  but  thine. 
S  Thy  holy  Irw  M  xie  proclaim, 

Bui  not  iVoin  Sinai's  lop  alone  ; 

Hid  in  iLe  rosk-ciell,  'he  thy  name, 
'         Tliy  pow'r  and  all  Ibf  goodness  ihown, 

And  may  we  never  bow  the  knee,  ] 

■^      Nor  worship  any  God  but  ihee. 

8  When  wo  have  number'd  all  our  yeara, 

And  .'land  ai  length  on  Jnriifuis  brink, 

ThouEh  the  flesh  fail  with  morlal  fears, 

O  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink  : 

But  strong  in  fbilh,  and  hope,  and  lovB, 

Plunge  through  ihe  stieam  »  rise  abovk    ' 

465— L.  M.  Hymn  52,  Pu  L  B.  1 

Templaliom, 
I    rpHUS  far  my  Qr>d  has  led  me  on, 

J-  And  made  hia  trurh  and  mercy  known  ] 
My  hopes  and  fents  allemata  tue. 
And  comrorls  mitigle  with  my  fi^lUL 
S  Thro'  this  wide  wilderoea*  I  loatn. 
Far  distant  from  my  bliMful  boniB; 
Lord,  let  tby  presence  te  m-j  «&!, 
And  guard  ma  in  *«  4»miM«»  -w*!- 


HYMN  CCCCLXTJ,  SW 

Templations  uvVy  wbprp  annoy. 

And  Bins  and  sniues  my  pence  dastioy  ; 

My  earthly  joys  are  fHim  ine  lotn. 

And  oft  an  abEenl  God  1  muurn. 

ily  Boul  wilh  various  UmpeMa  tosi'd  ; 

Her  liopea  o'erturn'd,  hPt  projootB  CHXi'd ; 

Sees  ev'iy  day  new  Biraiu  attend, 

And  wondeii  where  the  saen?  will  end. 

Ib  Ihia,  doaj  Lord,  tLat  tlioiny  road. 

Which  leads  us  to  llio  mount  of  God  ? 

Are  these  iha  loila  thy  people  know, 

While  in  the  wilderness  below  ) 

'Tie  even  so— lliy  faiiiifiil  lovo 

Doth  all  ihy  children's  graces  prove ; — 

'Tis  thuB  our  pride  and  self  muBI  Tall, 

That  JeauH  may  be  All  in  all. 

iO—C.  p.  H.  :.  ,vV!:.x-^a»  364.  Add 

71u  Famlg  Vote. 

I  AND  my  house  will  Berve  the  LohI  :  '  ''^ 
Bui  first,  obedient  lo  li.i  wotJ, 

1  must  myself  appear] 
By  aeliona,  words,  and  temper,  &hDW    ft^ 
lial  I  my  heavenly  Master  know,     '     " 

And  serve  with  heart  Bincere.      ''-*  ^ 
I  must  the  fair  example  set ;  '  "" 

From  those  that  on  thy  pleasara  trat^  * 

Each  stumhling-block  remove  ;     "  f-" 
Their  doty  by  my  life  explain;  ■*- 

The  dignity  of  love.  ,^ 

Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild,  "'' 

Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled,  "  iV 

A  Ibllower  of  my  God  ;  -i^ 


HYMN  CCCCLXfl 


In  It 

I  Loid,  if  ihou  didst  the  wish  infuse, 
A  vessel  fined  for  ihy  uae, 
Idio  Ihy  hrnida  lecsive ; 
Work  in  me  boiU  lo  will  and  do. 
And  show  them  bow  beliBvow  true, 
And  teal  Christianfi  live. 


THE  CHURCH. 

1.    GiSKHU,    CuBlCTSa. 


t67— L.  M.  Hymn  21.  Pu  I. 

Tlu  Church. 

1  CHOUT  1  for  the  blessed  Jaui  teigns, 

O  Thro'  disiuii  lands  his  iiiumphi  tprmi]  . 
And  lianect,  fceed  from  endless  paina. 
Own  him  their  Savtont  and  their  head. 

2  Be  cb1I<  bia  ubosen  from  afar, 
They  all  at  Zion'»  gale  arrive  ; 
Those  who  weia  dead  in  sin  before, 
By  sovereign  gtsoe  are  made  alive. 

3  Gentiles  and  Jews  liia  lawa  obejr, 
Nations  remnto  their  oB'tiDgs  bring. 
And,  UDConsUBkn'd,  v\ieii  hamo^  pay 

^      To  (heir  exalted  Qoi  infl.  Itini. 


j^  hU  J^f  Charch  incrMM, 
nold  and  Spirit  still  prevail ; 

While  angel  9  celebrate  hi  a  pniiBs, 
And  minis  bia  growing  glorie.  haill 
ft  Load  baUelujaht  to  ihe  Ltuab,         ,     V  / 
From  all  helow  and  ali  ahosB; 


68— B>  7s.  Hymn  179.  A 

Tkt  Gforwi  0/  tht  Church. 
1    /^  LORIOUS  things  of  ihee  are  sjtoken, 
»-X  Zion,  city  of  oar  God  ; 
He,  whose  word  can  ne'ei  be  broken, 

Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  A^ea  found eil, 
Who  can  shake  Uec  sute  rspOM  1 

She  can  units  al  all  her  foei. 
I  S«e  iba  sireama  of  living  waters, 

.     Springing  liom  eteroa.!  love.  ' 

Well  Bupply  het  sons  and  dauglilen. 

And  Ihe  fear  of  want  remove  : 
ir  VIio  osn  liiini  while  such  a  livei 

OnWBid  flaws  bei  thirst  I'  assuage — 
■  Once,  which,  like  the  Lord — the  gi»B(, 

Never  CiiiB  fVom  age  to  age. 
i  Kound  each  habilalion  hov'ring, 

Sea  (lie  cloud  and.  flre  appear, 
For  ■  glory  and  a  cov'ring, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  ia  near. 
•  Gloiioiu  things  of  ibee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  oily  of  our  God  ; 
'•iBb,  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  brokeu, 
'  ■    iaant  due  for  hi*  own  ■,t>ode. 


CCCCLXIX,  CC( 

-r..  M- 


1  TTT-  E  are  a  gard™,  wail'd  around, 

VV     Chosen  and  niiule  peculiar  ground; 
A  litile  spot  enoiosed  by  grace. 
Out  of  Ibe  world's  wide  wildernosj. 

2  Like  treca  or  myrrh  and  spice  wa  sm.Dd, 
rianied  by  God  the  Falhers  hand,  ^ 

'       And  ell  onr  springs  in  Zion  flow,  *" 

To  maka  tbe  young  plaiUalioD  grow. 

3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wiad,  and  oome, 


Blow  on  ±i.  ga 
Spirit  diTine,  d 
A  grBcious  gala 

on  pi  a 

pstfaroc, 

and  brenlba 
ats  benoath. 

A  MakB  our  beat 
To  enteric n  ou 
Let  faith,  and  I 

And  every  gm^ 

picpB  flow  abroad. 
Saviour,  God ; 
ve,  anrt  joy,  appear, 
Q  bo  acrive  hpre. 

70-12.  lis. 

Hymn 

IS3. 

Add. 

Thi  Ebuse 

of  Gad. 

t  IhrcstBD,  Ham   'hi 
wild  wind  lhB.t  blows, 
A  holy,  a  sweat,  and  a  lovely  retreat, 
A  spring  of  rflfrBshraent,  a  plaCB  of  repose. 
S  'Til  the  house  of  my  God  —'tis  the  dwellilig  ol 
'Tib    tlie    temple  ail   hallow'd    by  bleuinB  ui-l 


HTMN^  bdOCLXXI,  CCCCLXXa       001 


like  ihlf,  oh  I  what  pmiaes  are  daa, 
3ir  a  irett  so  teiene,  pot  a  coTon  ao  flur ; 
Aha  Nvhj  are  tibe  seaaons  of  worship  so  ftw  f 
i^  wl^T  ue  so  seldom  the  meetiiigs  of  prayer  f 

1— L.  M.  H^m  18a  Add. 

Jdmutkm  ^  MmAtn, 

KINDRED  iD  Christ,  fitf  his  dear  sake^ 
A  heartjr  weloome  here  reoeiTS ; 
Mbj  we  together  now  partake 
The  jojrs  whioh-he  akme  oaa  give. 

To  yoa  and  us,  by  grace  'tis  giTon. 
'Td  Kiid#'1he  Saviour's  precious  name ; 
And  shortly  we  shiall  meet  in  heaTen, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

Hay  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  good  l^cit  from  aboTe, 
Make  our  oommuJiSoatkms  sweet. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  k>Te. 

We'U  talk  of  aU  he  did  and  said,     * 
And  suffered  ibr  us  here  below; 
The  path  he  mark*d  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  his  mercy  will  bestow. 

Thus  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
Well  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore. 
And  think  upon  that  chorions  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

'3— L;  M.  Hymn  181.  Add 

Toung.  Converts, 

WELCOME,  ye  hopeful  heirs  of  heay'n, 
To  this  jich  gospel  feast  of  \o^«\ 
This  pledge  is  bat  the  prelude  fpveiL 
To  tbmt  immortal  feast  above. 
S6 


lud  ^"^'    ■    .t  deal  na'^  "" 

vn.="  ■"  5  ...nun"*  "  °   1,  iri» 

Etc  w^    *  Hyii»^  ^" 


74— p.  M.  Hrma  100.  B. 

M  llu  fimnug  ^  a  ChmdL 
'   i   /~i  BBAT  Fatliei  of  nuukkind, 

VT  We  bleaa  thai  wondtoua  gnoa 
Which  could  Sbt  Geatilei  find 
Within  thf  aoaitt  ■  place ; 
How  kiod  die  omia  om  God  diaplmj;^ 
For  na  to  niie  m  bouw  of  pnijcr  1 
.  S  Tbo'  once  egtnuved  litr, 

We  now  approach  th«  throne ; 

For  Jenu  brioga  ui  neat. 

And  makei  onr  muue  hin  own ; 

Strangen  no  more,  lo  thea  wa  come. 

And  find  our  home,  and  leit  ■wora, 

3  To  thee  om  «oa1i  we  join. 
And  love  thy  ncrnd  name ; 
No  moro  OUT  own,  but  thine, 
We  tiiuinph  in  thy  claim : 

Onr  Fathei  King,  (by  covoant  graoe, 
Onr  souls  embiaue,  thy  title*  ung. 

4  Here  in  thy  houK  we  Teait 
•   -'    On  daiotiea  all  divine  ; 

And  while  anoh  aweet*  we  tatte. 

With  joy  our  faces  ehine : 
Inceiue  ihall  rise  ficm  flamei  of  lova. 
And  God  approve  the  sacrifioe. 

5  May  all  tbe  nations  llirong 
To  worship  in  ihy  house  1 
And  Ihoii  attend  the  song, 
And  amile  upon  their  Towa: 

Indulgent  still,  till  earth  conspire 
To  join  tho  choir  on  Zum'i  hilll 


HYMN  CCCCLXXV,  CCCCUCXVL 


476 S.  M.  Hjma  183.  Add 

PubSe  Wonhip. 
1  Tl  OW  plBased  wm  I  m  hear 

XX  Tho  friend*  of  Zion  say. 
Now  to  her  conrta  let  us  repair 

And  keep  Ihe  BOlemn  dajr. 
S  Hilliar  Ihe  rioli  Bnd  poor, 

Thoir  VBriouB  offerine^  bring, 
And  in  hHimonious  slraiiiB  adore, 

Thoir  Msker,  Bnd  Ihsir  King, 

3  Here  bcHniB  of  merof  Bbina, 
And  atreeina  of  goodness  flow; 

ilero  wo  mny  feast  aa  jojra  dinna, 
And  taste  of  hsaTen  belAw. 

4  Here  1  wonld  over  stay; 
Or,  if  I  musl  remove, 

Come,  Hngels,  bear  mc  swift  away, 
To  brighter  scenoa  above. 

476— P.  M.  S,  7,  4.  Hyma  134.  B  t 

M  tht  clou  of  Wonhip. 
1  X  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
2-d  Fill  onr  hearts  with  joy  and  pem»  i 
Let  U9  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
Oh,  refresh  us, 
Trav'ling  through  this  wildemewl 
3  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoiB^ODi 
For  thy  Gospsl's  joyAil  lonnd  j 
May  the  ftuiVs  ot  fti^  nl-radon 
In  our  boBiW  »iA  \i^e»  »!ooaiii\ 


HTHN  CCCCLXXva 

Ibj  thj  pirasDoe 
mik  u  aT«imora  be  found  t 
S  So,  wbeiM'at  iba  lisnsrB  giT'n, 
n>  bom  euth  to  okIB  ■vmf ; 
BDma  on  uigeli'  wjngi  to  hcftv'n,  ; 
Obd  to  IssTs  oni  oombraiu  olqr, 
Ibr  WIS  ra>dr( 
itiia  and  ttUga  io  endlsM  dajt 


177— CLH.  HrmalM.  Add 

CMyUnuK  m  OmL 
1     A  PPBOACH,  mf  aoul,  the  mercr-Msi, 
./L  Wheis  Jeraa  uutren  pnyar; 
Hun  hamUr  fUl  befbie  hia  fuel, 
For  none  can  perish  ihara. 

3  Tbr  pnraiieo  U  mf  otilf  plea, 

Widi  Ihia  I  TeQtore  nigh  ; 
Thoa  uUleM  burden'd  loali  to  diee, 
And  mch,  O  Lord,  un  1. 
S  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  lio, 
Bf  ■onow  Kue  opprau'd, 
^f  war  witboul,  and  fean  within, 
I  oome  to  thee  tbi  leit. 

4  Ba  thon  mj  Shield  aod  Hidiiin>laoa, 

That,  iheltei'd  near  thr  aide, 
I  may  my  fierce  acouBer  laco, 

And  tell  him,  thou  haat  died. 
0  O,  wondroaa  love  I  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  ctom  ajid  ibBiDS, 
Tbat  giai^  uEinert,  such  ai  I, 

JQ(&r  plead  thy  gracioui  namo. 


<ffc     HYMN  CCCCLXXVUI,  CCCCUOOX 

478— L.  M.  Hymn  45,  Pt.  \.  B,  1 

1   TTTHERE  is  my  God  1  dooa  he  reliro 
VV     Beyond  Ilie  ceaah  of  hnmbla  Bighi  } 

AiB  these  weak  breaihinga  of  desire 

Too  languid  lo  ascend  lh«  akies  T 
S  No,  Lord  !  the  breathings  of  desire, 

The  weali  petition,  if  aiacerB, 

I«  not  forbidden  to  aspire  ; 

But  readies  thy  ali-gtanioua  ear. 
a  Loolc  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye,     ««k  I 
l!      See  where  the  greut  Redeemer  «landj;»**  ! 

The  glorious  Advocata  db  high  ; 

With  precious  incense 

4  He  eweetens  ov'ry  hninble  groan. 

He  recomnieDds  enoh  broVen  prayer :  '' 

Recline  thy  hope  on  Him  alone, 

WhoaB  pow'r  aiiJ  love  forbid  despair. 

479— C.  M.  Hymn  -*13.  B.  ! 

The  nature  of  Praytr. 
1  "pRAyR  is  Ihe  soul's  sincere  desit^ 
X     Dtter'd  or  uneiprosa'd  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hiddati  Are,  ' 

That  Iremblaa  in  the  breast. 
a  Pray'rislheburdenof  asigb.  '   * 

Tbelkllingofa  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 
3  Pray'r  is  tlm  B\mTilEat  Citm  of  speech 
That  infant  \\v*  «»■  M  ', 
Prayr  the  aubVimeffl.  siraias 'iiia>  io«^ 
The  iMJent  ""^  ^^^- ' 


!'V» 


HYMN  CCCCLXXX.  «» 

U  tba  Chtiidui')  vital  breuh, 

I  ChriitUo'l  mti*s  aii, 
mtohtrord  at  the  bbisi  of  deadi  >■ 
entsra  heaT'n  with  pnr't. 

ia  tbe  Dontrilr  unner'a  v<riM, 
iming  fnmi  hii  waya  ; 

angels  In  tbeir  aongi  lejoioc, 
I  cry,  "  Behold,  he  pnj»  V 
r  t  on  eanb,  the  lainu  aia  one  : 
7're  ona  io  wotd  and  mind ; 
,  with  the  Father  and  tba  80Q, 
let  fellowabip  they  find. 
I,  by  whom  wo  coma  to  God, 
I  life,  the  inilh,  the  way, 
ath  of  piay'i  ihyaelf  haat  tnid  [ 
d,  teach  ub  how  10  ptay. 


M. 

Hymn  I la.  at. 

Pnparttion  far  Proiw. 

KD,  teaob  na 

how  to  pray  uiaht. 

mth  Miv'reDca  and  with  feal; 

Ha  duit  and  ashea  in  thy  tigbi. 

may,  we  mi 

i8t  draw  near. 

f  all  grace,  we  come  lo  thee, 

ii  broken,  co 

what  thine  . 

lyes  delighl  to  see. 

ith  iti  Ibe  ini 

™rd  parta. 

deep  humilil 

y— the  wnio 

godly  «>rro« 

'  give ; 

mg  deairiog  1 

hear  Ihy  voi. 

=e,  and  live;— 

in  the  only  ! 

Bcrifice 

w  can  for  sin 

atone ; 

«t  our  faopeB, 

to  fli  our  eyei 

Christ,  on  CI 

iirUl  alone-,— 

i.  B      HYMN  CCCCLXXSl,  CCCCLXXXE. 

5  Pationco  to  wnloh.  and  wail,  and  WMg^  ^ 

Tbough  mfccy  long  delay  ;  j 

Coinage  out  rainling  soulb  lo  keep,      . ^-p  A 

A.nd  ttuil  lliee  itiough  ihou  »laj.      ,'^ 

e  Give  ihesB,  and  Uien  lli;  will  be  doaOti,-!  ■ 

llius  strengthaa'd  with  all  misht,    i 

We  by  thy  Spirit,  and  thy  Son,  ■■» 

Shall  pray,  and  pra.y  aright. 

481— L.  M.  Hymn  43,  Pl  3.  E  I. 

BxhortatiOii  to  Fraytr. 

1    1  iTHAT  variooB  hindiancea  wa  meet, 
VV     In  coming  lo  a  meroy-seati 

Yet  who,  tlial  knows  the  wortli  of  prayer, 

But  wiihei  to  be  often  tiicre  1 
9  Frayer  makflS  the  darken'd  cloud  wiihdrmWi 

Prayec  olimbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw —   itu^ 

Gi.«  .«»».  .0  r.uh  .nd  tov=-        "•" 

Brings  ev'ry  bleaaing  from  abOTB. 


Rcatraining  r 

rayer, 

we  cease  u 

figl 

Prayer  make 

lheCbri»t;-i'aB 

r  bright 

And  Satan  tr 

enible 

,  whet,  he 

saint 

upon  bis  k 

eea. 

Were  half  ll 

ebrea 

h  that's  Ta 

nly 

pent. 

To  heaT'n  in 

BUppI 

Our  cheerful 

BOng  V 

ou)d  oft'ne 

rbfl. 

•'Hear  what 

the  Lord  has  don 

Qlbr 

mo!" 

482— L.  M.  Hyinn  12S.  R  !. 

Social   Worihip. 


t  "  Thote,  Bays,  tUe  Snvioiir,  will  I  be, 

Araia  tlila  little  ccmiiniiy; 
1      To  them  uuieil  my  Bhiuing  face, 

And  sbed  my  glories  round  the  place." 
.     3  We  meet  at  thy  comnuuid.  dea.1  bird, 
[      EelfiDg  on  \iiy  fkilhfbl  word;  r    - 

Now  send  thy  spirit  iVom  above,  / 

ij       .  Now  fill  Oi  t  liearts  wilh  heav'niy  love.        . 

*■  #83— I'M-  Hymn  111.  B.  a 

The  Mtrty  SnU. 
_  I   "pBOM  evry  stormy  wind  ihat  blown, 
A      From  e»'ry  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  cailm,  s  sure  retreat, 
*lls  Ibund  bencNIh  Ihe  mtrcy  not.  ■» 

S  Therp  is  a  place,  wbere  JesLii  sheds 
The  oil  of  glDdnees  on  our  heads  ; 
A  place  llian  all  besides  more  sweol. 
It  is  the  blood-booEhi  mercy  teat. 
3  There  is  a  leene,  wliete  fpirita  hlen<!, 
Where  friend  lici(Ja  fellowship  with  friend, 
Thongh  Bunder'Mjar,  by  fnilh  they  meet, 
Around  one  colnmoii  mercji  teat.  ' 

A  Ah  I  whither  could  we  Bee  for  aid,  ){  i 

When  templed,  deeolote,  dismay'd  ! 
Or  how  ihe  hosts  of  hell  defeat,  .'^ 

Bad  aufl'ring  saints  no  mircy  not  ?  j- 

S  There,  ihero  on  eiigle'B  wings  we  soar,  I 

And  Bin,  and  sense,  aeon,  all  no  more ; 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  gree%  0   ! 
.  And  glory  crowns  the  merry  mat.  *■ 

'IT  O,  let  my  hand  forget  lier  skill, 
I  My  tongne  be  silent,  told  and  stilt, 

Thta  famuuUtif  hean  fbrgn  to  beat, 


HiJlN  CCCCLXXXIV. 


484— ill.  Hyraa  imAdd 

Pray  inf/wW  tutting. 

1   TTTHEN  morning  is  rising,  o'er  moimlaiit  and 

Anil  every  thing  wakcth  to  welcome  the  dawn, 
Wlien  far  down  tiie  vnllay  iha  mists  fly  away, 
Aroiuo    iheo    ftom    slumbor,    aiuuje    thee    and 
pray. 


3  When  evening  Jescsnds  like  a  itpirit  of  pesoe, 
And  labour  and  inmult  gn>w  laialec  ami  cesBa, 
When  nigbl  cometh  down  in  hei  starry  arr«]>, 
Then  hasts  to  the  God  of  thy  spirit  and  prmj. 

4  Remember  his  goodness,  whose   hand  lias  nip 

Each  warn  of  Ihy  bosom,  nor  ever  denied 
The  smiles  of  his  bouniy  to  gladden  thy  way ; 
Remember  his  goodness,  and  gnueltally  pi^. 

9  Oh,  pray  lo  him  always,  in  witow  and  yoff. 
When  peace  is  around  ihee,  or  UoubLM  aONOfi 
The    light    of  his    presence    the    storm    iMl 

allay, 
Of  lempei  *hy  ^»4tisi*— A\»n  'vrajM,'^  Vf- 


HTHN  COCCXXXXV,  CCCCLXXXVL  CU    I 

t85— &  M.  Hymn  4S.  Pi.  %  R  t. 

Tht  prayty  of  faith. 
IHE  Lord  who  II 
.    The  heut  of  c    . 
InTltM  w  t>7  f^  l>oly  wonl, 
To  pimf,  md  naTer  ftim. 
3  He  bow(  fail  paoioui  ekr ! 
W«  MTsr  plead  in  tbid  ; 
Tet  we  mutt  weit  till  he  appear, 
And  pnj,  and  pnjr  again. 

3  Tho'  nnbelief  ingBoit 
Why  ibould  we  looger  wait  T 

Ha  bidi  ui  ncTei  give  him  rest ; 
Bm  be  impoTtnnata. 

4  Twai  thus  a  widow  poor. 
Without  luppon  or  nrieud. 

Beset  the  unjust  judge's  door, 
And  gain'd  at  last  hei  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hear 
His  chosen,  when  they  oryl 

Yes ;  Iho'  he  may  a  while  forbear. 
He'll  not  llieir  suit  deny. 

6  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 
And  nevar  fB.inl  in  prayer  ; 

He  loves  oar  importunity, 

And  makes  our  cause  bis  eaie. 

I— L.  M.  Hymn  4S,  Pt  *.  B 

Icrdt  Prai)<r. 

0  (by  great  name  tie  praises  paid : 
Tliy  kingdom  come,— Tliy  glory  sbine  -, 
And  Iby  good  will  Le  MilV  olie-j'i. 


HYilN  CCCCLXXXVB. 


i« 


S  Give  na  our  braaJ  from  da/  tc  —,,,  -       .      , 

And  all  out  wants  .lolhousupp^:    ^4i# 
With  gospel-truth,  [eed  us,  we  ptaj. 
That  we  may  never  Duo!,  nor  die, 

3  Extend  thy  grace,  our  heart)  re>ew, 


(  For  thin«'s  the  kingdozn,  and  the  pow'r, 
And  alt  the  gloiy  wnjtn  thy  namej 
Let  er'ry  saint  ihy  grsce  adore, 
And  sounil  in  songs  tbeir  loud  Amon. 


1  QOVREIGN  of  all  the  wotldg  on  Mgb, 
O   Allow  our  hnmble  claim  ; 
Nor,  whilB  poor  wurma  would  raiae  theit  headi, 
Bisdaiti  a  Fnthei'a  name. 

a  Our  FalktT  QodI  bow  sweet  the  sound! 
Hnw  tenJer  and  how  dear! 
Not  all  the  melody  ofhoav'n 
Could  30  delight  the  ear. 

1  Come,  BBCced  apiitt,  aBaL  the  nuns 
On  nty  expanding  heart; 
And  show,  that  in  Jebovah'a  graoo 

I  abate  a  filial  part  JkAl, 

4  Cheer'd  by  a  signal  so  divine, 
Unwav'ring  I  believe: 
u  Jtnow'flt  I  Abbii,  Father,  erf,    r^i  \  * 


Nor  oan  (by  word  ilec:eWo, 


Hnm  cooQuoanniii  cocxxzxxix.  019 


-L.  M.  Hymn  46,  Pt.  2.  B.  1 

Our  Faiher  mnd  our  Saviour  im  Heaven. 

1   "pvESCEND  fHxn  hearhi,  imnxvtal  Dove, 
jJ  Stoop  down  and  take  vs  on  dqr  wing* ; 
And  moimtad  bear  ns  flir  abovs 
TllV  laaoh  oftlMaa  inlfarior  tUofi; 

9  Bejond,  beyond  this  lower  iky, 
Up  wbere  eternal  a^es  roU^ 
wbere  solid  pleaanree  never  die, 
And  iOmits  inunotial  feast  die  soul. 

i  O  fiNT  a  sii^t,  a  bliMlhl  si^ 
Of  onr  uhm^btf  Father*s  tfanooe ! 
Tl^eie  sitsj^  Sarlonr,  crown'd  witb  light, 
Clodi'd  in  a  body,  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  annmd  him  stand, 
'  .  While  thnmes  and  pow'rs  before  him  fidi} 
Aod  God  shines  gracious  thro*  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  ihem  all. 

0  O  #hat  amazing,  joys  they  feel, 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sH  on  ev'ry  heavenly  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mouu^  to  dwell  above, 
And  stand,  and  bow,  and  worship  diere, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love  ? 

480— €.  M.  Hymn  40,  Pt  3.  B.  L 

JUfaumg  in  God  our  Fotkir. 

1  CM)HE,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  graces 
\J  And  sing  the  Saviour^s  love  : 
&xm  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme, 

In  loftie/  strains  above. 


BVMN  CCCCXC, 

,  ,„,  mtW  °»f  • 

To  denict  "         „[e  OI"l  ■"'  '^^ 
rail*  y"  *"'         „yi  hia  ftie""'- 

E.n,ht»y  I'"  ..„,», 

.  -iw"  "  »' S  S,ia.  ■»■»-■. 

Hia  boun«°"^  ,.  for  ibol  'o'" 
WhttU  »"'"",„,  fo.  ."«■ 

1  *;  The  wo"de.B  m      ^^  .upteroe. 


ll\MN   CCCCXCl,  CCCCXCII. 


I      A  SCEND  Uiy  Ihtone,  almigbty  King, 
-iX  And  apraad  Uij-  gloties  all  abroiuJ ; 
Let  thine  own  aim  EHlvation  bting, 
And  be  thou  known  the  ETucious  God. 

S  Lei  niillians  bow  before  ihy  seat, 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  ihy  face  j 
Bring  darmg  rebel  a  la  ihy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  gmce. 

3  Ol  let  the  kingJotns  of  tho  world 
Become  the  fcingiloma  of  the  Lord ; 
Lei  saints  and  Rngeig  praiae  thy  nainp. 
Be  thou  tbto'  heav'u  and  earth  ador'd. 

492— L.  M.  Hymn  48,  Pi.  2.  I 

Ptayar  for  (la  apriad  of  tki  gojpel. 
1    TIMGHT  as  the  suns  meridian  blaze 

-D  Vast  as  iho  blesainfts  he  oonTor;, 
Wide  aa  he  shines  from  pole  i 


.B  hja  ( 


rol: 


S  So,  Jenii,  lei  thy  kingdom  come; 


Let  si 


heirs 


cgloo 


,     fiwill,  at  thy  brightness,  flee  away, 
And  luher  in  the  proniia'd  day, 

3  Then  shall  the  heathen,  fill'd  with  awe 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  Ihy  law  : 
And  Antichrist,  oa  cv'ry  shore, 

Pall  from  his  throne  to  lise  no  more. 

4  Then  shall  thy  loily  praise  resound 
On  Afric's  slioret — thro'  Asia's  ground 
And  Europe  with  America 

fihall  firetch  thair  aagei  a.[ina  te  v'acb. 


HrM^  ccccxcm,  ccccxcivt  ^W 

hen  ehalt  the  Jew  and  Gentilo  meat     -  mMw 


493— L.  M.  Hymn  48,  Pt.  3.  B.  I 

Fraytr  far  ihi  Join. 

1  T^ATHERofrailliflil  Abra'in,  hsar 
X^     Our  earne»  suit  for  Abram's  Bssdj 
Jiwtly  they  claim  the  lend'resi  piayer 
From  ue,  adojiled  in  iheir  slesd  : 

2  OulcBsU  frotD  Ihen,  and  scatCet'd  wida  ,j| 
Tliro'  BT'«ry  nation  ander  beav'n,  J 
Blaspbemiog  whom  tliey  oruoifiBd,  .i| 
Unsav'd,  unpilied,  uaraip>'ii. 

3  But  bul  tbou  finally  Torsoakj  -vVl' 
For  ever  oast  ihine  own  away! 

Wiit  thou  not  bid  tlia  inurd'rera:look 

On  him  they  piero'd,  and  weep  and  pTBrf    ' 

4  Come,  then,  tliou  greal  Deiiv'rer,  come;  „ 
The  veil  from  Jaoob'a  hoart  remove,  .  . 
Ol  being  Ihine  ancient  people  home. 

And  let  them  know  tliy  (lying  love!         '    • 

494-L.  M, 

1  T   OOK  up,  jre  saints,  with  sveot  nrpilia, 
J-i  Toward  ihe  joyful,  coming  daj, 
When  Jesuit  ih all  descend  the  skiU, 
And  form  a  bright  and  dazzling  rvyj 
9  Nations  shall  !□  a  ijay  be  boni, 
And  svitl,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  ffy^ 
The  church  shall  know  tro  oVhiSs  ttltosn,' 
JVor  aoTitIWi  adtSag  irtfti  Uwta  Vn': 


^  aiMS  ccccxcv. 

B  ne  Hon  and  the  lamb  ahaU  ked 
I       Tou»llier  in  his  peaceful  rei^n  ; 

And  Zion,  blcsi  with  lieHvaiy  bread. 
Of  pinching  wants  no  more  complain. 

4  Tha  Jew,  the  Gieek,  ilie  bond,  tha  firee, 
Shall  boast  their  sep'rate  tighu  no  morsf 
Bui  join  in  sweetest  hannonj', 

Their  Lord,  tlieir  Saviour  lo  adore. 

5  Thue,  till  a  thouMnd  years  bo  pB«l, 
Shall  holineu  and  peace  prevail ; 
Ami  ev'ry  knee  shall  bow  to  Christ, 
And  BT'ry  longne  aha II  Jesus  hail. 

B  Then  the  redeem'd  shall  mount  oti  high. 
Where  tlieir  ileti»'ring  Prince  is  gone  ; 
And  angeU  at  his  word  shall  fly, 
To  blew  them  with  the  coaq'ror'*  oraira. 


495— L.  M.  Hymn  49,  I 

Tliy  tnU  be  dow  mi  Earth  at  it  ii  in  £ 
'  t    rpHOU  reign'st,  O  Lord,  thy  ditoni 
J.    Thy  robes  ate  light  and  msjestj 
Thy  pow'r  is  sov'teign  to  ftitfil 
The  holy  counsels  of  thy  wilt. 


3  While  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n  rejoi 
To  yield  obedience  to  ihy  voioa; 
In  constancy,  and  ZBa'i  snd  love, 
May  we  resemble  thoae  obovo. 


May  '"^  J  on  CWi^^  *°  «,  B 


Aim  oooracnTL  •» 

4  Ol  in  dune  own,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Onr  many  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  gnuse  onr  rocky  hearts  can  break, 
Aikl  breaking  toon  reUeve. 

6  liavBfvjDod  Lovd,  mei^  w  plwid, 
Tlds  !■  the  total  film ; 
MtMj,  tbxo'  Cbriit,  mercy  we  need ; 
liOffd,  let  di^  meicy  ocnne* 


406-dL  Hymn59,Pt.3.Bwi 

1  rpSACH  1H,  O  Lend,  aright  to  plead, 

X   For  meioiea  fiom  above : 
O !  'oomo,  and  Uaae  onr  aoole  indeed. 
With  light,  taid  joy,  and  love. 

2  The  gofpei'i  promised  land  is  wide, 

We  ikin  would  enter  in ; 
Bot  we  are  pressed  on  eVry  side^ 
With  unbelief  and  bin. 

3  Arise,  O  Lord,  enlarge  our  coast, 

Let  us  possess  the  whole  ^ 
That  Satan  may  no  longer  boast, 
He  can  thy  work  control. 

4  0 1  n»y  thy  hand  be  wtdi  tie  still. 

Our  guide  and  guardian  be ; 
To  keep  us  safe  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Till  death  shall  set  us  free. 

5  Help  ne  on  thee  to  cast  bur  care, 

.MBd  on  thy  word  \o  teat  \ 
That  Lnael's  God,  who  heaieth  prayer^i 
Will  grant  ns  onr  request. 


Mb  HTHN  CCCCXCIX,  D. 

W9^-C.  M.  Hymn  93,  Ft  4.11  L 

VUton/  thnygh  frii  grart. 

1    T   ET  me,  m;  Sariour  sad  aij  God 

-1-J  On  tov'ragn  graci  rely; 

And  own  'ti«  free,  because  bestDw'd 

Od  one  K>  vile  as  I. 
9  Zfictiwi  /  'til  e  word  divuie  j 

For,  Lord,  I  plainly  Bee, 
Had  not  ihy  choice  prevented  mine, 

I  ne'er  had  choaen  ihee. 

3  For  ptrtam-ana,  Btienglb  I've  none ; 

But  wonld  on  this  depend, 

That  Jesus,  baring  lov'd  his  own. 

Will  love  ihem  to  Iho  end. 

4  Emp7  and  bare,  I  come  ta  thee 

For  Hghleousness  divine: 
01  may  ihy  piorious  merits  be. 
By  impuiatiim,  mine. 

And  raise  my  snul,  tiom  gaiXtf  fean, 
6  Fm  gract  can  death  itself  out-brave, 


SUU— L.  M.  Hymn  52,  Pi.  5.  E  1 

nine  it  Iht  Kingdom,  Power,  and  Olory. 
1  {^1^^  giatsful  tongues,  uiunorlal  King, 
yJ  Thy  glory  shall  Ibr  ever  »ing;    . 
Oar  bpaat,  lo  time't  lemotMl  6*1, 
li/-  (rait  in  MCTttd  ttoui  ai»^\M- 


t  WhatpowV,  0  I^rd,  iball  vie  with  Ihliwl 
What  nama  among  Ihe  nints,  who  ihioe, 
Of  eqnal  excellence  pof  seBs'd, 
Thf  lOf'Teigatr  will  dare  content 

S  Thee,  Lord,  beaVn'i  boit  tbeli  Mpkar  own, 
TMne  ii  &e  EngJem,  thine  mlc»e ; 
Tkee,  esdleu  majesty  hu  crown'd, 
'iAail  itafF  eTST  Teft  thee  Mmnd. 

4  nmmei  and  daminiona  nnmd  ihea  lUl, 
Hij  preaeDoe  (hakM  thU  hnrai  bsU: 

''  Wat  an  d^  van  dee^M  aw  n 
8  O  wiM  in  all  thr  -wsrin  I  thjr  Bane 
Let  man'B  wjkote  laoe  tlood  [Haalaim; 
And  gntefhl,'  thro'  dta  lengltt  of  d^>, 
In'ceaMleu  Mligi  tepett  tl^  pralie. 

lOl—L.  H.  Hjrmn  99,  PL  6.  B.  1 


L.  The  heiifat  of  nme  afeiloMaK  hill, 
Bii  beut  nviiee,  if  'croea  Ihe  plaina 
He  eyes  bii  home,  tho'  dietaot  adll : 

3  Thiu,  when  the  Chititian  pilgrim  Tlewi, 
Br  fiiith,  hii  nunuko  in  the  lUea; 
Tbt  ligbt  hi*  flUntiiig  nnngtlt  nnein, 
Aad  wiiv  Iii*  apeed  to  reaeh  the  prise. 

3  The  thd^it  of  borne  hie  iplrit  eheere, 
No  mora  ha  gHerei  An  tnmblee  pail ; 
Not  any  tUm*»  trial  ftara, 
So  ha  laqr  «afe  aniro  at  Iwt 


\ 


'L 


IM  IIYHN  mv,  I>V. 

Jeiunlem  brnkn  rorlli  In  soogi, 
And  desens  learn  the  ioy. 
6  Tlie  Lord  makes  bare  bis  aim 
Tliro'  all  llie  earth  abroad; 
Lei  ev'ry  nation  now  behald 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

604— C.  M.  Hymn  IM.  El 

Tht  Miniiltnal  Offitt. 
ET  Zioti's  watclimen  all  awake, 
And  take  Ih'  ularm  they  give  ; 
Now  let  thorn,  from  the  raoulh  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive.  4i|) 

S  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  amall  import 
The  paalOT'9  cats  demands ; 
But  what  might  Sll  an  angel's  heart — 
It  Bird  a  Saviour'a  hands. 

3  They  watch  fbr  sonls,  for  which  lbs  Lord 

Did  heav'nly  bliss  ibrego  ; — 
For  souls,  which  must  for  aver  livti, 
In  raplims,  or  i  □  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jbius,  whom  thsjr  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  aonls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  tfaoe. 

505— L.  H.  Hymn  31,  BL  3.  & 


fftm  PUL 

Amen!  The  oor^nant  ii  secure, 
In  alJ  thiDgt  orderM  well,  and  ftuie : 
The  promises  confirmed  remain ; 
In  Christ  they're  yea,  in  him  Amen 

Amen  I  ThS^  is  the  Saviour^s  nainei 
He  is  ^  ftltbhl,  tme  Ameo ; 
A*  he  InMi  Hdd,  so  shall  it  be. 
Amen  to  All  eternity. 


MIVItTBT. 

k.       '  ^  Hy»         I  I. 

Aim  gatfm  MimMmfJf* 

1  TTOW  beanteoos  aie  dieir  iwkt 
XX  Who  stand  cm  Z&o&'s  hiU| 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reraall 

3  How  charming  is  their  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  I 
•<  Zion,  behold,  thy  Savionr-KinA 
*^  He  reigns  and  trimnpha  hen." 

3  How  happy  are  oar  ears 
That  hear  this  joyf\il  somid ; 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fbr 
And  sought,  but  never  ibund  I 

t!  . .  4'  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  thif  he^v'nly  Ui^t  I 
Ffophets  and  kings  deair'd  it  long^  ^  ^ 
V    -^BtaiM  withontthesii^t.;  .  y  f 

'  j,j^j.7ns,>n>Qhmen  join  their  voioe^ 


HYMN  DVII,  nVUl. 

507— C.  IVI.  Hymn  103.  B.  I 

PraUi  to  Gad /or  uiiding  a  Goiptl  MmMt. 

1  rpO  thy  greal  name,  0  Prince  ofpaace, 

J.     Oui  gtaieful  aonga  we  raise  ; 
Accept,  thou  Sun  of  RiEhlaonsaess, 
The  tribute  of  our  praise. 

2  In  widow'd  slate  these  walla  no  mora 

Their  mourning  we«da  Bhall  wsar) 
Tliy  msuengei  BhalL  jay  leaumi, 

And  ev'iy  loi*  repair, 
a  Thy  proTldenee  our  soula  admire 

With  joy  its  wiadingB  (iBce  ; 
And  ahout  with  one  united  choir 

The  ttiumphs  of  Itiy  grace. 

4  Our  happy  union,  Lord,  maintain, 

Hera  lei  thy  presence  dwell ; 
And  thousands,  loos'd  from  Sataa's  ohuik     . 
Baiae  from  the  brink  of  hell.  f  Kt-. 

5  Diatreised  churches  pity.  Lord,  -i>.  -. 

Tlieir  dismnl  hroaebea  olo»4  J    ,,-,.- 
Their  sons  unite  in  sweet  acc6M,        •  i^. 
And  troubled  minds  cnnipoie. 


508— L.  M.  Hymn  lOS.  % 

M  Iht  ordination  of  a  JKmUr. 


By  tliee  inCaiioi  Piibto«  Vi«, 
To  feed  our  w^is,  av.i\)\es»<J 


I 


'  HTHn  0IX.  921 

3  To  dl  tti^  cburohte  fliioh  impftii; 
>  Prapv'd' aeootdUig  to  tfay  heart ; 

U'''^ni6il«  etfoffage,  wfttohfUiMtii  and  Upr% 
Ifcii  iMi/  Btlett,  uid  God  mpjpov, 

i  y«l  hf  thajr  aetiT«,  tender  oare, 

^baltfaAil  inaj  all  tfay  sheep  appear ; 
,  .  And*  p¥  their  fidr  ezanple  led, 
"    The  in^  to  Zioo^s  pastures  ttead  I 

4  H^rebbast  Uioii  listened  to  oar>owB| 
And  soatterM  blessings  on  thy*  house; 
Thy  saints  are  snoeonr'd,  and  no  more 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

6.Cpinpletely  heal  each  former  stroke, 
'And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  flock ; 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise, 
And  own  this  tribute  of  oqt  praise. 

OO— 8s.  Hymn  250.  Add 

Prmjftr  far  Jfiatrtsri. 

1   T^ATHER  of  merotes,  bow  thine  ear, 
JT    AtiiJtiTe  to  oar  eaznegl  prayer ; 
We  plead  §at  tkose  who  plead  lor  thae  { 
Suooessftil  may  they  ermt  be. 

9  Clothe  them  With  energy  divine, 
And  let  their  messages  be  thine : 
'   To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  Ateir  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

3  Teaoh  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teaeh  them,  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teaoh  them,  immortal  souls  to  gain — 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  v«^ixk. 

4  Let  thronjgiug  mi|ltitadea  ntcmtvd^ 
Hemt  ih)m  tbali^  lipt  the  y)>f^\  vovxi^*^ 


( 


«#  HYMN  DX,   DXI. 

In  liumble  strains  thy  graca  implora, 
And  feel  thy  now-creating  power. 
8  How  graai  thpir  work,  how  VOBI  Iheii  chugs 
Do  thou  their  anxious  >oiils  enlarge, 
Till  light  through  distant  realms  be  epre«d, 
And  Zion  rear  h^r  drooping  head. 

510— CM.  HynaSSLAdJ 

PraytT  for  At  SRnUttr, 

1  ^HIEF  Shepherd  of  th/  chosen  shaep, 


9  With  plenteous  grace  tlielr  Iiearts  prepAia, 
To  eiBcule  thy  will ; 
Companion,  patience,  \u're,  and  care, 
And  Ihitbrulnesa  and  Bkilt. 


The  (acred  trudis  they  preach, 

4  O  never  let  the  sheep  comploini  L 

That  toy*  which  fools  cniutB — 

Ambition,  pleasure,  praiie,  or  gaia^ 

Debase  Ibe  slieplierd'e  views. 

511— L.M,  Hymn  153   I 

Jl  Ihi  imtaOation  of  a  MitiiMttr. 
1   X\T  F.  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  nama 
VV     or  Jesus  our  e.alied  Head,— 
Come  as  a  snTiant—iO  ht  came, 
And  we  [eceivts  thee  in  his  slead. 
2  Come  BB  a  SJi»plitrd  ;  Bvaii-  aniVes^  ■ 

Thia  fold  ftotn  heU,  ai*  aaT&,s,iA  ■im-j  \ 


BTMN  DDL 

Nouriah  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  Waidtmam ;  take  tb y  stand 
Upon  thy  tow'r  amidst  the  sky. 
And  lAea  the  avroid  eooiea  <ni  iIm  land, 
Cbll  OS  to  figfai^  ov  male  §f. 


4  Comp  aii  an  Jmfd^  hence  to  gidde 
A  bioid  ofpilgrans  on  their  way, 
That,  salely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  ftint  not,  fiui-BOl,  tarn,  nor  stny. 

6  Come  as  a  Tmtktr^  sent  fiom  Gbd, 
Chaig'd  his  w^pcUe  ooonsel  to  deolare ; 
Lift  o*er  onr  ranks  the  prophet's  iod« 
(   ^;  Wbilo,  WB  uphold  thy  hands  widi  P>v''* 

0  Come  as  a  ¥iiawgiir  of  peaae, 

FUr^  with  the  spirit,  flr'd  With  lore; 
live  to  behold  oar  large  increase, 
And  die  to  tjieet  xa  all  abova 

512-rL.  M.  Hymn  263.  A 

Comueratiom, 

1  T  0N6  as  he  Ut^  he  shall  be  thine ; 
Xi  This  cherished  gift  I  now  xeflore, 
Nor  longer  call  the  treasure  miD% 
Given  to  my  God  for  evermorei. 

2  Stilt  firm  in  pthrpose,  and  sincere, 
This  dedication.  Lord,  shall  stand ; 
The  child  tfhall  now  be  doubly  dear 
As  kept  and  guarded  by  thy  hand. 

3  Let  him  be  early  taught  of  God; 
Prepare  him  in  the  days  of  yooth, 
Asidt  the  AOOrDi  of  thine  abode, 
To  bear  th«;«eps>get  of  ti;«t^ 


1  fl/f  T  t>*faw  Cod,  mj  Mrr'natM  riTf. 
IVl  BclfW  br  atore  Ae  Aiea ; 
Bo)  btinip  tiia  gncei  dovn  lo  Koaa, 

And  lielpi  mj  lailh  lo  cue. 
3  Hjr  SI'S!  sod  can  ihali  ble«  hii  num  t 
Thrr  Toul  and  beu-  bu  word  ; 
Mr  IMwb  sod  taste  •ball  do  tbe  mma. 
When  liiBj  leceiTe  the  lonL 

3  Bapllwnal  vater  U  dcsipi'd 

To  feal  hU  clewuing  grae« ; 
While  at  hit  reasi  of  bread  and  wina 
Ha  giTM  hu  laiuu  a  place : 

4  Bat  tlot  tbe  iraten  of  a  flood 

Can  maka  mf  fleth  ao  clean, 
At,  by  hit  Bpirit  Bod  hit  blood, 
He'll  woih  my  *oul  ftom  liii. 
t  Not  Ohoioett  meau,  wn  wA^m).  insaa, 

So  rauofc  my  \»«*  Trtt•A^ 


U  when  my  Aith  foes  thro*  the  tigna, 
And  feedt  upon  his  flesh. 


I      ■•!      - 


!  love  the  Xdoirdp  thju  ttoops  to  low» 
Tb  id^lkib  wim^  a  Mia : 

lot  ihB  iMi.  gi^m  hie  hande 
EiceedailM  llgHiei  «iiL 


I— L.Mi  ^mui  se,  PL  1.  E  1. 

JDqrfim* 

^nnW^S  the  commission  of  onr  Lord| 
X    Go,  Uaeh  th$  ntUwru^  mndbt^fiia$: 
Fhe  lotions  have  receiT*a  the  word 
^noe  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

Ele  sits  upon  th'  eternal  hills, 
l¥ith  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands, 
knd  sends. his  coy'nant»  with  the  sealsi 
To  bless  the  distant  heathen  lands. 

RqtftU  mtd  ^  boptiz^  he  saith, 
For  the  rkmiiaion  of  your  gmu  ; 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  &ith« 
And  shows  US  what  his  gospel  means. 

Our  souy  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  oui  God 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord } 
0  may  the  great  eternal  Three 
[n  heay*n  bur  solemn  vows  recoidl 


S89  HVMK  UXV.  ^ 

515— L.  M.  Hymn  Q7,  Pt  1 

Bcplism  it  nal  Etgtntratioa, 
1   rpBE  BaeTaments  an  holy  ligna 

X.    And  precious  gopel  »eal»  ;  .  I 

They  'lliibit  what  ihe  Lord  design!, 
And  what  his  word  reveals. 

S  But  the3o  are  not  ih-etn^clves  Ihe  gTBCO 
Which  eigni  and  seals  set  forth  ; 
The  euppor's  not  the  sacrifice. 


S  Tha  » 

A  snbslitiile  for  gmcf; 
They're  not  Iho  iruihs  they  represeitt, 
Nor  must  they  take  iheir  place. 

A  Knnara  may  publlcty  profess, 
And  signs  and  ecbIs  rsoeive. 
Of  what  lliey  never  did  possess, 
Or  what  they  don'i  believe. 

5  "iSaxt  may  baptize,  but  'tis  tlie  Lord 

Regenerates  the  heart ; 
None  bin  the  Spirit,  by  his  word, 
That  blesaiug  can  impart.    ■ 

6  Pieaerye  ns,  Lord,  team  self^Ieceit, 

From  resting  on  a  sign  | 

Bestow  what  sytnbols  indicate. 

And  give  lis  life  divine. 

7  Let  none  who  preach  the  gospel  hid* 

This  solemn  truth  from  men: 
They  may  with  water  ba  baptii'd, 
Yet  not  be  boitt  e^\n. 


-r*--*!.  Hymn  fi7,  Pl  8-  B.  I. 

THUS  aaiih  .lie  inotey  of  the  Lord, 
rU  be  a  God  ta  tha  ; 
ra  bim  Ihy  mun'mu  raa,  and  (An 
ShaU  bta—dto  me. 
S  Abts'm  believ'd  ihe  promis'd  giaoa, 
.  And  gave  liU  child  lo  God  ; 

But  water  seals  Ihe  blessing  now, 
Thai  once  was  sesl'd  with  blood. 


4  Our  God,  bow  faitliful  are  hii  way*  I 

Nor  from  the  pramiso  of  hia  grace, 
Blols  out  hit  children's  name. 

5  With  (lie  eame  bloseinge  grace  endowi 
I       The  Ganiilo  and  the  Jew  ; 

■■"■   ff  pore  and  holy  be  ihe  root. 
Such  are  tlie  blanches  too. 
A  Then  let  the  children  of  Ihe  sninu 
Be  dedicate  to  God  ; 
I^r  out  thy  Spirit  on  them.  Lord  I 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
7  Thus  to  the  parsntB  and  their  aeed 
Shall  thy  salvation  come  ; 
And  nutn'tous  houaehoUla  meet  at  lad 

B  Tliy  bilhful  saints,  eteroal  SJDg  I 
This  precious  irutli  eni brace ; 
To  thee  thsir  inftnt  oflcpting  biing, 
And  huttihlf  fUim  tiOT  B«». 

ar 


>tS4  HIMN  DXVn,  DXVni.  ^ 

..517— L.M.  Hyniiia7,  Ptit  I 

Bapiiim  U  uulUiUtd  iniltad  of  CtrcuinaaiHt. 

1  npHUS  did  Ibe  sons  af  Abia'm  pass 
JL    Beaeaib  the  bloody  aeal  or  grace; 
The  young  dieciples  boie  tbe  yoka. 
Till  Chiial  the  painful  boiiilaife  brako. 

S  By  milder  ways  dolh  Jssua  prove 
His  FatUer'a  cov'nant,  aad  Ids  love  i 
He  seals  to  laints  hi»  glorious  gtaae. 
And  DOi  Torbids  Uieic  infant  race, 

3  Their  teed  ia  sprinkled  with  bia  blood, 
Tbeii  cbildien  sel  ai>Brl  Tor  Godj  .i 
Uis  Spirit  on  tbeir  otfgpring  slied. 

Like  WBler  pout'd  upon  tho  head. 

4  Lei  ev'iy  saint  with  oheerful  voioe 

In  ihia  laige  oovenaiil  rejoice  :  .^t    | 

Young  children,  in  their  early  daya. 

Shall  give  ilie  God  uf  Ahram  praise.       .    . 

518— CM.  Hymn  27,  pL  4  E  L 

J»famt  jhytiia, 
1  ritHE  Saviour,  wilh  iuviling  voioe, 
-I-   Says,  "  Lei  youi  cbildien«ome  ; 
"  Foi  ibem  Ihete'i  love  wilfain  niy  biaasl, 
"And  in  niy  kingdom  looui." 

5  Lord,  M  Ihy  oaU,  v*  bring  out  tMbea,  - 

And  give  tbem  up  l»tlie*j 

Let  angels,  and  let  men,  behold. 

And  all  oui  wiliuM*  be. 

3  Now  our  deat  ofi^pring  ara  bapUi'd 

According;  to  his  word  : 

As  Alys'in  hi»tidoiioaBtc\<*, 
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A  water,  sprinkled  on  the  child, 
i>oth  a  rich  emblem  show 
r  pouring  out  the  Spirit's  grace, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

>— C.  M.  Hymn  27,  Pt  6.  B.  1. 

Infant  Baptimu 

BEHOLD  what  condescending  loTe 
Jesus  on  earth  displays ; 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

**  Forbid  them  not,"  is  his  command ; 

Then  why  should  men  resist  f 
Onr  children  now  may  be  baptiz'd ; 

The  church  of  such  consist. 

With  flowing  tears  and  thankfUl  hewrti, 

We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Receive  them,  Jesus,  to  thine  arms ; 

Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

Thine  may  they  be ;  for  ever  thine, 

Thy  ransomed,  purchased  seed : 
0 1  let  this  seal  of  sprinkling,  now. 

Be  own'd  of  thee  indeed. 

.H^re*  parents,  with  thanksgiving  view 
Your  right  to  what  you've  done  ^ 

Let  songs  of  praises  sound  aloud 
To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

flK- C.  M.  Hynm  26,  Pt  3.  B.  1. 

improMfncnr  of  fapttsm, 

1     A  TTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God  | 
./jL  Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear : 
For  accents,  so  divine  as  thesa^ 
MIgbe  ahum  th*  doUttit  mi. 
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3  Baptfa'd  into  your  Saviour's 

high. 

3  There  by  hia  Faihor's  side  he  rits, 

Enlhron'd  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  himself /^our  BroOier  elill, 
And  your  Foienutnur  there. 

4  RiSB  &om  these  earthly  Irifles,  rise 

Above  your  choicSEl  treasure  lies, 
And  be  your  lieAita  above. 
!•  Bui  earth  anil  ain  will  drag  dS  down; 
When  we  attempt  lo  fly  :  " 

Lord,  send  Ihy  itrons  attractive  poW^ 
.    To  raise  and  lis  ua  high. 


031— L.  .M-  Hymn  28,  PL  1.  E 

Tht  Zordi  Supper. 
1   jq^WAS  on  that  dark,  thai  doleful  nighv 
J.    When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  aros» 
Against  tlie  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betrsy'd  him  lo  hia  foea : 
H  Before  the  mournful  scene  bogan, 

He  took  rbe  bread,  Hnd  blesa'd,  and  brakai 
What  love  thro'  all  hia  actions  ran  • 
What  wondrous  words  of  ^niGe  he  spake! 
S  Tftu  ti  my  body,  brokt  far  sin, 
Jtecme  and  ttU  Ih*  (i™vj  faad ; 
Then  took  the  r,\ip,  imA  Ucs^aflne  •«w«.  ■. 
.      'Til  faU  nma  wB'***  ik'Wij'ifcad:--'  ■ 
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For  m  bis  flesh  with  nails  was  torn, 
Ite  Ibore  the  soonrge,  he  felt  the  thorn  i 
And  j«stioe*x>our'd  upon  his  head 
Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  oor  stead. 

For  ili  hSs  yftal  blood  .was  spilt, 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt ; 
When  for  blaok  crimes  of  greatest  tfate. 
He  gave  his  soul  a  saorifiee. 
Doikiij  (he  cried,)  tiU  time  tkaU  emi, 
in  num'ry  of  yomr  dying  fiumdj 
JM.  ol  my  UbtMy  and  neord 
Tkehoe  of  your  diparUd-Lard. 

Jasn%  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 
We  show  thy  death,  we.  sing  thy  name  ; 
Till  Ihoa  xetittn,  an4  ^  *^^  ^^ 
The  marriage^supper  of  the  Liunb. 


M.  Hymn  151.  B.  3. 

Lor^^s  Supjur. 

1  TF  human  kindness  meets  return,. 

X  And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; 
■    tf  tender  thoughtt  within  us  bum, 

To  feel  a  fViend  is  nigh ; 
9  Ob  !  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 
The  gratitude  We  owe 
To  Him,  who  died  our  fears  to  quell. 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  1 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  display'd ! 
"Meet  and  remember  me.** 

4  Remember  thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share \ 
(Hi,  memory !  leave  no  otliex  tiaxnft 
But  Mi8  recorded  there. 


tsa 
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533-c,  M. 

Hynm  30,  Pi.  3.  a  l- 

Tlie  Coiniaanicant. 

I   TTOW  iwaet  and  awful  is  the  pliice, 

XI  With  Christ  wilhin  iho  doors;  ,   - 

While  ovetlaslinB  lovs  diaplaya  ,  ,, 

The  ohoiceat  of  hot  Btoreal 

9  Here  Bv'ry  bowel  of  om  GoJ 
With  soil  compaasion  rolla; 
HotB  peaoo  and  pardon,  bought  with  blood, 
Ii  food  foe  dying  souls. 
S  While  all  our  heatla,  and  all  oar  lOagl,     -■    • 
Join  to  Bilinite  the  feast;  ■' 

Each  of  us  oiiea  witli  tbaalifiil  tongue^      ' 
"  Lord,  wby  was  I  a  gueat }" 

it  "  Whf  was  I  made  to  hear  iby  voice, 
«  And  enter  while  Ibete'a  room  ; 
When  tlioiiaands  niiiTto  a  wretched  cboioo, 
"And  rather  Btaive  than  cornel" 

5  Twas  Ibe  same  love,  (baLspread  (he  lout, 

That  aweetly  fbro'd  aa  in ; 

Else  we  had  still  refua'd  (o  taate, 

And  perish'd  in  our  ain. 

6  Pity  the  hypocrites,  O  Lord, 

Direst  them  how  to  coma; 
Teach  tbem  to  boow  and  faai  thf  word. 
And  brhig  the  nraageii  home. 

7  We  long  lo  aoo  ibj  churchea  Ibll  j 

That  all  (he  choaen  race 
May  with  one  voicr,  and  heart,  Kod  Mtul, 
Sing  thy  ied«etiuni  <£»». 


HYMN  DXXIV. 

i34— S.  M.  Hymn  29. 1 

The  Lord's  Supper. 

1   TESUS  invites  his  sainu 
•I    To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Oommunion  with  their  Lord. 

3  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood ; 
Amazing  favour !  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God  I 

3  The. sacred  elements 
Remain  mere  wine  and  bread ; 

But  signify  and  seal  the  love 
Of  Christ  our  covenant  head. 

4  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath ; 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  int^est  in  his  death. 

6  Our  heav*nly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 
We  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  flrst-born  Son. 

6  We  are  but  sev'rai  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 

The  body  hath  iu  sev'rai  limbs. 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

7  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raise : 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mind, 
And  ev*ry  voice  be  praise. 
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L*  a  man  txamine  himtrtf,  and  w  let  Jmn  tol 
lel 
s  and  jealmuJM  t 
What  crowdi  in  dciubiful  light  appsHi ! 
How  few,  a.\aa,  apptov*d  aad  oleai ! 
S  And  whBl  km  1? — My  uiul,  iLwske, 
And  an  impanial  surrey  laka  ; 
Doea  no  daib  mga,  no  ground  or  tk 
In  praclioe  or  in  heart,  appear  1 

3  What  image  does  my  ipicit  beaiT 
!■  /Mtu  roim'd  and  living  iheiel 
Say,  da  his  lineaments  divine. 
In  thought,  and  word,  and  aclioD  >b 

4  Searcher  of  bi^arts,  0  search  ms  bUI 


i 


3  Hay  I,  oonaiatent  with  thy  word, 
Approach  thy  (uble,  O  my  Lord  f 
May  I  among  thy  sainta  appear  ! 
Shall  I  a  welffiime  guest  be  there! 

6  Have  I  the  wedding  garment  on, 

01  quicken,  cloilie,  and  feeil  my  loul. 
Forgive  my  sins,  and  make  me  whole. 

626— L.  M.  Hymn  54. 

1  "pTEBNAL  King,  enthtond  above. 
-Ci   Look  down  in  faithfulneu  an4  16t»] 


'  I  Long  have  we  heard  (lie  joyAil  call, 
I  SBil»  yst  ofi^  faith  and  lore  are  small : 
Our  hearls  ate  lotn  with  worldly  carei, 
Aod  a]l  our  paths  are  fiU'd  with  anaiei. 

3  Dnwonby  lo  approach  iJiy  throne. 
Out  Iruat  ia  lix'd  on  Christ  atone  ; 
In  hhn  thy  eov'nanl  slanda  aeoure, 
And  will  from  age  lo  age  endure. 

4  01  let  ua  hear  thy  paid'oing  loiae, 
And  hi[l  our  mourning  hearts  rejoioe  ; 
Revive  out  souls,  our  laith  renewj^,,  ,  i     ,  ( 
Prepare  for  duties  now  io  vLeni.  j.„  ,,  ^ 

5  Make  all  o»r  apices  flow  ahroni], 

A  graleful  inoensetoour  God ;  ^  ■  ' 
Let  hope,  and  love,  and  joy  appear. 
And  eVry  grace  be  active  heTs. 

527~-L.  M.  Hymn  99.  S.  1 

Prtparati(m. 
I  rpHE  broken  hrpad,  the  bieaaed  cap, 
JL    On  which  we  now  are  call'd  to  itip, 

Without  Oiy  help  and  grace  divine, 

Will  prove  no  more  than  bread  and  wins. 
3  But  como,  great  Master  of  the  feast. 

Dispense  thy  Brace  to  erry  eueat: 

Direct  our  views  to  Calvary, 

And  help  ua  to  remember  thee. 
3  Let  ua  with  light  and  irulh  be  bleat, 

That  on  thy  boaom  wo  may  raal; 

And  at  thy  supper  each  may  learn 

Thy  bio^d  body  lo  discern. 
i  0  that  our  soula  may  now  he  fed 

With  Christ,  himself,  the  living  bread  ; 

That  we  the  eor'nant  may  renew, 

And  (D  our  vowi  be  tendei'd  UmV 


•d  home. 


"i„i».T>r"^„ivd.™ 

.jj.  „bd  .»»  ~,„.d  ho. 


'         t,l  WBlWlB"  •»"  "L^e  »doi«i 


wh»»j"'-7;i^.. 
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539— C.  M.  Hymn  57,  B.  1 

Invitation. 

1    rriBEEinsof  besv'nhisULbla  ipreaiU 

J.    And  blessings  orown  iha  board  ;  ^ 

.     Not  Paiadise,  wiih  all  iu  joya,  >. 

Could  such  delight  afford. 
9  Paidon  niul  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life  are  giv'n  ; 
Thro'  Ihe  riali  blood  ihai  Jeaus  shed, 

3  Te  hungry  poor,  ihat  long  have  gtray'J 

Come,  from  jooi  most  obicutB  relreaU, 
And  graoe  Bhull  Had  you  rnom, 

4  Millions  of  loula,  in  glory  now. 

Were  fed  and  ftasied  here  ; 
And  millions  more,  stil^  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  All  things  are  ready,  oome  away, 

t        Crowd  to  your  places  al  llie  feest, 
And  bless  the  founder's  name. 

530~L.  M-  Hyinn  58.  a  I 


1  /~10ME  in,  ye  blessed  oflhe  Lord, 
\J    Ye  thai  believe  bis  holy  word  ; 
Come,  and  receive  bis  heav'niy  bread. 
The  food  with  which  bis  saints  are  fed. 

■  Tour  Saviour's  boundless  goodness  prove, 
And  feast  on  his  redeeming  love ; 
Come,  all  ye  happy  soule,  ihal  iliival., 
Tbe  last  is  wsjoome  as  tho  fiiBt. 
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3  Come  loju*  lable,  and  receive  ■  "'"- 

Whaw'er  a  pardnmE  God  can  givn ; 
His  love  tlito'  ev'iy  age  eadurej; 
HiB  ptomiM  and  himaotf  ara  ytnxn. 

531— P.  M.  8.  7,4  Hjrmn  59.  a  I 

Imilalim  —  It  it  firiiihrd. 
I  TTABK  !  the  tone  of  Ioyb  and  monr 
XI   Sounds  aloud  riom  Calvary ; 
Seo  I  it  rendi  Ifae  rocba  tuundpi, 

Shakes  tbe  ennh,  and  veils  (be  tkj\ 
"It  is  ilnUU'dl"  ..7  t 

Henr  Ihe  dying  Saviour  ory. 
S  It  ia  &uah'ij  I  0  wLat  pleamre 
Do  these  preeioua  woids  affind  t 
Heav'nlj'  blessings,  wiihout  meastire, 

Plow  to  as  front  Chrial  the  Lord  ; 
It  iB  floished  1 

Sainli,  the  djing  woiili  record. 
3  Finiah'd,  all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  oeremonini   law  ! 
Finish'd,  nil  that  God  liad  pmmia'd ; 

It  is  Amsb'dl 

Saints,  from  henoB  yxiur  comfort  draw. 
4Tl8pp)r  souls,  approach  the  table,  ■     1 

Taste  the  soul-roriving  foodi  .,  I 

Nothing's  hair  so  sweet  and  pleaaan^  | 

Aa  the  Saviour's  fleah  and  blood. 
It  is  flnUh'd  !  J 

Christ  has  borns  the  heavy  load.  I 

5  Tune  jrour  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs,  I 

Join  10  sing  the  pleaajng  theme  ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  In  beav'n. 

Join  to  piaVM'VcnnMivuAt'EVMaal  | 

HaUehijnlil 
Gloi/  to  the  \i\M&iT>»'LMah^ 
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8_L.  M.  Hymn  (10.  R  1. 

Tbt  memoriali  of  our  abttnt  Lard. 

JESC8  ii  gone  sbove  tha  ilues, 
Whsra  our  weak  senses  iBBcb  biin  noc; 
KaA  carnal  ofijecw  court  our  eyei, 
To  ttuuM  mil  Saviour  from  aui  Ihon^it. 
B«  know!  what  wandnog  hearu  we  hava, 
Apt  to  fiiigat  hii  lovelf  bee : 
And,  to  re&Bfh  out  mindi,  he  gaTD 
Fheae  Und  memariala  or  hii  graoe. 
rhe  Lord  of  life  this  table  ipiaad 
With  hii  own  fleih,  and  dying  blood; 
ffe  on  Ihs  lioh  proTision  feed, 
And  usts  l}ie  wine,  and  blaii  our  God. 
Let  unfiil  tneett  be  all  ftngol,  - 

And  earth  grow  les"  in  out  eiteem  ;     - 
Chriit  and  his  love  All  BT'ry  thou^t, 
And  foilh  and  hope  be  fli'd  on  hiiD. 
While  he  is  absent  from  onr  sight, 
Ti*  ID  prepare  our  bouIs  a  place ; 
That  we  mey  dwell  in  bea^'nly  light, 
And  live  for  over  near  his  ikoe. 
Out  eyei  look  upwards  to  the  hills, 
Whence  our  leturning  Lord  shall  come; 
W«  watt  thy  chariot's  awfal  wheela, 
To  Atoh  our  longing  spitita  home. 

3— C.  M.  Hymn  01,  B.  1. 

ThMlan*  of  Cknt. 
1  TTOW  oondesc ending,  and  how  kind, 
XX  Wu  God's  eternal  Son  I 
Oiu  mii'ry  reacfa'd  his  heav'nl;  mloA, 
And  pfly  broaght  hfin  down. 


'  '""."«.*  «"t  "i"  «»'■• 

Not  sbnll  DU-  6  ^-,63. 

For  Jwuii  n«ve 

,1  »»«^  . 
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'■5—L.  M.  HjTnn  63.  I 

Ob  llufint  approach  to  tki  Lord'i  TabU. 


S  Here,  Loid,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  nil, 
I  field  to  t\ie<t  beyond  lecalt ; 
Aooept  thine  own,  so  long  withheld; 
AMept  Whkt  I  M)  fVeely  field. 

3  Omat  one  poor  linner  more  b  pUoe 
Juaoog  the  childrea  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretohed  rinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  nuuom'd  by  Iininuiuera  blood. 

4  Tbmt  would  J  live — thms  would  I  dU ; 
Be  thine  Ihio'  all  eternity; 

The  vow  ia  past  beyond  repeal ; 
And  DDW  I  set  the  solemn  aeel. 

ft  Be  ibou  the  witness  of  my  vow, 
AngeU  vti  men  attest  it  loo ; 
thmt  to  thy  board  I  now  repair, 
And  teal  the  sacred  coniiaoi  there. 

8  Here,  at  that  cross,  where  Bows  the  hlcod 
Tbal  bought  my  guilty  soul  fbi  God ; 
He*,  my  new  Master,  now  1  call. 
And  oonsearate  to  thee  my  all. 

7  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  woim, 
TLe  giaat  engagement  to  perlbnn ; 
Thy  fiaoe  can  (bll  auiamnoe  IsDd, 
And  on  that  (nee  I  daie  dep«iiA. 
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536— C.  M.  Hymn  6i.  B,^ 

Faith.  Hopi,  and  ioot  '      '       '   *  ' 

1  rpBE  blest  niBDiDriBliartliygneC 

-L    The  suff' rings  oftby  lieath, 

We  come,  dear  Saviour,  io  receivo, 

But  would  receivB  wiih/aith. 

2  Tbe  tokoia  sent  na  to  raUara 

Our  spirits,  when  they  dtoop, 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 


3  Tbe  pledges,  iliou  wsst  pleBs*!!  lo  lenu, 

Our  mournful  minrU  to  move, 

We  cotne,  dear  Saviour,  to  reeeiva, 

But  would  reoeive  with  latt. 

4  Here,  in  obedience  lo  ihj  woid. 

We  telle  the  luead  and  wine; 
The  iilinosi  we  can  do,  dear  LoiJ, 
For  all  beyond  is  ihine. 

Lord,  give  ns  all  that's  good  : 

We  would  thy  full  salvation  provn. 

And  share  thy  ftesh  end  blood. 

537— L  M.  Hymn  «3.  B 

Struggling  againtt   Unbdiff. 
I    piTY  a  helpteea  (inner,  Loid, 

X     Who  would  believe  thy  giackiu*  word  , 
Who  0W1I3  hia  heart,  with  sbaine  and  ftiet, 
A  mi\!  uf  sin  anil  unbelief. 
9  Lord,  in  thy  house,  I  read,  there '«  room. 
And  vBnl'nng\»tv\,\»\iQ\AlQomi); 
but  c*n  there,  Savvjul\  e»ni.Eio\*., 
Among  lUy  eliiWten,  t'"™  foi  "«' 


HYMN  DXXXVIIl 

;l  I  eat  (bo  biead  ami  drink  the  wine : 
Sut  01  my  9(piil  wants  more  than  »igr. ' 
1  faint,  unl™  I  feed  on  thee, 
And  drink  thy  blood  as  shed  foi  nu. 

l^Toi  sinners,  Lord,  ihoa  caaiil  to  bleed  ] 
And  I'm  a  ainner  vile  indeed; 
Lord,  t  balicve  thy  gtace  is  fVea: 
0  !  magnify  thy  grauB  in  nw.  in 


r. 


p.  M.  Hymn  68.  B.  1 

We  ixlibratt  Aii  dying  tout. 


From  the  dead  was  raisd  again ; 
Atid  in  heav'n  is  now  eet  down 
With  his  Folhcr  on  his  throne. 

3  Thete  he  reigns  a  King  supicma  : 
Wo  shall  also  reigu  wiih  him; 
Feeble  souls,  be  not  dismay 'd  ; 
TtosC  in  hia  almighly  aid. 

3  He  has  made  an  end  of  sin  ;  ' 

And  his  blood  halh  wash'd  aa  eMn  ; 
Fear  not,  he  is  ever  near ; 
I     Now,  oven  now,  lie's  with  us  hero. 

1-4  Thus  asaemblinp,  we,  by  Tailh, 

"^       Ttll  he  come,  show  forth  bis  death : 

Of  hi*  body,  bread's  the  sign  ; 


e  from  polo  to  poW. 
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539^L.  M.  Hymn  28,  Pt.  3.  K 

Communioii  ictlh  Cbriit  at  hit  taiU, 
1  rpO  Jeius,  our  fialied  Lbid, 

■X-    Dear  name,  hy  beav'd  and  canh  mdua'i 
Fain  would  oiu  beuru  and  voioeB  reiM 
A  cbepciul  song  of  sacred  pioise. 
3  Sax  all  the  □□les  vblch  ntoitala  know, 
Ara  weak,  and  langiiishing,  and  low-, 
Far,  far  above  oiu  humble  songs, 
Tho  Iheme  demands  immottal  tongoM.    .  . 
3  Yet  whilB  around  hia  board  we  inea^    ^m 
And  bumbt/  worsbip  at  hii  feet;         ^^B 
O  lei  our  warm  offeciiona  move,  ■  IV 

Id  glad  rerariu  of  gtaterul  love  !  ^^M 

i  Lei  Mth  our  feablei  senses  aid,  "^-^ 

To  see  tby  wondrous  lore  displa]''d  ; 
Tby  broken  fleali,  (by  bleeding  Teim, 
Tby  dieailliil  agoniring  pains. 
5  Let  humble  penileaiial  woe, 

With  painful,  pleaaing  anguish,  flow  J 
And  ihy  forgiving  smiiet  impart  -   t 

Life,  hope,  aiid  joy  to  ev'ry  heart.  f 

&40~  I',  m:  Hmh  vt.  i 

Tht  Go^  Ftat.  ^ 

TOtV  rich  are  thy  prariuona,  lardl 
1.  Tby  labia  Ibmiib'd  bom  dboTC  i 
Tbe  fniit*  of  lUa  a'ertpt^nd  ^h»  battd. 
The  cup  o'erflowB  with  heaT'nIr  lore. 
2  Thins  Bucienl  family,  the  Jewt, 
Weie  flrsl  invited  to  the  baat : 

Ana  OanAW  ftilf  wAi^Msi  >«•»-     -  ■ 


'Wl 


Hi  MA"  DXLI. 

ua  lUe  poor,  Iho  bliiut,  t 
And  help  was  far,  nnd  death 

,  at  the  Bospsl  call 
■And  ev'iy  warn  roceiv'J  supply. 
I     4  From  [be  high  way  ihai  leads  to  hell. 
From  jmlha  of  tistiiaeas  and  deapair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  wiih  thee  to  dwell. 
Glad  to  onjof  thy  presence  here. 

S  What  shall  we  pay  the  eleinal  Scat, 
Thai  left  Ibo  hear'n  of  his  abode  ( 
And  Id  this  wretched  earth,  cams  down, 
To  biinf  U9  waad'rerB  bact  to  God  I 

B  It  COM  hira  death  lo  save  our  liyes  j 
To  bay  OUT  Bouln,  it  cost  his  own  : 
Asd  all  the  unkuown  joys  he  gnee, 
Were  bought  with  agoaics  untnown. 

1  Onr  evertMling  lovo  is  duo 

To  Him,  that  ranaomM  sinneri  lost. 
And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  Icnaw 
The  vast  expense  his  love  had  cost. 
8  To  God  tlie  Father,  God  (he  Son, 
And  God  tha  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  bononr,  ptsise,  and  glory  giv'n, 
By  all  on  earili,  and  all  in  heav'n. 

>41— L.  M.  Hymn  08.  R 

Not  aehatned  of  Chriil  cnidflrf. 
*     AT  ihy  oommaud,  our  dearest  Lord, 
I\.  Here  we  alland  thy  dying  feasl ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board, 
And  thine  own  fleah  feeds  ev'ry  guest. 


HYMN  DXLU. 


■aia  world  pronounce  its  abune, 


4  With  joy  we  wll  the  scoffing  age, 
He,  Ihat  waa  dead,  line  led  his  Ion 
Ho  Utpb  above  their  utrnml  rage. 
And  we  are  waitiiif  till  lio  eomn. 


HU  fitih  i, 
ERE  Bi  tV 
L  To  feed 
Thy  body  U  the  bread  we  eat, 
Thy  pracioua  blood  ibo  wino, 
S  Ho,  ihnl  preparpa  this  rich  repast, 
Himself  oomes  down  and  diea^ 
And  then  invites  us  lliua  to  featt 
Upon  Iba  wcrifij^a. 

3  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow; 

O  what  delightrut  fooii! 
We  fet  the  bread  and  drink  the  wina, 
Bui  diink  on  nobler  good.  |  U 

4  The  hitler  tormem  lie  endi 

Upon  tU'  ncouraed  tree,  A 

For  me,  each  welcome  guest  nwy  at^     ' 

'Twos  all  siiatain'd  for  me.  -  ■- 

5  Snre  theie  waa  naver  Jove  so  free, 

Well  may'w  ttioa  t\».vni  ft*i.\wMl.oCni>, 


HYMN  DXLin,  DXLIV.  M» 

43— P.  M.  Hymn  70.  B.  L 

The  blood  of  Chritt. 


9  He'*  on  m,  thtODe  of  gnoe, 
Aad  waiu  to  aiuwei  prajrei:   ' 
Whattho'  jtnu  nn  u>d  gniU 
like  oiimioii  doth  uppeax  1 
n»  blood  of  Chiut  divinely  flows 
X  baling  balm  Ibi  all  lliy  woei. 
S  O  woDdnni  lore  and  grace! 
IXd  Jem  die  foi  mel 
:,    .  Wan  all  my  nuro'rous  debts  - 

DiKhBrg'd  on  Ceiraryl 
Tarn,  JetOB  died— the  work  is  dona  i 
Be  did  for  all  my  eins  alone. 
4  On  enrth  I'll  (ing  bii  love, 
la  haav'n  I  too  shall  join 
ThB  ransom'd  of  the  Lord, 
In  accents  all  divine ; 
And  see  my  Saviour  face  lo  &cb. 
And  ever  dwell  in  his  embiaoe. 

(44^-C.  U.  Hymn  71.  a  L, 

TkU  Ci^ul}u  Ntis  Tatamtmt  in  mt  blood. 
1  fTlHE  pnwiu  a/' ny  JnlWtbM 
±    SkaU  rtiwJ  fir  t»ir  good ; 
He  laid,  and  gave  bii  Knil  to  daatb, 
'.    AadMaJ'd  tbagraoa  wittiUooiu  . 


■m                  '      HVMN  DXLV.        ' 

3  To  Ihis  Jeai  cov'nant  of  th)-  word,           ;;  J.j 

I  sel  my  worthlesa  name  ; 
And  moke  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light,  and  atrengib,  and  pard'ning  gnuw, 
And  glory,  shall  be  mine  : 
My  Life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  fleth. 
And  all  my  pow'is,  are  thine. 

*  I  call  thai  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Je»n»  did  bequeath  ; 
'Twae  purchas'd  with  his  dying  gmM, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

S  Sweei  ia  the  raem'ry  o{  hvi  name. 
Who  bless 'd  ua  in  hia  will ; 

Made  hl>  own  llTo  die  aeal. 

54  5~L.  M.  Hymft  ^3.  E.  I 

IVorlhy  u  lAt  Lamb  ihat  teai  tlotn. 

iv'd  luid  died  t 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  dcawa 
Ftotn  hia  deal  wounds,  and  bloeding  aide. 

2  I  would  for  ever  apeak  liia  name  | 

With  angels  Join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  liis  Father's  throne. 

3  All  bail  1  thou  great  Imniaauel,  hail ! 
Ten  ihouaand  blesainga  on  thy  iiBmet     .   ,   1l 
While  thus  iliy  wondrous  lore  wa  tell. 
Our  bosoms  feel  the  aacred  Same. 

4  Coma,  quioklj  oome,  immortal  King! 
Oil  earth  thy  regal  hoHooTS  iiibo. 
The  full  salvation  piomWi>itSnft,  \ 

^    Thfitiov'ry  tongue  "^V^sV'aiM^-JlP*^*^         \ 


HTMtT  DXLVl.  DXLVIl.  0! 

9— L.  M.  Hymn  13.  B. 

ThanJctgiuing. 

I  rpHE  food  on  which  thy  ehildten  iire, 

J.    OiMit  God,  u  thins  mjoiw  ts  pTa: 

And  we,  ftn  giace  leceiv'd,  would  niao 

A  MOiod  Mmg  of  love  and  pnita. 

V  full,  how  rich,  how  Out, 
SUS,  thy  lich  tnanuei  be  I 
~  y  founlain  ofoni  jojB 

le  Ba  ireah  luppliM. 
It  apoti  tfaaa,  Lord, 
d: 


Uyinn  74.  &  1 
Thankigivmg. 
■I  thy  table  I  behold 
wonden  of  Ihy  gtace  ; 
II  of  ell  adaiie,  that  I 
Shoutd  find  s  welcome  plsoe  : 
S  I,  that  ui  bU  dafil'd  with  liii, 
A  rebel  to  my  God; 
I,  that  have  ccuciGed  bis  Sod, 
And  ttampled  on  hii  blood  I 

3  What  (iraage  soipriBinK  fvae  it  Ihia, 

That  luch  a  kuI  baa  room  I 
My  SaviOBi  takea  nin  by  the  hand, 
Hy  JaMu  bidi  me  some. 

4  Eat,  O  my  ftiendv,  the  Saviouc  oriei. 

The  feaat  wat  made  for  you : 
For  you  I  gioaii'd,  and  hied,  and  died, 
And  tote,  and  irLumph'''\  wo. 


Iff  Hy&m  DXLvui. 


S  WiUi  trembling  riiiih,  and  bleeding  Kbul 
:l  Lord,  I  accept  tby  Inve :       '1      OM 

'Tis  a  rich  banquet  I  have  hid, 

What  will  it  be  »bovo*  ,|, 

fl  Ye  faints  below,  and  hoaU  of  h»avV 

Join  nil  yoar  piaisinE  pourn  ; 

No  theme  is  like  redeemiag  love, 


7  Hfld  I  ten  tkotimn<l  hearts,  deiu  Lotd, 

I'd  give  tbem  nil  lo  thee  ^ 
Had  I  ten  thousand  longuaa,  (bay  all 
Should  joio  the  httrinoiiy ; 

8  To  Father,  Son,  Bod  Holy  Ghost, 

The  Goii,  whom  \m  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  Is  now, 

And  ihsll  be  e 


:  )i 

-          L'H 

548-c,M. 

Soianna 

^nnm5 

El 

1    QHOUTandprooloim 

O    Ye  sainu,  U.at  lasiH 

Join  wiih  your  kindred 

In  Joud  Hoitmnai  jo 

the  Saviour's 
hia  wine; 
saints  above, 

OV8, 

S  A  thousand  gloriei  to   our  God, 

Who  gives  eiioh  joy  as  Ihia ; 

Hoiaana  t   let  it  sound  abrout, 

And  reach  where  Jeeun  is. 

3  To  praise  tlie  Father,  aud  ihe  Son. 
And  Spirit  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Thtee,  nnd  TUree  in  One. 
Let  saints  nnii  aIl4e\^  V*"-   ,  ^^ 

k 


■^  ^  Monthly  concert. 

549— C.  M.  Hymn  101.  R  1. 

Prnyrr  for  itfwnonoria. 
1  r\  REAT  God,  the  nations  of  iha  earth 
\T  Are  by  otealioa  tl.ine ; 
And  in  Ih)'  tvcirkE,  bf  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 
8  But,  Lard,  (by  greater  love  has  iW,, 
Thyeoapel  to  mankinii]  \^,., 

Dnveiling  what  >ich  stores  ofgnuw,   -- 


4  0 1  when  ahall  Afra't  eablo  aoni 
Enjoy  iho  heatuly  word, 
And  vassals,  long  eiif  laved,  bacom* 
The  freemen  of  tha  Lord  1 
a  When  ihalt  the  untutor'd  S^atKm  tribei, 


And  learn  and  see  his  grace  1 
B  Haste,  Sov'reign  Mercy,  and  nanslbrm 
Their  cruelly  to  love ; 
Soften  the  tiger  (o  a  laoib, 
The  valture  lo  a  dove  t 
7  Smile,  Lord,  on  ev'ry  cQbti  mtula 
To  apread  the  goapel'fl  rays; 
And  build  on  Bin's  liemoliah'd  Ihrona* 
The  lempl4l..of  ihy  pteise ! 


E68  HTHN  DU  DLL 

550-C.  M.  Hpnn  13i.  B 


1  OALVATION!  O,  the  joyful  aouiid: 
O  Ti«  pleaaura  Kj  our  eara  ( 

->' 

At  bell's  dntU  ilooc  we  lay; 
Bui  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 

To  aeB  a  heav  aly  day. 
3  Sdlvutioli!  let  the  echo  By 

The  spacious  eatth  araimd, 
While  all  tbe  arinieB  of  the  sky 

Conspire  ta  raise  the  souad. 

51_P,  M.  Hyran  13S.  B.  3- 

Effuti  of  t&t  Gotptl 
1  llyTARE  Ibe  sofl-fhlling  snow, 
iVL  And  the  descending  rain  ! 
To  lieav'n,  from  whence  it  fell, 
It  lutos  not  back  Bgain; 

But  weters  earih  Ibro'  every  pore, 
*  Afid  calli  i(>^  all  liei  ««OT*t  •toia.   ' 
i  Atmjr'd  in  "beantemia'  gioen 
The  hilla  ud  vall^rtihins, 
And  man  and  beaii  ate  fed 
By  proTiilence  divine.  i   ,, 

The  harvest  bows  its  goldan  wuf, : 
The  copious  seed  of  fuiuie  X(|»'»..i..,^ 
3  -^So,  saitb  the  God  of  erBa«,.,,iv*   mI' 
iHy  gospel  shall  descend,  .  ^ 

Almighty  to  effect  '       -'  .^"  ' 

The  pu/poss  I  intend  :  .  ■  ,  ' ' 

JtCJIluu  of  lOttls  dua\  lM\ita'^^, 
AnA  bMT  it  dowB  to  tnVttta»  n^^ 


H.  Hymn  136.  S.  3. 

Mtfi  and  airtnglh  ofth*  Church. 
I,  who  is  aha  that  looliB  Bbtoad 
Like  the  sweet  bliubins  cU.wi), 
.en  with  bei  living  liyhu  she  puiota 
rhe  dew-drops  of  the  Jawn  ! 
kit  u  the  moon  wben  in  the  ikJet, 
Seteno  her  throne  she  guide*. 
And  o'ar  the  iwinUing  atari  supmaB  ;:. 

In  full-orb'd  glory  rides; 

3  Cleoc  Bi  the  sun,  when  frotn  tbs  eail, 

Wilhont  B  cloud  he  springB, 
And  leBtlets  boundless  light  and  hosi 
Prom  his  reaplandenl  winga  ; 

4  Tiemendona  ns  an  host  thai  move* 

Majeatically  slow, 
With  bannera  wide  diapLay'd,  ^1  aim'd. 
All  ardanl  for  the  foe  t 

5  Thia  is  the  church  by  henv'a  amr'd 

With  slrsngth  end  gtaoe  divinB; 
Thna  thail  aha  strike  her  foeg  with  dread, 
And  ihua  her  glories  alijae. 

553— L.  M.  Hymn  137.  B.  %. 

Prayrr  for  the  iprrad  of  tht  Gmpil 
1    rpHY  people,  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word, 
X    And  wait  the  smilings  of  thy  face, 
Auemble  lound  thy  mcccy-seat, 
And  plead  ihe  promise  of  thy  grace. 
S  We  consecrate  iheae  houia  1i>  thee, 
Thy  aov'roign  mercy  \c 


HnoijitLWiwn. 


It  Fpreads  from  [jule  to  polo  i 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  Bl»ir, 
RadBBiner,  King,  CreatoV,    '      ,'\ 
In  bliss  reinrna  to  rpign. 

>9— L.  M.  Hyma  V. 

Frayrr  fet    Zioaa  inirtaH. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  bwbIls,  awake  1 
P<tf  on  i)iy  strengib— the  nHtiani  i 
And  lei  ibe  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  l)y  ihes. 


And  cABl  theii  aliaii  U>  the  ground. 
I  No  more  let  himian  blood  be  spills  - 

Vain  sacrifioB  for  human  guiltl  ;  J 

But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 

The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side 
I  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 

In  BV"ry  land,  of  ev'iT  name; 

Lei  tul  ve 

Andoroi 

>6— C.  M.  Hymn  140. 

The  latter-day  GJorjr. 

BEHOLD  I  Die  mounlain  of  the  Lord, 
In  latter  days  shall  rise 
AboTB  the  mounlains  and  the  bi\\». 
And  drn-v  the  wond'iing  eyo* 


451''- V; 


■-el  °'       s-s  o*"^   ftOO  ■ 


BTMH  DLTUL 

■i  He  ihali  come  down,  like  ihowet 

Upon  the  fruitTul  eanh, 
And  love  and  joy,  tike  flowen, 

Spring  in  his  pBih  to  binh  : 
Befbre  him  on  the  mountalni, 

SbBl[  peacn  the  benld  go, 
And  ligtiWousneBg  in  Ibunluni 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
4  For  him  Bhsll  pny 'r  nncea*ii% 

And  daily  towb,  aioend  ; 
ffii  kingdom,  still  iuoieuiog, 

A  kingdom  without  eod  : 
The  tid«  orHine  *hall  nevei 


.8_C.M. 

Hymn  143.  B.  8. 

Tht  PHtKt  of  Ptaci. 

T   ET  uinte  on  earth  tbeii  anthMni  nuie. 

IjWhou 

ute  the  Sayiour'*  KracB  ; 

Let  heathens  loo  proclaim  his  pniae, 

Andcro« 

-n  him  "Prince  or  Peaee." 

Pnuw  him, 

who  laid  bis  glory  by, 

For  man' 

B  apoalate  race  ; 

Ptaiie  bim, 

who  iioni'd  lo  bleed  and  Am. 

And  crown  him  "  Prinoe  of  Peaee." 

Te  nations, 

lay  your  weapons  down. 

Lei  war  ) 

Immanuel  I 

or  your  Sot' reign  own, 

And  cro« 

rn  him  '■  Prince  of  Peaoo." 

We  won  sl,i 

all  reach  the  heavnly  .bore, 

To  visw 

his  lovely  face : 

Hie  namo  for  ever  to  adore, 

Andoio^ 

rn  him  "  Prince  of  Pew»." 

I. 


Hymn  1*^  " 


Bym»  "»■ 


,  muk  their  steps,  lhe!r  feara  subdue, 
neive  theit  arm,  and  clear  their  view.    . 
en,  worn  by  toil,  iheir  spirits  fnil, 
i  thera  the  glorioaa  rmure  liail: 
id  them  the  crown  of  life  surver,"    J-1 
nd  OQwaiil  urge  iheir  conq'ntigyfn^ 
1  sn  the  Indian's  gloomy  nighl,     .,  i^i 
ilie  easlem  alar  slutU  shed  ber  lij^tklLili 
And  JoBus'  Ijaliow'd  reign  control    i,^ 
Tho  »toriny  passions  cftlie  ioul,        ,  J[,H 
So  ehall  Meseiah's  influence  cheer  ^niiS 
His  humble  cot,  which  still  is  dear; 
And  hea-rniy  hope  his  soul  pervade, 
Though  life,  and  time,  and  worlds,  ibail  fade. 

U— C.  M.  Hymn  H5    B.  3 

Fareatll  to  Miiitonarisi. 
1    /~1  O,  meMenger  of  love,  and  bear, 


3  Go,  say  to  Zinn,  "Jesos  reigns"— 
By  his  resisllesa  pow't, 
I       He  binds  bia  enemies  wiih  cbainaj      i 
They  ail  to  rise  no  more. 

*.  Tell  how  the  Holy  Sritil  flies,      -j    , 
"  '    As  be  from  heav'n  desoeniii-^  "^ 
Arresu  bis  proudest  enenues,       ^^;  ^ 
And  cIiaDges  ibem  to  I^texd^-i^ 


anoi  BUBV. 


8  Let  U>  bail  the  Joyful  season ; 
L«t  qi  bail  ths  davoifig  nj, 
IfT^A  thfl,LbTcl  appeul,  thn^'t'TM^OB 
TfiS  expaot  ■  gloiknis  itj''.  '     ■     ■ '  ' 
At  hit  praMDce 
A   -■' QtoNWmnd  deilnau  fisa  aw^r.        |' 
S  Wblla  dia  fiabMoma^ nois  daclns] 
Whlla  tw  entan  lib  a  flood ; 


a  abaU  tM  tha  Jdm  erQ«L  :' 

Lat  thjrpaopla  ava  tlqr  hand; 
Lat  tb«  gs^ai  ba  lAotodan^    i  -.:.  . 
Tbio'lha  wofldiaarVl*™:   -' 

And  the  idol!     '      . 
Paiidi,  Lord,  at  .fli^  iMtaiiuutdl  ' 


1  'piSE,^iOtlit!oci,aiiS''driu<t''  ' 

jX  Inklt  ttyaiVinjnil^J      ,';' 

Aiut  pioapAi  MWl'dMllpi  "-"':'  ' 

To  ipread  IhJ  glarioiiilll^t;  '" 

LatbeatltiCMrMaiaallnrtrayABwS  ^ 

TiMt  all'ika-  aaMt  tl^  tnnhTaMr  kwi'. 


And  laam  tiCT  Iiil4 
■i^(i  idrtiy  ag^a» 
And  fnan'iinAr't 


Whole  col''"  „m».  I      1 


3  lift' 
0 

Ana  Shwon^^  ^^^^^  plains.  -  ^ 


ft  mjcYi,  DLxvn.         m 

Bjma  lU.  AM. 

^I'EMfrfSM  CUM. 

Jng  of  i^on,  nov  mih, 
rtooi  pronii*ei  ftalfll ; 
tUTch  in  moarainK  Um, 
hr  thy  laeraf  ■till- 
long?  thy  p«aple  cry; 
lUt  prayen  aooeptuic*  |«iill  '     ; 
J  torty  tbcone  On  higli, 
le  piieonan'  heavy  ohain. 
illioni  hear  thy  Toloe ; 
ly  heralds  to  proolilm 
Id  them  soon  iqoioe 

Emnnnel'i  tume. 
'Ith  all  her  tribes, 
rom  the  Hpoilei*!  hand  ; 
□wer,  not  golden  biibef, 
rsis  there  to  wuta  her  land. 
tion  Dnder  hearea, 
■Btioai  tongue*  receive 

gospel  then  hait  glTen, 
eir  idols,  and  beliere. 

Hymn  IM.  iA' 
of  Clirut'i  EiHgAm. 

i,  the  King,  shall  lite. 


I  the  cea«eleu  piayer, 
eet  perfume,  shall  rise  ; 
ry  day  his  praiM  itkaU^aHx 
he  lofty  ■Idea. 


mpt  Hl'HN  i>LXVllL  DLXIX 

3  As  <eed  on  moutiiBins  olied,  jh; 

Hi»  riibiE  church  shall  grow;  ^^* 

Lite  aeRa  on  Lebanon's  high  head. 

In  Zion'fl  gates  fihall  spread, 
Ab  grsBa  which  Alls  the  vetdant  rlaa^i 
And  clothes  ihe  Cowory  mend.  , ,  j 

668— L.  M.  Hymn  ISOl  Ail 

Tht  PtopU  ptrUh. 

1   rpHB  heathen  periahi  day  by  daf 
-L    Tbousandi  on  thouaanda  pais  Kvrtj'. 
""    ■    ■  •    ■        Kuefl/.; 

B  they  dio. 

B  Wealth,  labour,  taiotits,  freely  give — ■ 
Tea,  life  iteelf,  that  tlfey  may  liTe. 
WhatliBth  your  Saviour  dooe  tbr-yn^ 
Aod  what,  for  him,  will  y»  not  da  I 

3  Thou,  Spirit  or  the  Lotd,  go  forth, 
Call  in  die  SDuih,  wake  up  tlie  north]    > 
Fiom  every  olimo,  from  aun  to  aun, 
Gather  God'a  children  into  one. 


569-8.  7s  4, 

Gedtpilh  m 

Hymn  191. 

1  r'l  oD  13 « 

It  Hero  h 

While  hU  p 
He  appio 

ilh  na  in  ou 
0  maLei  his 
raiaes  wo're 
vea  us  aa  hi 

repealing, 

m 


2  Oqd  is  with  UB  in-  oui  la^iovitd-, 
Fotwnid  lei  w  bolAlj  piws. 


hxiM'WjM^''- 


God  will  hence  our  eflbru  bless. 
I  his  cousB  we  now  sEsemble, 
All  our  henrts  anii  aima  are  ono  ; 
uAoi  prieeis  begin  ta  tremble, 
Idol  gods  are  ovetlhrown. 
Hallelujah, 

4  Fired  with  lioly  eipBBtation, 

Let  U9  spiaod  the  gospel  wide  ; 
Soon  ahall  every  heaihen  nattoi^ 
Trust  in  Jeans  crucified.  . 

Hsllelujali, 
Gad  is  slitl  upon  oar  aide, 

S70— 8i  7a  is.  Hymo  IK     A 

1      \  ID  lis,  God  of  love  and  mercy  ^ 
-l\.  Aid  us  to  extend  ihy  name  ; 

rAid  us,  through  pach  heathen  nation 
■'      All  Ay  goodness  to  proclaim  ; 
And  to  tell  them, 
That  ibr  them  a  Saviour  came. 
3  May  tliey  know  thaic  great  Kedeetner, 
Who  Jni  theui,  though  «traagers,  died  j 
May  they  look  with  deep  repentaiico, 
To  their  imviour  cruciSed  ; 

Leave  Iheii  idols, 
And  desire  tio  God  beside. 
3  O,  be  there  tby  iiame  extended, 

And  thy  love  and  mercy  known  ; 
Turn  thero  frOirt  theit  vain  invenlioiu ; 
Mty  they  live  to  thee  alora-. 
And  0,  claim  them", 
•^  Qairn  Ihem,  Snviour.  fei  ftvvu«  d-«(v. 
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1  Give  light  and  comfbrf  lo  tbinB  oitd  ; 

And  let  thy  light  eiteoJ. 
Till  thy  pierailing  name  be  kfunm 
To  earth's  remotest  md. 


■  Q., 


Is.  Hymn  194.  AAl 

J  Light  U  Ughltn,  ^. 
ER  ItiB  realms  of  pagan  dailmeu 


IB  eye  of  pity  gore ; 
Sen  the  Itindredi  nf  the  people 

Lost  in  ain's  bewildering  maze  ;        '' 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  faee  of  idl  the  earth. 
3  Light  of  Ihcm  that  sit  Id  darkneu,        , , 
Ri«e  and  eliine,  ihy  bleuings  brini; 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  gentiles,  j- 

Rita  with  healing  in  th;  ^iug, 

To  tivj  "biiiuvoett 
Lot  all  Vivwis  >n8.  ni'ont*  two*.      , 


HTMlf  BLXXm.  m 

l|nr  tfit  ho&en,  now  adoring  ,  .  . 

idokfods  of  wfiod  and  stone, 
ISoma,  and  wonUpping  beibre  him, 

8em  Ike  living  uod  alone.   . 
Let  thy  gloiy 

Fill  die  eanii  M  iloodf  the  aea. 

tlioa,  to  iHMJtti  all  power  is  gtvea, 
Speak  like  word ;  at  thy  owninand, 

Ul-dio  eonpanf  of  preaohen 
C^nead  tibj  name  fiom  land  to  land* 

I^ofd,  be  with  tbenit       .   . 
Alway— Id  the  end  of  time. 


^  7s.  •  Hyum  IM.  Add 

KING  of  Zion,  i^ve  the  order, 
Send  ll^  Ui^t  and  tmth  abih)ad, 
),  let  Zion  stretch  her  border, 
Zion,  ftivoor^d  of  her  God. 

rhoa  oanst  fcam  the  zealous  preacher. 
Thou  canst  light  and  Icve  impart ; 

iend  thy  word  to  every  creature, 
Send'it  to  the  sinnePs  heart 

>,  let  many  now  be  ready- 
To  gr>  Ibrth,  at  thy  oomtnand, 

Men  of  faith,  approyed  and  steady-* 
all  at  thy  command. 


}end  thy  truth  to  every  region, 
Let  the  distant  people  hea£; 

uet  them  tapi  firom  false  religion, 
And  to  truth  alone  give  etir. 

9 
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&T-1>— 61  7*.  Hymn  I9«.  A 

Tht  Ctndun  Call. 
1  /CHRISTIANS,  up!  tlieday^  is  bfealting, 
\J  Gird  your  (eaily  tttinour  on  ; 
Slumbsiing  ItOsts  Broucd  btb  waking, 
Game  ye !  in  the  Laid  he  sUoiig. 
1:  See!  the  blesi  milleimiBl  dawning, 

Bright  ihe  besins  o[  BEIIiIebem'a  star  j 
Easiern  lands,  beliolA  tlie  moming, 
Lo  !  il  glimmers  from  aiai. 
S  Wliile  f  s  steep  or  idly  linger. 


i.i.       l^MQts  10  innny  an  open  grave. 

4  Uaikl  unaatnber'd  vojoei  ctyitig, 

"  Save  u«,  or  we  droop  vid  dia  I" 
SucDOur  bear  die  &iul  anil  djring. 
On  Ihe  wings  ofmeicy  By. 

5  Lead  lliem  10  the  cryaial  Ibunlain, 

Gushing  wiih  ihe  htrenma  of  life ; 

Guide  them  10  ihe  shelleiing  mouniai] 

For  tlie  gale  with  deaih  ia  life. 

6  O'er  Ibe  moun rain-lop  ascending. 

Soon  iha  scalier' d  lighi  shall  rise. 
Till,  in  tadianl  glory  blending, 


Hymn  197.  AH 
t  Glory. 


tX  "Come,  and  let  us  seek  tl 
Vkin  itie  iOlo\»  sro  aAoiei-, 


s 

Sef  !  froi 

mever 

r  qi. 

larier  flowing, 

Joyfiil 

crowd 

semble  roimd;> 

Love  i.i 

every  ] 

tUElDwitiB,'   '■ 

Praise 

ilkea 

rdii 

1  every  boumL'' 

While 

Jeliov 

DhH 

ho»-B  his  face, 

Glory 

fills  Ih 

:red  place. 

3 

WBapoji, 
Now. 

'reT« 

,Ifcl 

(  muluBl  slaugh 

They  wl 

idle 

'""nXrr; 

Learn  from  \ 

and  Btrife  to  oei 

Jeena 

r  earih  ii  aiiU  ; 

All  th 

BDatio 

□B  do  his  will 

»~C.  p.  M.  Hymu  iBa  Add 

Prayir  for  the  HiaOaa. 

I    f^  OR  of  ihe  naiions,  bow  ihino  eu, 

vT  And  lialeQ  to  our  fervent  prayer. 

Through  thy  beloTed  Son; 
Build  up  the  kingdora  of  his  grace, 
Amid  the  millions  of  our  race, 
And  make  thy  wonders  known. 


Amid  Ihe 

shades  of  dewh. 

0  let  the  nai 

[ions  rise  i 

and  Urins 

Their  off'rin 

Igs  10  til'  , 

Almighty  K 

And  trust 

in  him  al 

Reoounce  tl. 

leir  idols, 

and  adore 

The  God  ofgodafot. 

Upon  his 

lofty  ihtone. 
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4  The  d/ing  millions  then  ahnlt  provs 
The  matchlEss  pow^r  orbleeding  Idvs, 

And  feel  theit  eins  forgivea; 
Shall  join  the  coBTen'a  joyful  throng, 

Along  tlie  pnlli  to  heaven. 

677— Sg  7.  4ii.  Hymn  19B.  Ai 

FoutUain  of  Lift. 
1  CJEE)  riom  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
O  Slresma  ofU-ring  water  flowl 
God  bu  open'd  tliexa  a  founlHin 
Thai  Buppliea  the  plains  belov  : 

They  are  blessed. 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know.  '  ' 

S  ThroDgb  ten  thoUBand  cbamiBla,  flowioc  , 
Streams  of  mercy  find  theii  way; 
Lirp,  and  health,  aurl  joy  bealowing, 
Making  all  around  took  gay: 

Oy.  ■...«».! 
Hail  the  long-aipected  day. 

S  Gladdan'd  hy  the  flowing  treuuie, 
AU  SDriohing  as  it  goee ; 
IiO,  the  desert  wniles  with  pleasura, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose  ; 

'Bvttj  ohjeet 
Singa  for  j^  wbew'ei  il  flows. 

4  Treos  of  lilis,  the  ban'ks  adorning, 
Ti»ld  their  fhiit  to  all  aroand  ; 
Those  who  eai  are  saved  from  moomint 
PlMUmra  oomn,  and  hopes  abonnd ; 
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_'0" 


ead  of  ths  Goiptl. 


ti. .      Nor  In  thy  glory  cense  ; 

Far  ipread  iJie  conquests  of  thy  grace, 

And  bleaa  the  eailh  with  peace. 
S  Thou,  Holy  Ghost,  ariBB, 

ExwnJ  Ihy  healing  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruin'd  world 

Lei  light  and  order  Bpring. 
4  Let  all  on  eanh  arise. 

To  Corl  the  Saviour  aing, 
From  shore  to  shore — ftoni  earth  to  heaven, 

Let  echoing  aniheniB  ring  I 

»70— lU  10b.  Hymn  SOI.  Add. 

HAIL,  lo  the  brighmBss  of  Zion's  glad  morn- 
ing, 
Joy  to  ths  lands  that  in  darkness  have  )nin; 
HushU  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning, 
Zion,  in  tiiumpli,  begins  hei  mild  reign. 
'  Bail,  to  the  biightneea  of  Zion's  glad  morning^ 
Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  ; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning, 
Geniiles  and  Jewj  the  bleat  vision  behold. 


HVMN  DLXXX. 


4  See  from  all  lanils— 
Fall'n  are  the  engini 


580— 7s  6a.  Hymn  303.  AM 

Thi  Gotpcl  Banna-. 


1  TVTOW  be  the  i 


tnd  UDfurl'd  j 
And  be  the  bIioqi,  Hosanna, 

Re-echoed  througli  ilio  world;    , 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  Bfary  tribe  and  longna  ' 

Receive  the  great  Balvallon, 

And  join  Ihe  happy  throng. 


Ride  on,  O  Lord,  Tintorioua, 

Emanusl,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Ttiy  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 
'        Thy  empire  still  inoreaae, 

3  Vbs,  tlion  Bbalt  reiKn  for  erer, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings. 

Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  ftyour, 


The  i.\efena  \e«TO  thy 

^    The  hiUa  aviii  -saWe-ja  s 

.  TiiotDnSuW-T"™"' 
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— Ti  Sa.  Hymn  303,  i 

and  t*(  OoMpA 
I  ^END,  Mnd  tho  gi»p«l  maoaf^ 
O  Id  cTerf  limgungB  •nod ; 
Gire  U.b  apeady  paisage. 

To  gain  its  glorioua  end  ; 
God,  from  OD  high,  commBOdt  ni, 

We  may  not  now  delay ; 

The  hsalhen,  too,  implore  na — 

Tliey  periah  day  by  day. 

3  Freely  have  come  oar  bleuingi; 

How  freely  etill  bealow'd! 
Tis  love,'lhe  njul  impreiaing, 

Would  lend  these  giila  aJiraad ; 
Wb  nil  were  ODtcaal  alieoa, 
'    Expoasd  to  death  and  wo; 
Our  distatit  fathers,  pagans, 

Bound  10  their  idol*  too. 

3  How  onn  we,  to  the  faealfaen. 

Say,  Ftrisk  in  yoMr  nni  t 
Nor  labour  now  to  bee  them. 

And  guide  to  joyfbl  scenea; 
How  can  our  hearts  lo  harden, 

When  we  deter  re  to  die, 
A*  not  to  tell  of  pardon. 

And  help  to  Jeaat  flyf 

4  Proclaim  aloud  the  Saviour; 

Far,  for  let  liim  bo  known; 
Let  each  implore  his  fnvour, 

Let  prayer  bosiegc  the  ibronai 
■  Id  labours,  all.  assistant, 

Conspire  to  spread  hii  grace. 
Till  lands  to  us  most  distant. 

Shall  lesrn  to  seek  hii  (tea. 
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98— 7..  Hymn  204.  A 

TiU  w  of  Iht  Ifight. 

1  TTTATCHMAN,  lell  ui  of  (ho  night, 

VV     What  its  signs  oC  promise  are  I 

Trof'tlet,  o'er  yon  raounlain'i  hsighl 

See  the  glory -beaming  star. 

Watchman,  does  its  beauieous  my. 

Alight  of  hope  or  joy  forelail  ? 

Tra.T'ller,  yea,  It  brings  the  day — 

Promiied  day  of  Israel. 
9  Watohmen,  lell  us  oftlie  night: 

Higher  yet  tbat  eIhi  ascends. 

TraT'ller,  blessedness  and  light, 

Feaoa  and  truth  its  couise  portends. 

Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alons 

Oild  the  spot  that  gave  them  biilhl 

TraT'ller,  ages  aie  its  own; 

See  it  burals  o'er  all  the  eaitli. 
3  Walchmsn,  tell  uS  of  the  night, 

For  the  rtioming  seems  to  dawn: 

TTav'ller,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

Watchmaiv  let  thy  wand'ring  ceasa, 

Bie  thee  in  thy  quiet  home  : 

TraT'ller,  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  I  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 


'W 


HyranSOS.  A 
JfiUniuin. 
HEN  shall  the  Toiee  of  •ia^ag 
Plow  joyfully  along: 
hen  hiW  ui&  NaUeY  i^i:ici°< 
With  DUB  vncoafWA,  wn^ 


■  '-?**toT  liLXXXlV.  esi 

PreeWm  tbs  contest  ended, 

And  bim  who  once  was  slain. 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

Iq  righteouanesB  to  leifa  I 
,  ,   .    2  Then  {com  die  luKy  mountain. 

The  aacred  shout  shall  % ; 
And  iliody  vales  and  rountaina 

Shall  echo  ihe  reply ; 
High  lower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
AH  hallelnjali  B welling 

In  one  eiernel  round. 

584— L.  M.  Hymn  SOB.  Add. 

PraytT  for  Lahomeri, 
t    T    ORDofthebatvest,  bend  thine  ear, 

-Li  For  Zion'i  heritage  appear  ; 

O  Bend  Jbrlh  Isboatera  Sll'd  widi  zeal, 

Swift  to  obey  Iheir  Mastat's  will. 
3  Hast  thoji  not  bid  ua  fervent  pray 

For  help  in  such  a  trying  day! 

Will  thou  not  linen  when  wa  ory, 

And  aend  the  bleixing  from  on  high  1 

3  Out  lifted  eyes,  O  Lord,  behold 

The  rip'ning  barren  tinged  with  gold. 
Wide  fields  are  op'ning  to  out  view: 
The  worli  ia  great,  the  lab'rers  few. 

4  Undec  the  guidanoe  of  iby  band 
1*1  Zion'B  sons  ill  many  a  bnnd 
Arise,  lo  blsea  ibe  dying  race, 
Ab  heralds  of  redeeiniug  grni:e. 

*t»  Bid  all  their  liearta  with  ardour  jlow, 
As  gospel  meBsengers  to  go, 
And  publish  iha  ioapiring  sounJi 
>'nf  oj  tin  rnt'p  of  man  ii  (ovHi'l 
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a  Loril  of  the  Uatscsi,  bid  tham  liaa. 
Train 'd  by  the  inaueiice  oT  Oie  gkiei, 
In  wisdom,  koowlodEc,  gTBCe,  lo  ■hiwi, 
Till  every  kingdom  sball  be  Ihioe. 

58  5—  P,  M,  Hymn  207.  Add 

The  Gosptl 
1   TTAFK!  harlil  ibe  notes  of  joy 
XI  Roll  o'ec  the  heavoDly  plains, 
And  Berapba  lind  employ 
For  ihoir  aublimest  slrains. 
Some  nsw  deliglil  ia  heaven  i»  Icnown, 
Loud  ling  Iho  harps  around  the  throna. 
.,      S  Bark  1  hark  I  the  sounds  draw  nigh,       ;'^ 
The  joyful  hosts  descend  ; 

To  earth  his  fbotslejis  bend. 
He  Mines  lo  bless  our  fallen  race, 
Ha  comai  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear  •  bear  the  litlhigs  round  j 

Wiiai  laVB  in  God  is  found ; 

What  pity  bo  oan  show. 
Yb  winds,  [bat  blow — ye  wavBi,  that  roll, 
Beat  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike  I  strike  the  baips  again. 

And  ioud  his  grace  proolaim. 
Angels,  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  Ood  the  Saviour**  piaise  we  aiiig. 

586— L.  M.  Hymn  SOS.   Add 

Spriad  of  the  G<fp$l. 
1    TJEHOLD,  lila\leB,■toWl■^^Bi^»\ll'ulOl«■ 
J3  The  yyj  &«  loBt*^  ^hVlWib*!™!-, 
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S  Coma,  lei  ue,  willi  a  gratofbl  hesrt, 
la  tliis  bleat  labour  sbate  a  pan  ; 
Out  prsyem  and  ofTeiingB  glai!]/  bring 
To  aid  the  irinmphi  of  our  King, 

3  Our  heaita  eiult  in  songs  of  praise, 

Wben  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known, 
Wheie  Satan  long  lialh  held  biE  throne. 

4  Wheie'er  his  hand  batli  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman — Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

I©7— S.  M.  Hymn  209.  Add, 

Chrill'i  Riign. 

1  /-*  BEAT  heir  of  David's  ihronBl 
KT-Thy  royal  power  assume; 

Come,  reign  in  faithful  hearts  alone, 
Thou  blest  Redeemer,  come. 

2  Set  op  thy  thranH  of  giaoe 

In  all  the  heathen's  eight—    '.' 
Thy  kingdom  of  true  holiness-^" 
And  order  it  aright. 

3  Now,  for  thy  promise'  sake, 
O'ri  earth  exalted  be: 

The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  take, 
Which  all  belong  to  diea. 

4  In  seal  for  God  and  mttti, 
Tby  fliU  salTBtion  bring : 

Tha  uaiveieal  Monarch'  Klgn, 
91m  mtmt^tuxml  Kimc. 
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5S8— L.  M.  ilymn  210.  AJd 

Sticetit  af  Ihi  Goeprl. 
1    QOON  msy  the  last  glad  aong  arise, 

O  Through  all  the  millions  of  Iho  tkis»— 
ThU  song  or  triumph  which  reconla 
That  nil  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord'*. 
3  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  ba 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee  ; 

Now  ware  the  sceptre  ortliy  leign. 

3  O,  let  that  glorious  anlhem  swell )  „  . 

Let  host  to  ho!t  llie  criumph  tell —  iaV 

Till  not  one  rebel  henrt  Temains,  ' 

989— 8iTt4s.  Hfitinait.  AM 

Spirit  aught. 
1  TTTHO  but  ihcra.  Almighty  Spirit, 
VV     Can  the  lieaihen  world  recbUm  I 
Man  may  prea^li— but  till  thou  fcTonr, 
Hs&thens  will  be  still  the  same : 

Mighty  Spirit, 

Wilnesa  lo  ilia  SaTiour'a  name. 

9  Thoa  haal  promised,  by  lira  prophets, 

OloriouB  light  in  latter  days: 

Come,  and  ble^s  bewihler'd  nitions. 

Change  our  prayers  and  tears  to  praise: 

Promised  Spirit, 

Kound  the  world  diffuse  thy  rays. 

3  All  oai  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  labodn. 

Must  be  TSin  wilhont  tbino  aid ; 

Bat  ihoa  wilt  not  disappoint  us— 

AH  xi  tivie  that  thou  toit  Mid : 
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10— C.  M.  Hymn  319.  Add. 

TItf  WiU  bt  Jont. 

GREAT  SaTiour,  let  1117  power  diTim 
O'er  all  the  eulfa  be  known; 
Idt  all  to  thee,  their  will  reiign. 

And  moke  thf  will  their  own. 
PeFTerrion  muka  the  gaiJtj  waj, 

Which  heathens  madly  tread  ; 
From  all  thy  laws  ihey  go  aiitrBy, 

And  haateo  to  the  dead, 
Tbon,  Saviour-God,  liast  power  alone 

To  turn  their  wand'ring  feet. 
To  bend  their  Mnl*  before  thy  throne, 

Low  at  thy  meroy-Mntt 
For,  all  the  power,  beneath,  above, 

Thy  wounded  hands  ooRain; 
Then  away  the  sceptre  oC  thy  lote, 

And  Jet  thy  meicy  reign. 

II— L.  M.  Hymn  313.  Add 

Tht  Latltr-Dof  dory. 

THEN  will  the  happy  trump  proelalm 


W, 


Tlie  judgment  of  the  martyr'd  I^onbf 
When  sIaII  the  captive  troops  be  ilee. 
And  keep  th'  eternal  jubilee  f 
Hanen  it,  Lord,  in  every  land ; 
Send  thou  lliioe  angela,  and  command, 
"Go,  sound  deliv'ranoe,  londly  blow — 
Salvation  to  the  saints  below." 
We  long  to  have  llio  day  Hppcar, 
The  promised,  great  sabbmic  year; 
When,  lar  fVom  grief,  and  sin,  and  hell, 
Israel  in  cousolesn  petice  «tvaU  &'««\V 


'B' 


Hymn  914.  i 

antieipatid. 
EHOLD,  ih'  expected  tiina  draw  natx, 
The  shades  disporae,  the  dawD  sppoB 


Behold  the  wililsrn 
Tbe  beauteauB  tints  ofEilea'a  bloom, 
S  Events  with  prophecies  oonspiie 


PreiaDi  a  harvest  to  the  aight. 

3  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  goepel-will  beatow; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 

The  freedom  Jesua  haa  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  ua,  with  a  gtaioful  heart. 
In  the  blest  laboUF  Bhaie  a  part; 

Our  prayers  and  offeringa  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphi  of  oui  King. 


DtliS— Ss  7a  4s.  Hymn  315.  i 

Without  Hopt. 
1  TTTHO  can  tell  what  notes  of  sadnsw 
VV     From  the  hiila  and  valleys  liaa. 
Where  no  meaaagea  of  gladneaa 
Echo  from  the  bending  ^les. 

WidiDUi  hope,  ftiB  airaiCT  «v«. 


-warn  Dxcrr. 

S  O  bow  dncdatB  the  dvelling^ 

WhsM  OCT  God  U  not  reT«ed ; 

Whan  DO  ■>■■■  <tf  pmiu  U  wwtjliag, 

Moi  ih*  TOlM  of  prajeT  Ii  'htmxA ; 

Wham  rBliskn'i 
ChaeiiDC  laji  faava-na'ai  appMiaS  I 

S  Where  'Oie  leed*  (iTiio  are  g>ovii)|^ 
And  t&e  psilu  of  fbllf  lie  i         , 
When  the  ttieami  of  death  aie  llinrinc 
With  daetnKiiint  irer  niibi 

Bd  llie  BO*pel 
Ware  iti  peacbfitl  batmen  high. 


Hjnyi  916.  . 
Chmk'i  .^iptal. 
1  pieaoh  io  ev'Tj-  cietmre  I" 
r  Such  ^e  Sa-rioui'l  Iwt  command, 
Not  exaepling  hns  or  faatare, 
Bnining  olime,  or  baib'ronl  land. 

3  I«ok  IO  Chtns'i  cooDiieu  million* ; 

Look  IO  Afrio'i  daik-hued  race  j 
TjxOl  to  Arabj'*  pBrilionM, 

Nation  afisi  nadoa  tiace. 
3  Tbef  are  linking,  thej  are  dying, 


4  Who  i(  mij  now  IO  sereT 

Band*  that  raund  his  heart  antwlnat 
Who  will  BO,  jeaolving  nerer, 
Under  auSeiing^  to  rapine. 


asB  HYJIN  DXCV,  DXCVl. 

395— 7i  6s.  Hymn  217.  Add 

Jkparlure  of  a  Munoiwry. 


No  bondage  hard  enthrals  thee, 

Nor  haat  Ihou  aughl  lo  Tear  ; 
To  Him  we  now  commend  Oieo, 

Wba  rules  abore  Iho  sides  ; 
Whose  bleaaing  will  aElend  thee, 

Wliereer  ihy  pathway  lies. 

2  Go,  in  the  midst  o[  dangers. 

Declare  a  Sevioui'a  lore  ; 
,  Till  lisl'ning  heaihaii  atrangen 

Hb  willing  subjects  proves 
Till  many  a  orowd  assambliug. 

Shall  haarkeQ  to  hia  Toioe; 
Confess  Ihait  guilt  wdtli  trombliue,    . 

And  in  his  name  rejoict. 

3  Go.  fur  the  Madier  calls  the? 

Far  from  thy  naiiTe  home  ; 
Whatever  there  be&llB  thee, 

Wbalever  ills  may  come, 
He  i.  thy  strong  mlvation; 

His  prasenee  Ihoa  shalt  share ;    - 
He'll  hear  thy  supplicuiion, 

And  answer  every  prayer. 

596-~-7s  6*.  Hymo  B18.  A<U 

Drpartun  oj  iSaomariu. 
1   "O  OLL  on,  thou  mi|hty  cMwon, 
Xk  And,  M  Ay  billows  flow, 
Bear  meswotnii  ot  tnMwt 
To  e-Mty  "raW  ot  n«i-. 


u^nwi'Hpuk : 


:t  O  ibou  oternal  Ruler, 

Who  holdeit  in  thine  nrm 
Tbe  tentpens  of  tha  ocean, 

Deliver  ihem  ftom  harm  ; 
Thy  ptsiEnca  ilill  be  wiih  them 

WlietcTer  iXiey  may  be  ; 
ThtmBli  fcr  ftom  tlioae  wJia  love  them, 

Lei  them  be  nigh  lo  thee. 

597— C.  M.  Hfmn  219.  Add. 

Be  not  afraid,  ^c. 
1   i^  O,  and  tha  Eaviour'a  giace  proclaini, 
VJ   Yb  fsTOiir'ii  men  of  God; 
Go,  publish,  Ihlough  Emsnuei'i  name, 
Salvation  bought  with  blood. 
9  What  though  youc  arduous  track  may  lie 
Through-  legions  darlt  as  death — 
What,  though,  your  laith  and  aeal  lo  try, 
Perils  beset  your  path. 
1  Tet  wilb  dalBFiiiined  courage  go. 
And  artn'd  with  power  divine  : 
Yout  God  will  oeedTul  sirengtli  bestow, 
And  on  your  labours  shine. 
4  He  who  hiu  call'd  you  to  ihe  war, 
. ,        Will  recompense  your  pains, 
■^^  ^fore  Mesaiah-a  conqTiering  ear 
Shalt  moutilHins  sink  to  plains. 
0  Shrink  not,  Ibougti  earth  and  hell  oppose, 
But  plead  your  Muster's  cause; 
Assured  Ihat  e'en  your  iuig\i1ieM  fi^:^ 
Shall  bovr  before  his  croaa. 


508— Ss  75  49.  Brma  220.  Add. 

Miuiotiarif   Catl. 


or  the  Savioui's  mBUtblBU  vortti. 
3  Go  to  men  in  tlarknesa  sleeping;;  ,. 

Tail  Ihat  Christ  is  strong  to  sara  ; 
Go  to  men  in  bondage  weeping; 

Publish  freedom  <o  the  slave :  T^k 

'  '■  Toll  ilie  dying  t^" 

Chiist  has  trlumph'd  o'ei  the  gravs. 

3  What,  tbough  earth  and  hell  united       ..  \  ' 

Should  oppose  the  Savioui'i  leign  ; 

Plead  his  eauao  to  aonls  benij^ted  ;  *' 


Earth  and  bell  will  iHge  in  vain. 
4  When  exposed  lo  fearful  dangeia, 
Jesus  will  bis  own  defend ; 
Barns  afar  'midal  Ibes  and  atrangen, 
Jesus  ii  your  faithful  Friend; 

And  bis  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  lo  die  end. 

599— a.  M.  Byxta  S91.  Add. 

Miiiionarj  Call, 
1  'XTK  messengeTS  of  Christ, 

X     His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 

Ari»e,  and  lollovi  ■wtew  \i6  l<i»(l«, 

And  peace  w.'AiA  i<»a  ■«».'s. 


HYMN  DC. 

2  The  Master  whom  yoo  aerte 
Will  naedful  alienglli  besKiw  j 

Dependii^  on  his  {iromiied  aid,    . 
Willi  nicred  coucn^e  ga.  .    w4 

3  Monntaing  shttll  aiiik  to  plaini, 
And  bell  in  rain  oppose  ; 

The  esnse  is  God's,  and  will  prenll, 
In  Bpiio  of  all  his  foea. 

4  Go,  spreud  tlie  Sstiout's  Tame, 
And  tell  his  niatclilEsi  grace 

To  the  most  guilty  and  depmyod 

Of  Adam's  numerous  race. 
6  We  wish  you.  in  bis  nams, 


Safely  to  liar  destined  isle. 
Now  sbs  lidea  llis  bounding  billow. 

Proudly  urging  on  Iier  way  ; 
lie  wlio  bold*  ibe  storm  is  with  her. 


inilleas  bealhen  sliore, 
Emanuel  loild  before. 


» 

HYMN   DCI. 

3  Who  sre  Ihf  i 

e  that  bH>le  to  greet  ihtHi, 

King  of  me 

dI  in  galbeiing  cloud*  t 

Who  are  thes 

e  tliai  fly  lo  meet  thoe. 

Rapidly  UB 

Lo !  the  Bbips  of  Taialiish,  bearing 

Noblar  fre 

gilt  tliaa  Opliir  saw } 

Thitlier,  whe 

re  the  Ules  are  waitiitg. 

W&iling  fo 

r  MosBiab'a  Uw. 

JEWISH    CONCERT. 


Hymaass.  AM. 


Tht  Salvation  of  Itrad. 

OTIAT  the   Lord's  aalTSlicn 
;     Were  o,u  of  Zion  coiae, 
To  heal  tiis  anHpnl  nation. 
To  lend  his  outcasts  home  I 

3  How  long  the  hoir  oitf 

Shall  heathen  Teet  ptoOne  ) 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pitjf ; 
Rebuild  Lei  wslla  again. 

3  Let  fall  Ihy  rod  of  terror, 

Thy  saving  grace  impatt; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error, 
Release  the  tmxn'i  heart: 

4  Let  lemel,  home  returning. 

He:  loit  Maaiah  see; 
Give  oil  ot  joy-lot  Tnosnte^ 
And  Mod  Hit  tihme\i  *  **. 


HYMN  DCII.  DCIII. 

603— S3  73  is.  Hymn  S24.  , 

Zinn  om/orltd. 
I   fVi  Hie  mountaio's  top  appeariug, 
\J  ho  I  tha  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  beating, 
I  ZioD  long  in  hostile  laoda  ; 

ff    ..  Mourning  captive, 

'        '     God  himaeir  will  loose  thy  banas. 
It  Hbi  ihf  night  been  long  and  moufDAil  1 
Have  thy  frietuU  unfaithful  proved  ■> 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  Bcotnful, 
By  thy  sigbs  and  teats  nnmoved  ! 

Cease  tliy  ntaurning. 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 
I  God,  Ih/  God,  will  now  restore  Iheel 
He  liimaelr  appears  Ihy  ftiand  ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  berat^|ee. 
Here  Ibeir  buasis  and  triuipbi  end  ; 

Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 


<t03— Ss.  Hymn  225.  Add 


id  all  Ihair  tales  of  triumph  told, 
jte  ia  every  voice  that  guab'd, 
ic  te  ihcii.bftipi  ut  y^H-         ..  _ 


Or  roam  liks  bomeleis  wanderets  ililU    .    t 

3  Yet  'mid  the  woild's  tiimuUuous  toar, 
Floats  clear  and  aweei  iha  eatDiiin  wold^ 
"  O,  virgin  daughter,  faint  no  more, 

Thy  leaia  are  been — tliy  prayeis  aie  beKid," 

4  Wbat,  though  with  spiriia  crush'd  and  biok% 
Thy  iribea  lika  desert  exiles  tova, 
Though  ludah  feels  the  strangers'  yoke, 
And  Ephmirn  ia  a  heajtleaa  dove. 

0  Yet,  yet,  ehali  Judah'a  Lion  wako, 
And  Iha  bright  day  of  promise  oomo, 
Thy  BOOS  their  iron  lx>ndage  break. 
And  God  shall  lead  llie  wandereii  bamm, 

0 

604— L,  M.  Hynm  326.  Adi 


1      A   RISE,  great  Gixi,  and  let  thy  grace 
-TL  Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  rmM 
Restore  the  long-losi,  aoattet'd  band, 
And  call  them  Is  their  native  land. 

S  Their  mia'ry  lot  thy  mercy  lieal, 

Their  ireapaaa  hide,  their  jMirdon  aeat:    - 
O  God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer, 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  Tliy  qiiiclt'ning  Spirit  now  itnpsrt, 
And  wake  to  joy  caoh  gralefu  I  hssn, 
While  Israel's  tescviei  ^.titoa  wi  ■*«* 


HTMK  DCV,  DCVL  «» 

5— L.  M.  Hj-iiiii  227,  Aad. 

Help  /cr  Israel. 

OWHY  sUoulJ  laraol-a  eons,  once  bleit, 
f  Slill  roam  the  scorning  world  around  j 
Diaowu'd  or  Heaven,  by  men  oppreBs'd, 
OutCBSU  from  Eion'g  liallowd  ground  ! 

0  God  of  Jacob,  view  iheif  race  ; 
Sack  10  thy  fold  Ihe  wand'rers  bring; 
TsAoh  them  to  seelr  Ihy  alighted  grace, 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  ptDmised  King. 
Wliile  Jodah  views  his  birthright  gone. 
With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  more, 
The  Saviour  he  ijenied,  to  own — 
The  Lord  he  crucified,  lo  love. 
BbMo,  glorioui  day,  expected  long, 

VhHi  Jew  aod  Greek  one  pnyei  ihall  pourj 
With  eager  feet,  ono  Ienipled|iong ; 
Ona  Qgd,  with  graiedil  prai^ndon. 

6— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  SSB.  Add 

PUa  for  Iiratl. 

1  riiKE  promise  we  lor  Iiraet  plead, 

J.    O,  lliat  the  once  beloved  seed 

Back  to  their  Lord  might  come  I 
Now  bid  them  look  on  thee  and  moiUD ; 
Where'er  dispersed,  collect  and  lurn. 

And  bring  tliy  wanderers  home. 
S  To  Jaws  the  gospeL  faith  impart, 
And  pastors  al^er  iliine  own  heart. 

Thine  ancient  Hock  to  feed 
With  knowledge  of  the  criKifled, 
Tbe  Lord,  who  by  (heir  inalioe  died, 

And  ni&i'd  in  tlieit  s\n><. 


^I^B 

SM                 HTMN  DCVII, 

DCVUL 

607-L  M 

Hymn  Wfl.  'a1 

Bopt  fir  /<i 

rnti. 

1  TSRAEL,  ihy  Ttiouml\il  riishl  la  pnst, 
i  Thy  hitter  cup  wrung  out  at  last ; 
A  day  of  rest  to  Ihee  is  giTen, 
Tha  promise  ia  laid  up  in  heaven. 

1  The  Lord  will  not  forgot 
Reserved  foi  raithful  Abi 
Hie  lova  iheit  wandMngi 
And  guide  them  lltat  the; 

the  gracB 

!  shall  reBloro, 
f  stray  no  more. 

3  hnel !  'lis  Ihioe  ncceptet 
Thy  God,  himself,  prepBi 
Behold  hb  ensign  from  n 
Behold  Ihfi  light  of  Jaeob 

1  day, 

■es  the  way — 

far, 

4  That  star,  which  once  o'e 
A  token  onjUv  maiimain. 
The  mom  Venh's  bl<^^t 
Sheds  it!  sweet  enrlyiigl 

<r  Bethlehem  «m, 
s  glows; 
jubilee 
It  on  thoe. 

S  And  ihou,  who  once  on  1; 
Bedeeiner.  on  thy  benvec 

isl  found— 
,ly  throne, 

6  Bid  her  deparlEd  light  return. 
Thy  holy  splendour  round  her  1 
From  prosliate  Judah's  ruins,  ti 
A  living  temple  lo  ihy  pmi)e. 


J  T\  AUQHTK%  of  Ztati,  awake  fVoin  diy  ■ 


HYMN  I)CIX.  697 

Bright,  o'si:  (kty  liills  dawria  the  tlay-sler  of  glad- 
Ariae,  foi  Ihe  nighl  (if  iby  sorrow  is  o'er. 
3  Snong  wpre  Ihy  fuea  j  bul  IliB  drm  that  subilued 

And  ecatier'd  their  legiona,  was  mighiLer  for; 
Tbey  Se<\,  like  the  chnfi;  from  the  scourge  dmt 

^  Daughter  of  Zion,  tiie   power,  thei   Ladi    saved 


Th'  oppre. 

609_7a 


uicjuish'd,  and  Zioa  is  free  ! 

Hymn  231.  Add 


Kim  eiJarged. 
1  '■  pi  IVE  UB  room,  that  WB  ma7 dwell 
vX  Zion's  children  cry  aloud  -. 
See  their  numbers — bow  lliey  swell, 
How  they  {^alhEr  tiko  a  cloud. 
3  0,  how  bright  tlie  morning  seems, 
Brfghtsr,  Ooni  so  dark  a  night ; 
Zton  is  like  one  tbat  dreams, 
Fill'd  wiib  wonder  and  delight 

3  Lo,  Ihy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 
God  himself  will  be  thy  light; 
All  thai  caused  Ihee  grief  before 
Butied  lies  in  endless  nighl, 

4  Zion,  now  arise  Bad  shine, 

Lo,  thy  light  from  heaven  is  came  ; 
These  that  croud  fioin  ftr  ace  thine, 
Gire  iby  sfna  and  daoghleis  room. 
I         30 


69R  HYMN  DCX,  DCXI.  ^W 

REVIVAL. 

610— P.  M.      S,  T,  Hymn  130.  B.  I. 

Tht  Lord' I   Vinryard. 
1    QBE  ihe  viQBysrd  latel)'  planted 
O  By  thy  hand,  O  Lord  of  host* ! 
Let  Ihy  people's  piayr  be  gmnled — 

Keep  ii  safe  fram  lioadlo  boasis; 
Hear,  O  hoar  ub  when  we  piay — 
Keep  thy  vineyard  night  and  day. 
S  Drooping  plBDis  leyiie  sad  nourish  ; 
Let  them  thiive  beneatli  thy  band  ; 
Lei  the  weak  grow  iirong,  and  Boadak, 

Blooming  fair  at  Ihf  command  ; 

Let  the  fruiiful  yield  ibee  more ;  j 

Laden  with  a  faithful  store.  i 

3  Further,  Lord,  be  Ihou  iuCieaied  ; 

Plant  trirtarren  waste  around  ; 

1/et  ihy  warlt:  be  thus  completed. 

And  no  fruitless  spot  be  Ibund  ; 
Let  Ihe  earth  a  virieyard  be. 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Iheo. 

611— L.  M.  Hymn  105.  R  1 

On  a  Fiu!-day  for  thi  rtaital  a/rtligiott. 
1    T    OOK  clown,  O  God.  with  pitying  eye, 


And  at 

S  And  CBii  tliese  inould'riDg  corpses  livi 
And  can  these  dead,  dry  bones  teTiTc 
That,  mightj  G<iA,>n  ibae  ia  known  ; 
That  wtmATWH  'Mirf»,\»-«.\\v'nw«'™t 


' '  MTMN  DCXD; 

'  3  Thy  miiusMci  Kte  wnt  in  vain 
To  prapheiy  upon  the  tlain; 
In  vain  Ihey  call,  in  vain  ihey  cry, 
Till  thine  ainiighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  O  lei  thy  Spirit  come  and  bie&the 
New  lifb  thro'  all  the  Tealms  of  death  I 
Dry  bones  shall  then  obey  tby  Toioa, 
»iBll  move,  shall  walien,  aod  Xt^oliim. 

5  Iioadln  the  gOBpel-lrunipet  blow, 
Let  all  the  isles  theli  SaTiom  know : 
01  call  tboaatioiis  Aom  a&r; 

Maka  earth's  imttotaat  et;d*  dnw  new. 

6  TImsi  sllalt  each  age  and  rank  agrM 
To  laiM  thin  dMRM  of  pniM  to  tbea ; 
Tite  obniA  will  know,  wbUe  Umd  iIm  aliin 
nat  ia  taei  Ood  are  aU  her  qirinBs, 

Ill^P.  H.     8,  7.  '  Hymn  137.  a  Z 

DMltiuiim  of  HOigiim  Uimttti. 
1  /~VKCE,  O  Lord,  thy  ^iden  flootidi'd, 
\J  Ev'ry  partlook'd  BSy  and  green  ; 
Then  thy  word  oni  spirits  nmitlsh'd, 
■  ■'-*-    ■  "Hippy  seasons  we  haTe  seen  I   ■ 
S  Bnt  a  droncht  has  since  niraoeded, 
And  a  sad  deoiina  we  h«  ; 
Lofd,  Ay  help  i*  gieatly  Da<d«d, 
.    Belp  can  only  eoma  ttota  \haa. 


1 


We  shall  meet  no 
Somei  •!•*  I  we  Aai 

Soarae.a  single  leaf  ihey  show. 
4  SMUMt  Bavioiu,  haatea  luth«i« 


j^  lli'MN  ix;xiii,  DCXIV. 

013— P,  M.     8,  7,  4.  Hymn  138.  El 

Prayrr  for  a  Setriecd. 

1   O  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation  ; 
O  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  I 
All  will  come  lo  deaoialion, 
Unless  thou  [«turQ  again. 


3  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance  ; 
Shine  upon  ii«  from  on  high, 
Lest,  Ibr  wan      "  "  ' 
Every  plar 
3  Let  our  tnutiiBl  love  be  fervent, 
MaliG  us  prsvalent  in  pray'rs ; 
Let  ench  one  esteem'd  Ihy  seivBiit, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  anore 
.  i  Break  Ibe  (ampter'a  fatal  power; 
Turn  the  Wony  heart  lo  Sesb ; 
And  begin  IVotn  tliis  goo.1  hour 


d4— L.  M.  Hymn  233.  Add 

Rnrivat  atmght. 


'05 


JGOU  of  Zion,  froE , 
In  mercy  bow  Ihy  gracious  ear; 
Wliilc  Zion'a  watchman  raise  (heir  cties, 
Ho  tliOH,  Almigbly  Father,  heai? 
3  Since  thy  ramombranocrs  they  are, 
Why  should  thy  Servants  give  thee  rail, 
Until,  in  answer  to  their  prayer. 
Thy  church  is  with  thy  iavour  blesi'df 
3  For  this,  0  l-oid.,  a  wi^liaal  crowd 
Here  at  ihy  aaciei  [oovw»\ -mA-, 
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a.     Fto  this  W4  lift  oar  voices  toud. 

And  uk  uid  knock  at  mercy'i  gale. 
4  Look  down  with  a.  propitiom  eya; 
Of  those  that  seek  thee,  now  be  found; 
Kd  unbelief  and  sorrow  fly. 
And  make  our  joy  and  praise  abound. 

615—1,,  M.  Hyran  333.  Add, 

ITu  Spirit  implortd. 
1   170BETER  shall  my  feinting  soul, 
1;     O  Ood,  Ihy  joat  displeasure  moutn  ; 
Thy  gtlevad  Spirit,  long  withdrawn, 

9  Once  I  enjoy'd — O  happy  lime — 

The  heanfHt  visits  of  his  giace  ; 

Nor  can  a  thousand  varying  scenes, 

The  sweet  lemembrance  quite  eSkce. 
9  Beneath  his  warming,  quick'ning  beaiita, 

Tha  icy  rock  dissolved  awny  ; 

New  lift  difliised  through  all  my  power^ 

And  darkneiB  yielded  to  the  day. 

4  When  jaatice  waved  his  dreadful  sword, 
And  guilt  and  fear  my  soul  oppress  d,  i* 
Be  sprinkled  o'er  a  Saviour's  blood. 

And  whieper'd  pnidon  to  my  breast. 
6  Great  Source  of  light  and  peace,  return, 
Kor  let  me  motirn  or  sigh  in  vain ; 
Come,  re-poas89s  this  longing  heart, 
With  all  the  graces  of  thy  liain. 

5  ThU  tMtpll!,  hallow'd  by  Oiy  hands, 
Odm  triMs'be  Willi  tby  pteaeoca  bletl, 
Ami  V0  ^p*o«  www  diapVaj'd, 

And  aunH^tmiiiutiiig  net. 


,T^  HYMN  DCXVI,  DCXVU. 

016— Ss  7s.  Hrmn  S34.  Add 

Rtlitndag  Bdckilider. 


Heai  us  in  tby  l<ind  compasBioi 
While  we  seek  ihy  smiling  face. 
_   S  Wlicro  but  lo  a  bleeding  Saviour,  ,  _, 

'"'        Should  we  oome  for  lift  and  peaeol 

Noihing  bul  tlij  bound  leis  fBTour, 

3  Thnu  liBit  witnesa'd  out  tcantpaBuaD. 

Thou  hast  seen  our  loa<l  of  guilt  f- 
Wiiness  nnw  our  deep  coiifoeBion, 

Thou,  whose  precious  lilood  was  spill 

4  Ah,  this  tin  ofcovnam  brealdug, 

Canst  thou,  will  (bou,  Lord,  fbrglve  T 
Sball  wa  beu  thy  maicy  qieakiagi 
Canst  tliOK  bid  us  look  aud  live  ! 

5  Pardon,  peace,  and  oonsolaiiou, 

Tliere  ws  take  an  humble  stalioo, 
Lord,  we  look  alone  IQ  ihee. 

617—83  Ix.  Bymu  23&  Add 

Seeking  lienval, 
1   Tl/TET,  0  God,  10  ask  thy  ptosBnoe, 
IVX  Join  our  soula  to  aeck  thy  grace  j 
O,  deny  us  not,  nor  spurn  us, 
Guiliy  tebela,  from  thy  face. 
2  May  Iby  peopio  wake  from  slumbar, 
Eie  their  lampi  shall  Tail  and  die  ; 
Bridegcoocu  oE  ttw  tAiaic\i,  b,ii^«  >!a«n. 
Rouse  ttein  ^V  ^^  mvini(J».  or] . 
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3  Let  conviclion  leize  (he  caielcu, 

Tbtough  their  BOuli  Ihine  ariowi  dnrt ; 
Lei  ihy  itulL,  so  Jong  neglected, 
\  Brenk  and  melt  the  fiinly  heart. 

4  O  ihou  kind,  forgiyine  Spirit, 

Comforter,  on  Ihee  ve  call ; 
Cheei  the  saint,  alatm  tbe  sinnet, 
O  revive — rtritie  tu  all, 

618— CM,  Hymn  230.  Add 

Sailing  Saiival. 
1  XETK  now,  O  Lord,  approach  thy  throne, 
VV     To  open  all  our  gfiaf: 
How  send  Ihy  promised  mercy  down 
And  grant  u«  quick  relief. 

5  Thoa  never  aaidst  to  Jacob's  seed. 

"SoBlt  ye  my  face,''  in  vaio  ; 
And  CI 
Wbi 

3  The  came  thy  power,  thy  love  the  same, 

Unmoreil  the  promise  shines  ; 

And  guards  the  precious  iinea. 

4  Though  Satan  tsge,  and  flasL  rehel. 

And  unbelief  arise, 
Well  wait  around  thy  fooiBiool  still, 
For  tliou  wilt  hear  our  cries. 

019L-8t  7g.  Hymn  S4!. 

Light  of  llu  World. 

1  T  lOHT  of  those  whoie  dienrydwellin 
J-i  porderi  on  the  shades  of  death  ; 
Con^  >nd  by  thy  love  rHvee.\in%, 
IHuifmtr  ihe  aloud*  benvMh  -. 


Tha  new  lieavea  and  eacdi's  Creator, 

lo  Dur  deepesl  liatknesa  lisB, — 
Soattering  aU  the  nigkl  of  nature, 

Pouring  light  upon  our  eyeb. 

i  Still  we  wati  for  iljine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Iby  beemB  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cbeering  .     , 

ETery  poor  benigbieii  lievt;  . , 

Come,  and  manifest  thy  fovour 

To  the  ransom'il,  helpless  raee;  M,m^ 

Come,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviowr,'  """  i 

Coino,  and  bring  the 


3  Save  tis,  in  ihy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  paoiBc  Prince  ; 
Give  tl:e  kiiowledKo  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins  ; 
By  thine  all'SufGcient  merit. 

Every  burden'd  soul  release; 
Every  weary,  wand'ring  spirit 

Guide  into  Ihy  perfect  peace. 

620-L,  M.                                      Hym 

237.  AJJ 

Zi«p™s,rf/pr. 

1  r^  HEAT  Lord  of  al  i  thy  churches,  bear 
VX  Tby  niinistpra'  and  people's  prayer ; 
Perfumed  by  thee,  O  may  it  rise 


I    May  every  pnsior  frorn 


•tU' 

"•J 
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4  May  ytmng  and  old  ihy  word  receive. 
Dead  sinoeis  hear  thy  voice  and  live, 
Tha  wounded  conscieoce  healing  find,    . 
And  jof  rafteeh  e«ch  dm^ing  mind. 

ft  Hlif  aged  1B&1U,  Tnainred  with  gTKoe, 
Aboand  in  Anit*  of  bolineoa ; 
And  wheo  bazuplaqted  id  Iba  (ktu, 
Xmj  foougw  ia  theiT  need  aria*. 

V  Thni  we  oui  niptilHurt  irrices  raise,  ' 
And  weeping  bow  Ihe  eeed  oTptwi^  _ 
la  hnntble  hope  that  tlwu  wilt  faeai 
Thf  aiiiiMan'  and  people's  pn^er. 

l21— C.  H.  Hrmn  938.  Add. 

Spirit  ef  rnVmof. 
1  C  PISIT  of  faoKaeu,  look  down, 
O  Oor  fiuDliiig  lieails  lo  obeei ; 
And,  when  we  uembte  at  ihj  bown, 
O  bting  iky  oomforts  aeai. 

5  The  ten  which  Aj  ooqviotkms  wionglit, 

O  iel  ihy  giaoo  Teraove ; 
And  xoay  the  aonU,  which  thou  last  taught 
To  weep,  now  learn  to  love. 
9  How  let  thy  saving  mercy  heal 
n*  woonde  it  mada.beAne; 
Now  on  oor  heaitt  impreM  thj  »m\. 
That  we  may  doubt  ne  mors. 


1 


And  make  oor  darttiasi  11 

That  we  f  clorioM  taoe  maj 

TUl  lUth  U»  IM  in  rigU.. 


as  our  wondering  oy 

The  Lord's  unclouded  fiu:e, 

In  finer  iBneuagB  we  ahnll  learn 

To  eing  triumphant  grace. 


■o; 


638— S.  JI.  H/mn  239.  Mi. 

Prai/cr  far  a  Jttirival. 

)LORD,  Xhj  woilt  revive, 
In  Zion'o  gloomy  hour, 
And  let  our  dying  graCM  live 

By  tliy  refltoring  power.  ■   i, 

S  O  let  ihf  chosen  few  * 

Aod  WBlk  in  fliial  fear. 
3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  apeak 

Through  lipi  of  humble  clay. 
Till  heniu  of  adamant  shall  break, 

Till  rebel)  shall  obey. 
*  Now  land  thy  gracious  ear, 

0,  come  and  bring  salvation  near ; 
Oar  soul*  on  ihee  rely. 

i— S.  M.  Hymn  34a  Add 

Spirit  loughl. 
FOE  the  happy  hour 
J)   When  God  will  hear  out  cry, 
And  send,  with  a  revivti^  power. 

His  Spirit  from  on  high, 
a  We  toeet,  we  siiis,  wo  pmy ; 

Wo  listen  (0  the  woid 
In  Tiin ',  we  •«  no  c^Atnwi  t»i— 
No  oh««ritit  ■»<«** '»^«*'*' 


'O,' 
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3  Oni  pnjan  are  ftinl  and  doll, 
And  Isngnid  all  onr  songs  ; 

When  once  with  joy  our  beans  woro  full, 
And  rmptnte  tuned  out  tongue*. 

4  WhUa  many  oowd  Ay  bouM, 
How  Inr  anrimd  Aj  boaid 

M>«  to  innrd  theii  aoleiiui  y«m% 
And  blM*  thM  M  thair  I^nd. 

5  TbMi,  thou  aloufr  eanit  (It* 
Thy  goapal  ran  mooMa; 

Cbnat  bid  the  drinc-iinDei  live 

Aiali  in  h^lintfi 
e  Ooow,  tlua,  «M  povw  dlTltM, 

Spirit  dT HA  and  lore; 
naft-Aalt  otiT  people  all  ba  thiiw 

Om  phnteh,  like  that  above. 


L  Benring  niU  the  precknu  Med) 
Neret  litlng,  never  ilaepiog, 

All  his  labour  shall  sucoeed. 
Then  will  All  (be  cain  of  heaten, ' 

Then  the  ninof  melVT  sbihe, 
Pnrion*  (hiin  will  then  be  gina, 

Thioagh  an  inflaence  ell  diviira. 
J  Sow  thj  Ked,  be  nerei  wenrr, 

Nor  let  bars  thjr  mincl  emplojr  j 
Be  the  piwpeel  ne'er  so  dieai7i 

Thou  may'st  reap  the  fhiits  of  jor- 
I>o  I  die  wene  of  Terdina  bfight'ntnc 
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625— L.  M.  Bjrrat  139.  E 1. 

Hoping  for  a  lUewal, 
THlLEIl 

>        To  86 

Methoughi  I 
"Dismiss  thy  teajt,  the  »k  is  mine. 
8  '■  Tho'  for  s  time  I  hide  my  faoa, 
Rely  upon  my  loie  and  pow'r: 
sail  wraslle  al  ihs  tbroiie  of  graoe, 
Ami  wail  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3  "  Take  down  ihy  long-negleoied  harp, 
I've  seen  thy  tears  and  hoard  thy  piay«i* 
The  winter  seBson  has  baen  aharp, 

But  spring  sha])  aU  its  wasiss  npair." 

4  Lotd,  I  obey, — my  hopea  revive  ; 

,      ,  Come,  join  with  me,  ye  sajnts,  and  aag  : 
'  Our  foes  in  vain  against  lu  strive,  VVO 

Tor  God  will  help  and  iriiimph  bring; 

836— ■Ja.  Hymn  243    Add 


ivifter  ihim  a  flying  cloud  ! 
ruicic  as  flocking  doves  Elicy  are, 
Eager  in  piusuit  or  God  : 
Trembling  as  tho  storm  draws  nigh ; 
HaBi'ning  10  the  place  of  real; 
See  ihem  to  their  windows  By, 
To  the  ark  of  Jesus'  breast. 

ConscioQS  of  their  low  estate  ; 

Sin-sick  bchi\b,  vj\io  tot  ft\Bii  eoi* 

On  the  eooi  ?bf  auiwn  ww.\-,  _ 


\ 


HYMN  DCXXVII. 

Fallen — who  bewnil  tbeir  liitt — 
Proflat'd  mercy  who  eiiihrace, 
LUt'ning  to  ihe  gospel-call. 
Longing  ioTjb  snved  by  gtaoe. 
3  For  his  mote  the  turtle  moani; 
For  his  God  tho  sinner  sigba ; 
Hark  I  the  tniuic  ofhiB  eroans— 
Humble  groana  thai  pierce  the  a 


Notea  their  snSerings  in  liis  book. 
4  He,  who  hnlh  their  cure  begun, 
Will  he  now  despise  Iheir  pain? 
Con  he  leave  hia  work  undone; 
Bring  them  to  the  birth  in  vain  ? 
No;  we  all,  who  seek,  ahall  fled; 
We,  who  aak,  shall  all  recaiva; 
Be  10  Chriel  in  spiiil  Jnin'd  ; 
With  him  aver,  ever  live. 


nHES  AND  SEASONS  AND  SPECIAL 
L,„.,.„i,:  OCCASIONS. 

OEDICATIONB. 

637— p.  Bt-  Hymn  101.  B.  1. 

Ok  apficinf  It  phct  of  worship. 
I  TN  qrect  exalted  strains, 
X.  The  King  of  gloty  praise  ; 
O'er  boar'a  and  earth  he  lei^nt, 
Thio'  evetlBMlijig  days: 


n 


1 


fi  To  earth  he  bends  hti  thrano, 

HUthrono  of  gracB  divine; 

Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 

And   &[    his   glories  slune : 
Fair  S»lem,  stiil  his  ehoben  reil,  j*. 

b  with  hii  iitiiles  nnd  presence  biML     t* 

3  Then,  King  of  glory,  some,  ^ 
And  wiU)  ihy  6.VDut  orowa  v 
This  Temple  u  thy  dome,  <4| 
Tbls  penpie  >u  iliitie  awn :  ,U  I 

Beneath  Ihis  roof;  O  !  deign  lo  show  ^ 

How  God  can  dvi-ell  with  men  below.     ' 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Onr  interceding  cries ; 
And  gialefal  praise  ascend 
AllOaBtanI  to  the  skjeal 

Here  may  thy  word  melodioas  sound. 
And  spread  the  joys  of  heav'n  around  I 

5  Here,  may  th'  anentire  throng 
Imbibe  thy  trutli  and  love. 
And  oonveru  jojn  ibe  son); 
Of  Seraphim  above  I 

And  willing  crowds  siirround  the  board 
With  sacred  joy,  and  sweet  accord  I 

6  Here,  may  our  unborn  soni 
And  danghlera  sound  thy  praiee  ; 
And  shine,  like  polishM  slonei. 
Thro'  long  succeeding  days  I 

Here,  Lord,  display  Ihy  saving  pow'r, 
While  t«nif\«t  itand  and  men  adore  t 


HYMN  DCXXVfll,  DCXXIX.  : 

t38— L.  JH.  ttyini  344.  A. 

I  TTERE,  in  thy  nama,  elemal  God, 

n    Wfl  bnild  ihii  eartblr  home  fbi  tbra  : 
O  ranke  it  now  ibj  fix'd  nbode. 
And  guard  it  long  ftom  error  frea. 

3  Heie,  wbcn  thy  people  leak  th;  &ce, 
And  dying  wnners  pray  (o  live, 
Heai  ibOD,  in  besTen,  thy  dwelling-plae«. 
And  wben  thoo  heaieit,  Lord,  foigive. 

3  Here,  when  tby  messenger!  pradaim 
The  biested  gotpel  of  ihy  Son  ; 

Still  by  the  power  of  hia  great  nvne. 
Be  mighty  aigaa  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 
Honana  to  their  heaTenly  King ; 

Let  henren,  with  earth,  the  etraia  prolong, 

Hosaiuia,  let  the  angels  sing. 
ft  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest! 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 

And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest* 
t  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart : 

Yet  ehooM  not.  Lord,  this  hooae  alone  j 

Thy  kingdom  come  in  every  heart. 

Id  every  boeom  flz  thy  Ihrone. 

120— 7i.  Hymn  845.  A 

Laying  a  Conttr-Slaiii. 
1    T   ORD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
I  J  Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise; 
Tbon  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  at>A  "fifc'jtx. 


112  HYAUS  DCXXX, 

a  Let  ihi!  living  here  be  fed 

With  th/  worJ.  the  haavenly  bread; 
Here,  in  hops  of  glory  bleat, 
May  ibo  (iBad  be  IniJ  to  reat 
S  Here  in  lliee  a  lempie  stand, 

While  tlie  sea  shall  gild  the  land  ; 
Here  toveal  thy  mercy  aure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  BBdutB. 
*  Hallelujah  !— earth  and  airy 
To  the  jo^ul  sound  reply; 
Hallelujah  I — henue  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


DtdicatiOH. 

1  QPIRIT  divine,  alte^  our  prayer, 
O  And  make  this  hatise  thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  poweij 

O,  come,  Great  Spirit,  come  1 

2  Come  as  the  light :  to  us  reveal 

Odi  sinfulness  and  wo. 
And  lettd  us  in  the  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as 


Let  our  whole  soui  an  offering  be, 
To  our  Hedeemet's  name. 
4  Oarpe  M  the  dew — and  sweetly  bleM 
lliis  consecrated  hour ; 
May  banenneas  rejoics  to  own 
Thy  tailiiying  power. 
9  Come  a»  i  do^e— and  a(>i«B&,iif|  ■•in 
Tha  viknp<tti>**c*£i'V^'**- 
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6  Come  as  the  wind,  witJi  "rushing  sound.' 
And  Pentecostal  gtace, 
That  all  of  womiui  born  mny  see 
The  gloiy  of  thy  ftce. 
1  Spirit  diviae,  Mteod  our  prayer. 
And  make  this  house  thy  borne  ; 
Descend  with  all  ihy  giacioua  powert  j 
O,  come,  Great  Spirit,  come  I 

131— L.  M.  Hyinn  E47. 

ErtaioH  of  a  Churrh. 
1   rpmS  home,  O  Lord,  for  thee  we  raise 
JL    Long  niay  it  echo  with  thy  praiM, 
And  Ihou,  descending,  fill  the  plaoe 
With  choicest  tokens  or  thy  ^raco. 
3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reigik, 
With  all  the  glories  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  thou  the  nations  shall  Bnrrey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 


Hynm  S4S.  Add. 
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With  power  reaoh  every  heart. 
Sere  let  the  blind  llieit  right  obUiin. 


4  Here  let  the  voice  or  sacred  joy 
And  humble  prayer  ariaoj 
Till  higher  atiains  our  longuea  employ, 
(        la  mimi  bayond  the  aldei. 


633— C.  M.  Hymn  2*9.  Add. 

Opening  a  hotat  of  aorikip. 

I   r\    SHEPHERD  of  iliy  people,  hear  ; 
V- 'j    Thy  preaenoe  now  diaplny: 


3  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 
In  faith  present  our  prsyera  ; 
And  in  the  presenoe  of  the  Lord 
Uiibosoiti  all  our  cares. 

i  And  may  the  eospel'a  joyful  aound, 
By  iliine  Almighty  grace, 
Awaken  Blumb'[\nR  avnnais  icfomi    .  • 
To  come  and  W\  liva  ^Xaoe. 


HYMN  DCXXXIV,  DCXXXV. 


Hfmn  ess.  Add. 
ing   TkanSagiving. 


S  Tliue  iloBs  thine  ann  support 

This  weak,  defenceless  frame: 
~  a  elvou^^  Lord,  ( 


All» 


^lai 


S  O.  how  shall  I  repay 

The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 
This  feeble  apirit  penia  beneslh 

The  pleasine,  puinful  load. 
4  My  life  I  would  nnen- 

Darote,  O  Lord,  to  Ihee  ; 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

A  long  eternity. 

l5— S.  M.  Hymn  93.  1 

J  Morning  Hymn. 

1   QEE  how  iho  moHDting  sun 

O   PuisuBS  his  sliiniitg  wayj 


a  Thus  would  my  rising  si 
Her  beavnly  Parent  aini 
And  to  her  great  OriginBl, 
Her  humbler  tribute  brii 
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I  slept,  and  I  Hwoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Pteaerver  near! 
t  TbuB  dolh  IhLita  artn  auppon 

This  weak  defeoceleaB  Aame; 
But  wbeoce  such  Ihvour;,  Lord,  to  BM, 

All  wotthleai  aa  1  arn  !  .-"^ 

a  01  how  ihKll  I  repay  i 

The  boiiniieg  of  ray  God  » 
Thig  feeble  epirit  panU  beneaih 

The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6  Deal  Saviour,  to  thy  croM 
IbringmysBorifiCB; 

Cle&ns'd  by  ihy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
Wiih  frogianco  lo  the  ikies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  Ihy  service  viah  to  spend         ,  ' 

A  long  eternity. 

636-C.  M.  Hymn  93.  B.  I 

jS  Mormng  Song. 


3  Nighl  unto  nighc  liis  name  repeats, 
The  day  renews  the  sound  ; 
Wide  as  the  heav'n,  on  which  he  «ti 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 
3  Ti»  he  supports  my  mortal  fyame; 
My  tongue  shall  ijeafc  his  praise  : 
My  sins  woii\*  louae  V*  -woLlii  vi  *j 
And  jmVa  ■wT»iiiAA*iv 


4  On  a  pogi  worm  tbj  pow'r  might  tceftii, 
And  I  could  ne'er  withstand  ; 
11/ jiutice  might  have  orueh'd  me  dead, 
But  mercy  held,  thine  hand. 
^k  fi  A  thousand  wrelchaii  bouIb  are  fled 
■^      SJDoe  the  last  setting  sun, 
^f      And  yet  thou  lengtb'nejt  out  my  Ihread, 
H  -         And  yet  my  momenta  run. 
W  9  Great  God,  lei  all  my  hours  be  Ihine, 
■  Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light; 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

^3*7— C.  M.  Hymn  96.  I 

For  Morning  and  Evming, 
1   Tl  OSAKNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
XL  To  God's  upholding  hand  I 
Ten  tboueaud  snares  allend  us  round, 
And  yet  seoura  we  stand. 
S  That  was  a  most  amazing  pow'r 
That  laia'd  us  wtdi  a  word ; 
And  ev'ty  day,  and  ev'ry  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord, 

3  The  BT'ning  reals  out  weary  head, 
And  angels  guard  llio  room; 

Vfe  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  WB»  not  ma<le  our  lorab. 

4  The  rising  morning  ean't  aasure 


&  Onr  breath  i>  forfeilod  by  sin, 
To  God's  avenging  law  ; 
Wb  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King  I 
In  ov'ry  gasp  we  draw . 


I 
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e  God  is  out  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  seiety  brings ; 

Oiir  feeble  Sesti  lies  safe  at  night, 

Beneath  bU  shadjr  wingB. 

S38— L.  M.  -    Hymn  3S&  A 

Sabbath  Evtning. 
1      \  HOTHER  day  haa  pasa'd  along,         ,  , 

J\,  And  -vre  are  nearer  to  (he  tomb:  , 
Nearer  lo  join  the  beav'niy  aoag, 
Oi  heat  the  lust  elernal  doom. 
3  SwMt  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
And  BOfl  the  sunbeams  ling'ring  ihara; 
For  these  blest  hours  ihe  world  J  leave. 
Walled  on  wings  of  faiiti  and  ptayei. 

3  The  lime,  how  lovely  and  bow  still ; 
Peace  ibines  and  smiles  on  all  below; 
The  plain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  hUl, 
All  fiiir  wiih  evening's  selling  glow, 

4  Season  of  rest ;  the  tranquil  soul 

FbbIb  the  BWeel  calm,  and  melts  in  loTBj 
And  while  tliese  sacred  momeuu  roll, 


The  endless  Sabbaih  of  our  God. 

39— 7s.  Hymn  253.  Adi 

Eeening. 

1  l^OW  from  labour  and  fVom  care, 

ill    Evening  shades  have  set  ma  fteo ; 

In  fM.  wotY  o5  VrtaviB  m\4.  ^ra.YQr, 

Lord,  I  WQnVdc««vJew*'«*V>iwe-. 


^HHH 

UiAIN  DLJiL.                        11* 

0,  bcbuld  me  from  abOYe ; 
Fill  mo  with  a  Saviour's  lov«. 

S  Sin  and  sorrow,  guill  8.ul  wo,                                       | 
Wither  all  my  earthly  joys  ;                                         " 
Naughl  can  charm  raa  I.etB  belo»                              L 
Bot  my  Snvioiir'a  melting  Toice :                                  !j 
Lord,  ibrgive, — thy  grace  teetore, —                             1 
Make  me  thine  ibc  evermore.                                  Q 

3Fortheble«inB,  ofthUday,                                        ;1 
For  iho  mercies  of  thii  hour, 

For  the  gospal's  choering  ray,                                      1 ' 
For  the  Spirit's  quiok'ning  power  i                            1  ' 
Grateful  notes  to  ihea  I  raise,                                  V  . 
0,  nocepi  my  Bong  of  praise,                                 ^Jl 

40-L.  M.                                    Hymn  64.  E  1 

Jn  EvHiiag  Hymn.                                       , 

1   /-I  REAT  God,  to  thee  my  ev'nLng  song                   1 1 

It  WitU  bumble  gretitude  I  r>it6  ;                           » I 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue,                                     ' 

And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise  1                            ^• 

Anil  ev'ry  gentle  rolling  hour                                         |  \ 
And  witness  to  thy  love  nnd  pow'i. 

3  And  yet  iliie  ih 
Too  oft  regard  I 
Ungateful,  can 
And,  fond  of  tti 

s.ofthylov^ 
'rom  thoB  depart, 
fles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgive 
Of  Jeaui:  his  d 

"^nam^BlonT' 
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And  WBke 

with  praises  to  thy 

naniB. 

e4i-c  M 

om  the  allot  of  our 

Hpnn  H.  & 

1  -vrow,  f 

IN    Letfl 

AsBisl  U5, 

0..r  bV 

heart^ 

S  MinuISB  an 
Havem 

Minutes  ca 
More  aw 

de  up  all  this  day; 
fl  Biid  free  than  they. 

Doane 
Till  we  ah 

vsongtequira: 
11  praise  thee  as  we  woiJd, 
ur  hearts'  deaire. 

4  Lord  of  ou 

New  ti, 

Thea  may 

When  ti 

daya.  whose  hand 
e  upon  oul  Bcore  ; 
we  praise  for  all  o 

halhflBt 
rlime. 

642-C.  M.  Hymn  119.  ES 

^jBiiifi-  IForiAip. 
1   f\  LORD,  anoiher  day  has  flown. 
\J  And  we,  a  lonely  bsnd, 
Are  met  once  mora  before  Ihy  throne, 
To  bleaa  Iby  Ibst'ring  hand. 
9  And  wilt  ihou  bend  a  listening  ear, 


OTBHTDi 


9  And  Jesus,  thou  thy  imiles  will  deign, 
As  we  befcte  thee  pray  ; 
For  thou  didit  bless  the  infant  train, 
And  WB  are  less  [ban  tiiey. 

(4  O  let  tliy  grace  perform  ils  pan, 
And  lei  conteation  cease  ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  ev'ry  heart 
I  Tliine  everlasling  paace  ! 

8  Thiu  chasten'd,  cleaas'd,  eolitely  thine, 

A  flocli  by  Jeaus  led; 
The  son  of  boliness  shall  shine, 
In  glory  on  our  head. 
6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wand'iiug  feet. 
And  ihou  wilt  bla>»  out  way] 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  itiall  Etaet 
Tlie  dawn  oflasting  day. 

643— P.  M.     7.  Hymii  ISl.  B.  2. 

Satttrday  Evtning. 
1    OAPELV  throuBli  anolhBt  week, 
O   God  has  brought  us  on  out  way  ; 

On  ih'  approaching  Sabbath-day  : 
Say  or  all  the  week  the  beal. 
Emblem  of  eternal  resi. 

9  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  Almighty  pow'r, 

Fed,  and  giiided  by  his  haml  r 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  beer., 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 
3  Whila  we  prmy  ftir  pBrd'ning  siaco. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemei'»  tn«ne, 
31 


'M 


1W  HVUN  DC: 

Show  Iby  reconciled  face, 

Sbine  away  our  sm,  and  sbams 
From  our  worldly  catea  aei  free, 
May  W8  rest  UiJB  nigiil  w'-ii  Uiea, 
«  When  the  morn  shall  bid  ua  ris 

May  wo  feel  thy  presence  ne 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

Wlien  WB  io  tby  house  ftppear;  ,  " 

There  afibrd  us.  Lord,  a  taatu 

Of  ouj-  everhming  lean.  ■^ 

i  May  Ihy  gospeVa  joyful  sound  ^ 

Conquer  ainnera,  eomfoti  aaint*  ;         | 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  roUef  fbt  all  oomplainla  :  •■ 

Thug  may  all  our  Snbbaths  prove,         A 
Till  We  join  the  oliuroh  aboTO.  ■    H 

644— C.  M.  Hymn  7S 

Frail  li/e,  and  lueaedmg  etcrnitg. 

I   rpHEE  we  adore,  elernal  name  I 

X    And  humbly  <twn  to  thee 

How  feeMe  is  ixir  mortal  frams  ;  < 

What  dying  worms  are  we  1 

9  Our  wasting  lives  gniw  sbortei  still. 


3  Thb  year  rotli  round,  and  steals  iwaj' 
The  breath  at  flrst  it  gave  ; 
Whale'er  we  do,  where'er  we  gi>; 


4  Dttngett  uan,!^  i^ 
To  piuh  Til  V 
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And  fletce  diseaaes  wail  around, 
To  hurry  motlalaliome. 
5  Urent  Go.l !  on  what  «  slender  IhrMd 
Hann  everlasiiiiK  Ihingil 
Tti'  elemal  stale  of  all  Ihe  dead 
Vpoa  life's  feeble  stiingal 
i  Infinite  jojr  or  endless  woe 
Attend*  on  ey'if  bientb ) 
Awl  jet  how  nncancera'd  we  go 
'  Upon  die  brink  of  death! 
J  Vaken.  O  Lord,  our  dioiirsj'  senw^ 
To  walk  ihif  dang'roiu  lOad ; 


THE    TXAX. 

45— L.  U.  Hjnnn  85.  B.  1. 

iTcw  Tsar. 


1  OD  oToiii  lives,  thy  ronstant  ear* 

T  With  blessings  orowns  e«oh  op'oing  fMu; 

Our  gniltr  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 

Awake  anew  our  annual  Song. 


GDI 


i  How  manjr  precioui  louU  are  fled 
To  the  Tut  regions  of  the  dead, 
SiuM  fmni  this  day  the  cbanging  snn 
llio'  his  last  yeaiiy  period  run  I 

i  Odt  breath  is  thine,  eternal  God  j 
11a  thine  lo  fix  oui  soul's  abode ; 
Wa  hold  ODi  lives  from  thee  aLonSi 
On  Mtth,  OT  in  tha  world  unkoowa. 
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4  To  Ihee  our  spirits  we  resign  ; 

Mute  Ibem  and  own  Uiem  still  as  thine ; 
So  shall  Ihey  smile,  secure  fruin  fear, 
Tho'  death  should  blejl  ibe  rising  year. 

646— L.  M.                                    Hymn  K.  &  1 

Ano   Yfor. 

I  Whose  Bliill  conclucis  this  rolling  iphen 
Who  tuies  our  day,  who  guards  our  nighi, 
And  Etudes  the  swiil,  revolving  year! 
S  Our  moo  are  felling  oi'ry  hour. 
While  ire  disli  nguish'd  yet  appear  ; 
Tia  of  thy  mBtoUless  lova  «nd  pow'i. 
That  we  are  spar  d  a-noiher  ye»r. 

3  0!  for  a  sweet  rBfreshing  liniB  i 
Sariourl  thy  people  wi?h  thee  near; 
Come,  nod  our  Joys  fball  (le  sublime. 
While  we  b^h'siiolhrf  feir. 

4  May  thy  good  Spirit  be  our  guirle  ^   ■ 
While  thus  we  slay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  U3  from  our  God  basilsli'le, 

As  we  have  done  the  Eutmei  year.     -  :  \  i 

ft  Soronglben  otir  faiik.  in^roBse  oar  lo»e\/ 

Fill  IIS  with  godly.  fiJisI  fsBr;  .  .U 

Anil  to  tliy  waitiuK  obildten  prove  ' 

Thy  grace  thro'  ev'ry  fioeling  year.  „ 

e  This  truth  itupresi  on  ev'ry  soul,  ,  ^  j- 

That  vast  eternity  is  near  ;  .   ^ 

That  time's  Bwi/l  moments  noward  rc^[ 

To  bring  the  last,  Oio  Blosin;;  year. 

7  Wliei.  nature  iu  n  bltize  a] 

Or  death  cnncli 

ThenlC 

To  «v*i 


EI.  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die,  -■:         | 

leath  cnncliids  our  being  here ;  ', 
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7-L.  M.  Hymn  87.  E  i, 

GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mish^  hud. 
By  u-hich  gupported.  eiill  WB  iWid; 
The  opning  year  ihy  mercy  sbow»} 
Let  mercy  crown  iL  till  it  close.  , 

By  day,  by  Digbl,  at  bome,  sbrood, 
Stili  we  are  guiuded  by  our  God;         ...,1 
By  his  incesssDt  boumy  fed. 
By  bit  uneicing  counsel  led.  i 

Wiih  gtawful  bean*  ihs  past  we  own ; 
The  fuiure,  all  lo  us  uokuown. 
We  to  tliy  guaidisD  care  commit 
And  peaceful  leave  befbia  thy  liMt. 
In  *eenM  exalted  or  depreos'd, 
Be  tboQ  oui  joy,  and  tbou  oor  »n; 
Thy  goodnau  all  our  hopes  ifaall  rsim, 
Ador'd  Ihro'  alt  oai  changing  dayi. 
Whan  dealli  shall  inlerciipt  our  toog^ 
And  lilence  theie  out  mortal  longuet, 
Ow  hdptr,  God,  in  whom  we  truit, 
In  better  worUg,  our  souti  absU  bout. 


8-P.M. 


7. 


Fix'd  in  an  eternal  stale. 

They  have  done  witli  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little — noae  can  btow. 


SH  HYMN  DCXLIX. 

.   9r  J^  tllB  WWEBd  arrow  flies, 
■'  Speeciiljr  ihe  mart  W  flod  ; 

As  the  lightning  ftora  the  skies 
Duts  HSd  leaves  no  trace  behind : 
4  Swiftly  ihai  am  fleeiiiig  days 

Beat  us  down  liTs's  mpid  stream; 
Upwards,  Lord,  Our  gpiiita  raise, 
All  below  j.  but  a  dream, 
t  Thanks  Tor  mercies  past  lecsive, 
Pardon  of  out  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  lira 
With  elernity  ia  view. 
e  Bless  tby  word  to  young  aud  old ; 
Fill  119  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  ihon  lalo  is  lold, 
Majr  we  dwell  with  tbee  above. 

649— 8g  7s  4a.  HyniQ  31 

JVeuj  Yiar. 

1    rpHBOUGH  another  year  conduct 

J-    OutodiDBOur  song  we  raise; 

For  thy  rich  unbounileJ  kindness 

Thee  we  humbly  join  to  praise  : 

Lord,  assist  us 

Still  to  walk  in  wisdom's  ways. 

'9  Wliiie  ^ain  we  bow  before  tbee, 

Using  here  Ihe  means  of  grace; 

While  in  worship  we  t|doio-Aee, 

In  this  oR-frequenteJ  place, 

■        tj,  permit  us 

To  bebo(d  [he  Saviour's  lice, 

3  While  tba  word  of  life  is  preacbad. 

May  thy  Spirit  now  descend  ) 

Thns  enliven' d,  livns  distinguish'd, 
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SEASONS    OF    THE    YEAR. 

0->L.  M.  Hymn  81.  B.  1. 

The  SeammM, 

THY  providencoi  great  God,  we  pniie ; 
How  good  and  great  are  all  thy  ways ! 
Thy  bounty  crowns  our  passing  years, 
And  dissipates  our  anxious  fears. 

Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  fast, 

While  sun,  and  moon,  and  earth  shall  last; 

The  laws  of  seasons  shall  endure 

Till  time  and  stars  are  known  no  more. 

Summer  and  winter,  cold  and  beat, 
And  night  and  day  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  each  succeed, 
To  prove  thy  love— supply  our  need. 

When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o*er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  cov'nant  sure ; 
And  in  the  shining  realms  above 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  love. 

1— C.  M.  Hymn  255.  Add 

Spring. 

WHEN  beauty  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 
And  birds  their  chorus  sing. 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  day  of  spring  1 

O,  let  my  inniost  heart  confess, 

With  grateful  joy  and  love. 
The  bountebus  hand  that  deigns  to  blesi 

The  garden,  ileld,  atd  grove. 


HYMN  DCUL 
praise,  my  soul  waald  join 


4  And  iBJili  eiulta,  lliat  yel  the  spring 
Of  righleousneu  Bnil  praise, 
Our  Saviour,  GoJ,  will  scitely  bring. 


632— C.  M.  Hyom  82.  B..1 

SiHiimtr — an  Harvttt  Song. 
1  ^TTO  praiae  tlie  ever-bounleoiu  Lord, 
-J-    My  soul,  walte  all  thy  pow're  : 
He  calls,  and  BI  hia  voice  coiue  fbrtb 
The  smiling  harveal^bouTB. 

3  Hii  cov'muit  irith  the  earth  he  keeps ; 

Summer  and  winter  know  iheir  tima. 
Hia  liarTest  crowns  llie  spring. 

3  Well  pleaa^d,  the  Wiling  swains  bohnM 


4  Thus  teach  me,  graoiotifl  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteous neia ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  tliy  beajns 
The  rip'oing  harvest  bless. 

5  Tlien  in  tho  last  great  hatveal,  I 

Sliall  reap  B  glorious  erop  ; 
The  horvesl  &btt\lbj  fat  sioeed.. 

What  1  ha\e  ao-M'i  m^iass.     —^  ^., 


1' 

s 
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653— L.  M,  Hymn  2M.  Add. 

Harvtit, 
1   r^^  REAT  God,  as  seasons  diBappear, 
\J  And  changas  mart  Iha  rolling  year, 
Thy  bvour  still  has  crown'd  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 
3  The  harvest-song  would  we  rppesli 
,         Thou  given  us  tlie  finest  wheat;  ,-  la 

Jhe  joys  oC  harvest  we  have  known  :  ' 

The  praiee,  O  Lord,  is  all  chiae  owti. 

3  Oiii  tables  spread,  our  gamers  stored, 
0,  give  ua  hesria  to  bless  thee,  Lord  ; 
Forbid  it.  Source  of  light  and  love. 

Thai  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

4  Jiolher  harvest  comes  apace  ; 
Ripen  out  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low : 

5  Thai  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gallier  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Out  spiriu  may  be  borne  on  high. 
To  thy  saTe  sa™er  in  tlie  sky, 

654— L.  M  Hymn  S!>T.  Add 

Harvat  impraiid. 
1    T    IFT  up  your  joyful  eyoa,  and  see 
-Lj  a  plenieoiiB  linrveBt  all  around,-^ 
The  crop  matured,  and  not  a  grain 
Shall  useless  loll  upon  [he  ground. 
9  A  hsiym  cir  iitinuirtBl  souls, 

PreiAiMJd  t>f  K>T'relgn  grace  and  ifiovj  ci  -, 
Nor  hemt,  Ma-cetd,  not  winds,  tioi  -a\ot(a», 
^6iliyiln~tiia:  birds  orptey  d6\o>«. 


lao  arMK  dclv.  ^ 

3  An  Bcro  divine  prot^ts  the  saints, 

Omiilsoienee  [esi3  on  theii  abmls;      .    -C4I 
Cbiist  will  conducL  Ibeiii  tafelf  hotOB^ 
Their  kind  Proieclor  and  thsii  G«d.  . 

t  0,  h»ppy  d»y,  when  every  shesT,  rj 

Ripea'd  for  glory  ttiitil  be  found  ;  ,■; 

When  all  the  naiiiU  aie  galhec'd  in,       '  , 


!joy 


of  liarveiil  tboll  n 


659— L.  M.  Hymn  8^11 

2Ac  SnUDH  cTOurnei' infA  foodiMn.     r 

1   "pTERKALSoureeofevryjoyl 

Hd  Ttiy.pr&ise  sluill  ey'iy  voice  emplo]', 
Wliile  io  ihy  lamjile  we  appeal 
To  lioii  Uioe,  Sov' reign  of  tlio  year. 

a  Wide  HS  the  wheelsi  of  ncicute  roll. 
Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  wboh ; 
The  Sim  is  lauglit  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veU  the  skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  sptiiif,  ai  tliy  TOinmand, 
Peifiimes  iba  air,  and  pBtiiis  tlie  land  ; 
The  Bnmmer  mys  with  »igoar  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  ami  clioer  the  vine. 

i  Thy  liBtuI,  in  autumn,  rlohly  pours 
Thro'  all  oar  consis  icdnndnni  9toro3  ; 
While  winters,  sollen".!  by  thy  oaie, 


And  bs  the  grateful  hOTuage  paid. 
With  aioiaing  light  and  ev'ning  shads. 
6  Here  in  tliy  house  let  inceEise  rise, 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
Till  to  lliosa  Wi^avei  <a»«\a  ■«&  wim 
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I  Ti.  Hymn  SSS.  Add. 


3  Toulh,  on  length  of  days  presaming, 

Who  lIiG  paths  of  pleBsura  U-ead, 

View  us,  Me  in  beauty  bloaining, 

NumbBi'd  now  among  ihe  dead. 

4  What  Iliough  yet  no  losasa  grieve  you, 

G«y  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  not  oloudlBSB  skies  decBiva  you  ; 
Summer  gives  lo  autumn  place. 
6  Yearly  in  our  course  relurnirig, 
Messengers  of  shortest  slay. 
Thus  we  preach  this  truth  concerning— 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pasa  away. 
0  Od  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 
'.  O,  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid  I 

This  alone  lot  ever  vetnal, 

Beais  a  leaf  thai  shall  tiot  fade. 


is7-c:jt=. 


I  Encirolinf  ^tqie  round ; 
Bow  bIe»ii'haV  ^tafatiXom  (b«  '^\^vt«t 
Lata  wim'pif  Verdaie  ew«m.'a\ 


na  HYMN   DCLVllL 

S  The  tan  withdiaws  hU  vital  beami, 
And  lif^t  and.  wariath  dejnirt; 
And  drooping,  lifelegB,  nntare  seertu 
An  emblem  of  my  liesrt. 

3  My  heart,  where  meaul  wialer  reigu) 

In  night's  dark  mande  olad, 
Conftn'd  in  cold  inaoti-vo  cluUns, 
Uow  desolate  and  snd  ! 

4  Return,  0  bliasful  Sun,  and  brinK 

Thy  «oul-reviving  my, 
This  menni  winter  shall  be  tpring; 

This  darknesa,  cliBerful  day.  ^ 

5  0  bappy  state,  divine  abode, 

Whare  BpririR  Btcmal  reigns ; 
And  parfcot  day,  the  amile  of  God, 

Fills  all  lUe  lieav'uly  plains  !  ,    , 

6  Great  Soutce  of  light,  thy  beams  diopla/. 

Hy  drooping  joys  restore, 
Ani!  guide  mo  lo  tha  aeal  of  day, 
Where  winter  TrowiiB  no  more. 

■'■""■"■■     Vi'SVlf.'"""       ' 
058— S.  M.  Hymn  S67.  A<U 

Omdi  of  Kmtk. 
1   "C^ROM  earliest  dawn  of  life, 
S.     Thy  goodness  we  have  shared,         .;, 
'  And  MJU  we  live  to  sing  thy  p[ai««,  '  '■' 

By  sovereign  mvtcf  qiared. 
3  To  Isarn  and  do  thy  wilt, 

O  Lord,  OUT  hearts  inclins ; 
And  o'er  ihe¥B''i^o^f'>'''°"«^>'^'> 
_        Command  ikj  \i*A  *<>  *<»«■ 


-^•r  ^rgi' »^»«>«»  Of  tmu, 
^  «»»«  Wrt? '"^  ""fJ^i 


Uil 
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ions  wat  agiiinst  Xhf 
d  iheir  fuel  fisiiay  ; 


Fwnl 

'    4  Giaat  Goil,  IbE  work  in  wboUy  ihiaa. 

To  guide  Oil!  eniriE-  yootli ; 

Do  thou  llieii  waodeiiDg  heatu  incline 

Te  seek  the  ways  of  Uulh. 

5  Restrain  JTDpeUiQtis  passiaus,  Lord  ;    >  ' . 

Upward  direct  their  oyas 


Hymn  269.  Ad4 

iling  crowds  diB 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  SttTiout'fl  voice  10  hear. 
S  He,  Loid  of  all  ihe  Worlds  on  bigli, 
Stoops  to  converse  with  youj 
And  lays  bis  radiant  gloiiea  by,     . 
Your  friendrfiip  to  pursue. 

3  "The  Boul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

And  those  thai  enrly  seek  my  grace 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain/' 

4  What  olijecl,  Lord,  my  soul  should  mors. 

If  once  CQini^ied  w  ith  thae  ? 
What  beauty  ato^i  coiQm».Qa.aii  \ai» 
X<ike  w^tmCt«M"-^w«'' 
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3  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 
Vain  lempters  of  the  mind ; 
■Tis  hero  1  fii  my  lasdnB  choice. 
And  hera  v^a  bli*«  I  flod- 

663— C.  M,  Hymn  137.  R  2. 

Importanci  of  the  aaim  of  Ymth. 


S  Deep  in  thy  bouI,  beJbra  ile  pow'rs 

Are  yet  by  vice  enalavd, 

Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  nmmB 

And  cbarBiiler  engrav  d  : 

3  ]Bie  yet  the  ahades  of  sDirow  cloud 

The  Bunsliine  of  ihy  dajs  ; 
And  OBies  and  loiU,  in  otnlleas  ttnind, 
Encorapais  all  thy  ways: 

4  Ere^yei  thy  liearl  ihc  woes  of  age, 

With  TBin  regret,  deplore, 

And  eadly  mnao  on  former  joys, 

That  now  letum  no  more. 

0  True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gain'd, 

In  age  will  give  tliee  rest : 

0,  iLcQ  improve  llie  mom  of  lil'a, 

TomakeiiaavmnsblcstJ 

663— S.  M,  Hymn  158.  B.  9. 

TmHh  the  Morning  of  Lift. 

1  QWEET  is  iliB  time  of  Spring, 
O  Whan  nalnra'a  oharnia  appear  ; 
The  b&ds  with  ceaseless  ^leasare  5\i\^ 

And  hail  the  oji'ning  year. 
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a  But  sweeter  lar  Itie  tpring 
Of  wisdom,  and  of  grace, 
When  chiidten  hlosa  and  praiso  their  Ein(, 
Who  loves  the  yDuthfiil  race. 

3  Sweet  is  the  doton  of  day, 

When  liglit  jusl  streaks  ibe  sky. 
When  shttdss  anil  darkness  pass  away, 
And  morning  beams  are  nigh. 

4  Bui  sweeter  far  the  daait 

or  piety  in  youth ; 
When  doubt  and  darltnesa  are  withdrawn, 
Before  [be  light  of  truth. 

5  Sweet  is  the  early  dm. 

Which  gilds  Ibe  moustBin  lopi ; 
And  decks  each  plant  and  Sow'i  wa  <riaw. 
With  pearly,  glitt'ring  drops, 

6  But  swBBtai  Ski  the  scane, 

On  Zion'B  holy  hill; 
When  there  iho  deio  of  youth  is  seen. 


7  Sweet  is  the  op'ninB.(lBiBer, 

Which  just  begini  to  bloam. 

Which,  ev'ry  day  and  ev'ry  hour. 

Fresh  beauties  will  asstuna. 

S  But  sweeter  that  young  heart, 

Where  faith,  and  lave,  and  peaca 

With  sweet  and  varied  grace. 


Be  giv'n,  n\y  GoA,  \o  A 


\ 
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064— L.  M.  Hymn  159.  B.  2. 

YoiUh  Warned, 

1  "XTE  lovely  bands  of  blooming  youth, 
X    Warn'd  by  the  voice  of  heav'nly  truth, 
Now  yield  to  ChriiK  your  yonthfal  prime, 
With  ail  y&iv  ^ents  ,and  your  tUnew 

S  Think  on  your  end— inn  ^lOiightlM*  mj, 
« I'll  put  far  dar  the  evil  day;" 
Ah !  not  a  moment- •  in  jrour  pow'r, 
And  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 

3  Eternity  1 — ^hpw  neat  it  rolls  I 
^OMUit  the, Tast  value  of  your  souls! 

*^     "Beware  f  and  count  the  awful  cost, 

What  they  have  gained  whose  souls  are  lost. 

4  Prkle,  sinful  pleasures,  lusts  and  snares, 
Beset  your  hearts,,  your  eyes,  your 
Take  the  alarm — ^die  danger  fly  1 
Lordf  tave  me,  be  your  earnest  cry. 


MIODLB    AOB. 

665-^:.  M.  Hymn  160.  K  X     j 

3iiddU  jSge. 

1     A  'ND  have  I  measured  half  my  days, 
-TjL  And  half  my  journey  run, 
Nor  tasted  the  Redeemers  graoe^ 
Nor  yet  iby  Vork  t>egun  1 

.iJft^Thift  tnominc  of  my  life  is  past ;    - 
The  noon  is  almost  o'er : 
The  mf^  of  death  ai^jroanhes  fiut, 
I  cmn  work.  no.  more. 


1 
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3  O  Tbou,  who  Be«s[  and  know'sl  mf  gi^vii 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 
In  mercy  help  my  unbelief, 

And  melt  my  hea'rl  of  atone.  ,      ' 

4  Regard  me  witb  a  gracious  eye,  ^ 

Tho  long-Bought  blessing  giro,  '    J 

And  bid  me,  al  ttie  poini  to  die, 

Bohold  lliy  face,  and  live.  I   i 


I  Whom  sngel  hosts  adore  ; 
Who  yet  to  mppliant  don  Bit  ni^h. 

Thy  preBonee  I  fmplora.  .      i 

9  0)],  guide  me  down  Cbe  steep  of  ags. 

Teach  me  lo  scan  tlie  sacred  page. 
And  praclise  ev'ry   rule. 

3  My  Sying  years  time  urges  on, 

Wlial's  human  musl  decay: 
My  fi-ieods,  my  young  companion*,  gone. 
Can  I  expect  lo  ilay  ! 

4  Ah  1  no,^ — then  sooihe  the  monal  hoiu ; 

On  thee  my  hope  depends ; 
Supparl  me  with  almigtity  pow'ii 
While  duM  to  dust  descend*.  ^ 

B6T— C.  U.  HymnilTl.  Add. 

Truit  ffi  Ood. 
1     A  LMIGHTt  T^&fti  otto«&^«d^ 
J\.   On  thee  TOJ  \iDVWt«n«i»v 
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Anii  wlien  the  liay  of  trouble  comes, 
I  iIihU  not  trust  in  vain. 

9  In'  earl/  years  ihou  waat  my  Guide, 
And  of  my  youth  tlie  Friend  ; 
..  ,     And  BS  my  days  began  wiili  iliee, 
*"'■         Wllh  iliee  my  days  shall  end, 

3  X^na  wilt  nut  cast  me  off,  when  ago 
And  evil  days  descend  ; 
,  ThOH  will  riot  lenvB  ma  in  despair, 


In  deat^r  I  willRdorej 
And  aftei  death  will  sing  thy.piai 
When  tinje  ^Unll  be  w  ai«n. 


06$-^Sb  7s  4».  H)|tm  372.  Add 

i'ar,  far  at  Sia. 
1  QTAR  of  peace  to  wendereis  weary, 
O  BrigbCIlis  bcaniB  that  smite  on  me, 


a  Star  of  hope,  gleam  ou  the  billow, 
filers  the  soul  that  sighs  for  tbee, 
Blesi  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 
3  Stat  of  ihith,  when  winds  nte  mockin 
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4  Star  Divine,  O  safely  guide  him, 

Bring  ihe  wanileret  home  to  tbee; 
Sore  iijmpiationa  long  have  irieil  bim. 
Far,  (iir  Bi  9ea. 

669— C.  M.  Hymn  973.  ASi. 

Praiftr  for  Sntmtn. 
1  "XTTE  come,  0  Loni,  befbro  thy  thnme, 
VV      And,  wJlh  uniied  plaaa, 
Wo  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  ra«m 
Fat  off  upon  the  seas. 
9  O,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  bow 

The  jmiior'6  henrt  lo  thee.  4 

Till  tears  of  deep  repentBDoe  flow 

Like  laiii-drops  in  the  lea. 

3  Then  may  a  Sarioiit's  dying  lore 

Pout  pence  into  his  breast. 

I  And  waft  him  to  i|ib  porl  abova, 

or  eveilastine  mrt. 
670— L.  M,  Hymn  374.  Adi 

I  Tht  Stamiut'$  Sng. 


S  Tliey  leBy»1hei[  optive  Bboiei  bebloil. 
And  seifB  ihe  favour  of  the  wiad ; 
Til]  Ood  coiDtnuid,  and  tempeda  om^ 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  tha  efcies. 
3  Whan  li.Dd  is  far,  aad  death  19  nigh, 
Bereaved  of  hope,  to  God  they  cry; 
His  metcy  lieaia  \^n  VmA.  •AdI«>l^ 
^■^1^  sends  ae.\v&tion  ut  djWMw, 


I.  TBSC 
J    111 
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I  Be  bids  the  winds  tlipir  wralh  Rssuage, 
And  Blormy  lempeer*  cease  lo  rage; 
The  grateful  band  their  fears  cire  o'er, 
And  hail  with  jay  their  native  bhora. 

fi  O,  may  the  tons  of  men  record 

Tbo  wondrous  goodnBsa  of  the  Lord  ; 
Let  them  their  pureet  oSeringa  bring, 
And  in  his  church  his  glary  sing, 

(71— P,  M.  .  ,-  Hymn  375.  Add. 

Tht  Chriitian't  Voyage. 

t  Ihy  command,      tf  ~i     -'  •  O 
1  lannch  into  ihs  deep,,   ..,-, 
And  leave  my  native  land, 
TVbere  sin  lulls  all  Bsleop; 
For  thee  I  Ihin  would  all  reaign, 
And  sail  (o  beaven  ivilh  thee  and  thine, 
B  Wlmi  llioitgh  the  seas  nre  broad  ? 
What  though  the  waves  are  elrong? 
What  though  xampennouB  Hormi 
Distreei  me  all  along? 
Tot  what  are  seaj  or  stormy  wind  ! 
Compared  lo  Clirjsi — the  sinner's  {'f^^iull 
-    3  Christ  it  my  Pilot  wIbo,  .  ••  -■.— 

My  oumpass  is  his  word,  '  •* 

My  soul  each  slorm  deScs, 
While  1  have  such  a  Lord  ; 
1  trust  his  raiihfulnesa  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  houi. 
4  Though  rocks  end  quicksanda  deep 
Through  all  my  pasBage  lie ; 
Yet  Christ  will  safbly  keep 
And  guide  ms  with  his  eye ; 
Bow  can  I  link  with  such  a  prop, 
Tlat  b™™  the  world  and  «.\\  ilvmsi  "i^\ 
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a  tlif  hand 

Yet  meicy  spares  this  gailiy  liiid, 
And  Btill  v/B  live  to  ptay. 

3  How  chnng'd,  atns!    Far  miths  divine 

See  error,  guift  and  Hhame  !  ' 

What  imfnoaa  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgraoe  the  Cbri^Oan  name  ! 

4  O  t  luiD  US,  turn  ua,  ntigliiy  Lord, 

By  thy  rpBiBtleu  graco ; 
Then  shsll  our  hetirts  obey  Ihy  word, 
And  humbly  seoii  thy  Bice. 
&  Then,  ilioulil  ineuliiag  foes  invule, 

Socure  of  neTec-faiiing  aid, 
Sitica  God,  our  Gal,  is  neat. 

675~C,  M.  Hyma  109,  E  > 

On  a  Fml-day  during  PeitUma  or  gfnerai  SidUoi 
1    ~r\EATH,  with  his  rirond  cammiasion  led'l 
±J   Now  ha'ilens  u>  hia  arms  ; 
In  awJbl  sate  he  lakes  die  fieJd, 
And  sounds  his  dire  mlarms. 

5  Atlendanl  plagues  around  him  throng, 

And  wait  his  high -commaad ; 
And  pains,  and  dying  gniaiu,  obey 
The  signal  of  his  hand. 

3  With  cniel  force  he  scatters  round 

His  ihaAi  of  deadly  pow'ri  .'0 

While  the  grave  waiu  his  doitin'd  prey,  , 
Impatient  to  devour. 

4  Diietises  are  thy  servants,  Lonl, 

They  come  at  thy  command  : 
We'll  not  attempt  a  murm'tin»V(wi,  1 

Against  tijy  ctiast'mog  ^***' 


■W'^ 
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S  Thete  pleui  preaeDted  al  thy  ihiDne, 
Hnve  brought  ten  thouiuid  bleuioga  down, 
On  guilty  laads  in  belpleu  woe  ; 
Let  them  ptevail  to  nTO  ui  loo  I 

073— L.  M,  Hymn  107.  R  , 

IT  a  puilit  Fa^  it  tear,  praymg/or  fiatt. 
TAR,  faoirid  war,  deep  alaJD'd  in  blood, 
Still  poiuB  iu  havoc  Ibro'  out  land; 
Almigbty  God,  reatnin  the  flood  ; 
Say  ■''ti*  enough  I"  and  itay  thine  hand. 

S  Let  peace  descend  with  balmj  wing, 
And  all  hri  bleningt  round  us  shed; 
Our  liberties  be  well  seour'd, 
Altd  commetce  lift  its  feinting  bead. 

S  Let  the  loud  cannon  ccese  to  roai, 
The  watlike  trump  no  longer  aound ; 
The  din  of  arms  be  heard  no  mors. 
Vox  human  blood  pollute  ibe  ground. 

4  Lm  hottile  troops  drop  from  tbeii  hand* 
The  UBBleas  aword,  the  glitl'ring  spear ; 
And  join  in  ftieudship'a  sacred  bands, 
Not  one  disaenlient  voioa  be  there. 

ft  lliaa  HtTe,  O  Lord,  a  sinking  land  ; 
Million*  of  tongoes  shall  then  adore, — 
Basound  the  boDonn  of  ihy  name, 
And  spread  thy  praise  from  shore  lo  shore. 

674— C.  M.  Hymn  lOS.  &  -. 

On  a  public  FoMt  during  ruttionai  Judgmtnit. 

lEE,  gracious  Lord,  befo 

'  Thy  mourning  people  I 

lis  on  thjr  sov'reign  grace  uioi; 

Our  bomble  hopes  depend. 


1  f ***■ 


ft  ■'■'     ^Vr.s>^Ji*t>" 


UYUa  ItCLlUUX. 

nd  ihou  bast  bow'd  ihine  eu 
9  peEtiltnue  ihou  hast  rcmor'cj 
Ind  biouglil  ileliT'niiice  Dear. 
Told,  ye  gales  of  righleousDBM 
riiBI,  wiih  tlio  pioua  throng, 
^e  mny  record  oui  solemn  vowi 
And  tune  our  gralelut  song. 
Fiaiee  to  iha  Lord  I  who  ataid  Ih 

And  said,  "  h  is  enough  ;" 

Praiie  to  the  Ixird  1  who  maJies 

Triurophanl  e'en  in  doalh. 

i  Our  Goil,  in  thine  appoinied  hou 


8  There,  while  the  nations  of  the  bless'd, 
With  rapiurea,  bow  around, 
Our  anthemn  to  delir'ritig  grace, 
In  sweeter  sliains  sball  aoand. 

70— Ba.  Hymn  216.  Ai^ 

Thanlcigmng. 
1    T   ET  glatilude  Uaken  the  Bong, 

-Lj  And  swell  the  barnionious  lyre. 

Let  praise  the  sweet  anthem  prolong, 

And  joy  every  boaom  inspire  ! 

Whal  faronrs  around  us  have  flow'd, 

Unmealur*)!,  tuupeakaUf  graU, 

'By  Heaven  in  rioh  marajt  beatow'd 

Chi  man  iiriiis  Allan  Mtale ) 
3  The  eartlt  wilt  doh  rerdare  ia  oiown'd, 

The  fhiils  in  tkuK.ftil'lBM  appeal. 

The  KragLof  tk^wmpvn.maaxA, 

And  piea  tj  I  ejMirotttk  lbs  t^lKC  \ 
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The  blesainf^  of  (Veedom  are  oun, 

No  foe  is  iiiTai)iiig  our  Bhotes, 
fl(e  live  wilh  tha  nations  at  peace. 

S  Ths  sound  cr  the  gospel  is  hestd  ) 

The  scriptures  iIibIt  treaaurBa  uoToUi        , 
While  thousands  believe  in  the  wotd, 
Mora  ptecious  than  silver  or  gold  : 
Mo'-fiercB  psrsHCDtiona  ariae^ 
The  heul  and  the  oonioiencG  (o  bind; 
That  wisdom  which  Heaven  luppliei, 
Tbe  WGukeat  belierar  may  find. 

4  Let  gcstiiude  waken  the  song,  4 

And  swell  the  barfnonlous  lyrfli 
Let  piaise  ths  eweet  authpni  prolong; 
And  joy  every  tioaoni  inspire. 
A  natiott  so  feyour'd  of  God, 
Should  evei  acknou'ledge  his  hnnd  ; 
Should  send  hia  salvalion  abroad — 
Hid  gospel  to  eveiy  land. 

680— 7a.  Hymn  277,  Ai 

Sieell  tlu  ^nthtnt. 


Praises  to  our  heavenly  King. 

2  BleMingS  front  bis  libral  hand, 
Flow  an>und  this  iiapp^  land  j 
Guarded  by  bia  walcbful  eye, 
Pence  and  freedom  we  eqjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virluous  sway. 
May  we  cheerfully  obey ; 
Never  feel  oppiessioti's  to4— 
fiver  own  and  wowhip  Go4- 
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Jt  lell9  ots^oty  won, 

By  deeds  of  valour  done  ; 

Shoul  lill  tlie  selling  sun 

Sheds  ilB  tail  ray.  ' 

Our  happy  lane]  wb  sing — 
Your  joyful  tribute  bring, 

The  song  lo  swell ; 
SiT:K  of  our  coantry's  worth — 
Tlie  place  of  freedom's  birth— 
The  noblest  spot  on  earth —  ai 

Hor  blessings  tall.  ~ti  • 

Tell  how  Jehovah 'a  care, 

Guarded  out  blessings  rare,  ^ 

Till  this  bright  hour ;  Ci 

And  Btill  secure  from  harm,  fl 

Held  by  his  mighty  arm, 
And  free  from  all  alarm,  . 

We  trust  his  power. 

Science  her  power  eierts, 
And  tteaaiites  rich  imparts; 

Ennobling  truth, 
Whence  holy  iofluenoa  springs, 
Upon  her  heaveu-pjumed  wingB, 
Bright  burnishd  armour  brings, 

To  guard  our  youth. 

Oar  youth — onr  country's  gema — 
Tbeir.lutov  brightly  beamn 
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L«i  virtuB'a  wreath  be  iwined  i  ufc 

Round  eacli — and  every  mind  »'7v 

The  lamp  of  knowledge  find, 

To  gild  their  ways. 
S  May  blest  teligiaa's  ligbc,  '.        ^ 

Unfading,  eliansolesa,  bright, 

Their  guide-star  be: 
And,  ai  to  nge  they  move, 
Our  Fatlier'a  arm  of  loTO 
Guide  them  to  realms  above. 

Where  all  are  free. 


082— C.  M.  Hymn 

2INCE  Jeaus  freely  did  appeaj 


■S"? 


Dear  Lord,  we  asli  thy  presence  bere 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 
fi  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands; 

Their  union  with  thy  favour  erowa, 
And  bie^  the  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  en(h>v 

Ofall  rich  dowries  best; 
Their  substance  blees;  and  pesoa  bei 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest 

4  In  purest  love  iheir  souls  unite, 

Tbat  thej,  wltii  Chnnian  oare, 

By  aking  mutual  ahki*. 


each  mil  uaembled  here, 
lariied,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
a  thy  lObei,  madB  whito  and  fcir, 
tpend  eieiiiiqr. 

L.  M.  Hymn  280.  Add. 


The  pmisca  of  oui  God  and  King; 
For  he  alone  can  tninds  unile 
In  mutUBl  love  and  pure  delight, 
O  may  Ihi*  pair  increasing  find 
SubBiantisi  pleasurea  of  the  mindi 
Happy  ii 


;"j 


And,  when  Iheir  work  on  earth  is  done, 
BiBo  hand  in  band  to  heaven,  and  share 
The  joys  of  iova  forever  ihera. 


MIBCBl.I.«TrX&tB. 

it-T..  Hyinti  asa.  Add. 

J(  Parting. 
J    -pOr.a«a«.nOBl|-dlopari, 

J.      Lei  UB  now  onrselvei  commoad 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 

or  our  ever-preaent  Friend.  - 

8  Jeeug,  hear  our  humble  prayer,       * 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep ;       ■ 

Let  Iby  mercjr  and  thy  onto 

All  otu  souls  in  safety  keey. 


Vfe  T^"^  .„A9  cot"-'""",,. 


Out  "',     ,o  cBoll.  1" 

'v.  tt  """n^rfW^'-tS.'- 
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itt— C,  M.  Hymn  384.  Add. 

Sfunion  of  Friendt. 
1    i~10ME,  let  UB  Birike  our  haips  Efreali, 
V^  To  great  Jeliovali'a  name; 
Sweet  be  the  u»!Bnla  of  out  longnes, 
When  WB  hia  Iots  proclaim, 
9  Tvaa  by  Lis  bidding  we  weie  aaJl'd 
In  psin  awhile  to  part; 
Tis  by  hii  core  wb  meet  egHiD, 
And  gladneas  fills  our  heart. 

3  BIfit  be  the  hand  that  has  preawred 

Ou  fbet  ftom  every  f nare ; 
And  blest  the  goodness  of  lbs  Lord, 
Whjcli  10  this  boar  we  sboro. 

4  0,  may  the  Spirit's  quiok'oing  power 

Now  sanotify  oui  joy, 
And  warm  sur  zeal  in  woilis  of  krre, 

Oar  talents  to  employ. 
6  Fast,  ftM  oar  moments  fly  away. 

Scon  shall  our  wandeiiuBS  cease  ; 
And  with  onr  Father  we  dtaU  dwell, 

A  bmily  oT  peaoe. 

087— P.  M.  Hymn  3B5.  Add. 

Birthrda]/  Dedication, 
1  f^  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee      . 
VT  Uy  cbeerlul  soul  I  raiK, 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 
And  still  prolongs  my  days , 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  bleu  the  day  that  l  ^«a  >»)iiv 
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From  whom  alone  my  birib  ii| 

'-  'And  BlI  my  blessioga  came; 

CreRting  and  preseiving  grace,. 
Ijel  sjl  ihai  is  within  roe  piaisB. 

3  Mf  soul  and  all  iu  powen, 
Thine,  wholly  lUino,  sliall  be  ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  EonMciBla  to  Ibee  ; 
Wbate'ar  I  havo,  whale  et  I  am. 
Shall  maenify  my  Moket'a  name. 

4  Long  as  I  live  on  oaith, 
To  thee,  0  lat  mo  live  ; 
To  ihee  my  every  breath 

In  Ibanlii  and  blessings  give  ; 
Me  la  thine  imaKD  now  restore. 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  avermore. 

688— C,  M.  Hymn  288.  i 

■A  BirtK-day  Prayrr. 
1  OWIFT  as  (he  winged  arrow  fliaa 
O  My  time  is  hastening  on  ; 
Quiok  as  the  lightning  from  the  skies, 
My  wasting  momeiils  run. 
3  My  follies  past,  O  God,  forgive, 
My  every  sin  subdue; 
And  teach  me,  henceforth,  bow  to  live 
With  glory  in  my  view. 

3  'Twere  better  I  bad  not  been  botn, 

Than  live  without  thy  fear  ; 

For  they  are  wretched  and  forlorn 

Who  bave  (heir  portion  here. 

4  But  thanki  to  thine  unbounded  gcace, 

Tbat  in  my  early  youth 
/  Jura  been  taught  to  seek.  tVi^  ticc. 
And  know  ib«  vmy  of  «wVi, 


HTW  DCLXXXIX.  lit 

et  thy  Spirit  lead  me  Mill 
Along  the  happy  road ; 
Dnfotm  me  lo  thy  holy  will, 
H7  Fathn  and  my  God. 
tH^t  yev  of  life  is  paatj 
JH  haaut  to  thee  iiiclin«, 
fbM  if*  this  yeu  ihould  be  my  but. 
It  naj  be  wholly  thmL 

.89— C,  L.  M.  Hymn  aB9,  Add. 

EicooeTy  from  Siclmiii. 
I  X  LOVE  the  Loid,  whose  gracious  ear 
X    Whs  open  10  my  cry ; 
He  bode  tne,  ia  the  time  orfeai, 

Upon  bis  grace  rely- 
long  as  I  live  TU  trust  liia  care- 
To  him  address  my  fervent  prayer. 
3  Dealb'e  sorrawa  had  eacompass'd  me. 
1  felt  the  pains  of  belli 
On  every  side  was  misery, 

My  woes  no  tongue  could  tell. 

Then  I  broke  forili  without  control, 

"Lord,  I  beseech  Ihee,  save  ray  soul." 

3  Tender  and  gracious  is  hja  name ; 

Our  God  is  ever  kind  i 

The  meelc  shall  bis  proleeiion  claim, 

The  humble,  mercy  find  ; 
Unto  thy  reat  my  soul,  return. 
The  bounties  of  ihy  God  diaOEtn. 
'4  The  Lord  hath  Itepl  my  soul  from  deaili. 
Preserved  my  eyes  from  tears  ; 
My  feet  from  Ihlling,  where  benenili 
Were  spread  the  fowler's  snares  ; 
Idvingl'll  walk  befoiB  ilieVfiti-, 
His  name  ibrevar  be-  aiHoied. 
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lAe  hM,  m  Bv'Tf  xrjiat  caae^ 


" ■ Mnar, 


We  Deed  doi  feai  a  cnaoire's  bco, 
While  wekdoe  at  a  ttmxie  o[gncn. 

4  Men  have  UM  pow'r  dcw  bkill 

With  ooabled  aomU  Id  hf«T; 

Tbo'  ifaej  express  f;oai  ^iii. 

Poor  comfbiten  ibey  are : 

But  aweiling  sorrow!  siok  aDace, 

When  ire  apprgach  the  thnjoe  oTpBtt 

ft  TbuQ^uids  hare  oftvn  uied. 
And  wilh  toeeeaa  wera  eiowa'd  ; 
Not  one  ba>  tweo  denied. 
Sol  all  an  ansver  IbaDd. 
Let  nsbj^  faith  dini  boisu^  mM, 
0  ibe  ttmnc  of  P*o^ 


HTiiKiiHd^Wkcu.  lift 

(91— C.  M,      '"  Hym»  144.  B.  L 

Tk*  long  of  Simeon — death  to  a  betitver  derirablt. 


S  Wiih  Tvbai  divina  and  vasi  aeliBtil 

The  giX)d  old  man  was  AU'd, 

When  fondly  in  his  wiiliet'd  btiiu 

He  clasp 'd  the  tioly  child  I 

3  "  Kow  I  can  leave  ihia  woild,"  be  cri«d, 

"  Behold,  thy  seiTauE  dies  1 
"  I'tb  seen  thy  great  salTation,  Lord, 
"And  close  my  peaceful  eyea. 

4  "This  is  the  light  prepared  lo  ahiiio     " 

"  Dpon  tlie  Genlile  lands  ; 
"Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their  hope, 
"To  break  their  slavish  batids." 

5  Jems  I  the  vision  of  ihy  face 

HaDi  Dverpow'ring  charms ! 
SiiarcB  shall  I  feel  deaih'i  cold  embraoe,         ^ 
If  Chtidi  be  in  my  aritis. 

6  When  Ueah  shall  fail,  and  heaii-strings  break, 

Sweet  will  iho  minutes  roll ;        i 


(92— C.  M.  Hymn  140.  R  1. 

Thr  umg  of  Eixtkiak. 

VV     Our  God  deserves  a  song; 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  praise 
nna]  .HsE^kifilt't  topgtw,       .   ^__ 


Ill  UyMN  DCXCItL 

2.  The  B'tea  of  the  devouring  grave 
Are  open'd  wide  in  vain, 
If  he,  wbo  hold;  the  keys  of  de&tli, 
Commands  ihem  fasL  agaia. 

3  Pains  of  itae  flesli  are  vront  i'  abusa 

Onr  mindi  witli  slavish  fears;  i 

"Our  days  are  paex,  and  we  shall  Iom 
"The  remnant  of  o«r  yeBra." 

4  We  oliBiler  willi  a  swallow's  voioe, 

Or  liliB  a  dove  we  mourn  ; 
With  bilterness  inatead  nfjoya, 

AlSioled  and  forlotn. 
9  Jehovah  epenks  the  healing  ward. 

And  no  disease  wiihslands  ; 
Fevers  and  plagues  obejr  ihe  Lord, 

And  fly  at  his  commandB. 
6  If  hair  the  strings  of  life  should  bisal,' 

He  can  our  frame  tealore  : 
He  costs  our  sins  behind  his  back, 

And  tliey  am  tount)  no  more. 


While  we  repeat  the  Virgin's  song. 
May  the  same  Spirit  tune  our  voice  I 
S  The  Hiuhest  caw  her  loiv  estate, 

And  migbly  things  bis  hand  hath  done; 
His  overshailowing  pow'r  and  grace 
Makes  her  the  mother  of  bis  Son. 
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4  To  Ihoae  ihat  fear  and  trust  tha  Lord, 
His  mercy  slanJa  for  eTer  sure  ; 
From  age  to  ege  his  promUe  liree, 
And  llie  performaiiGe  is  aecuro. 

5  He  spate  m  Abra'm  and  his  seed, 

"In  Ihee  shall  all  tlie  mnh  be  blssi'd:" 
The  raem'ty  of  Ihal  ancient  word 
Lay  king  in  his  eternal  breast 

6  But  now,  no  mote  ehall  Israel  wait, 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn  ; 
Lo,  ihe  desire  of  nations  comei  ( 
Behold,  tha  promis'd  Seed  it  bom  I 

©4— P.  M.     7,  Hymn  «.  B.  3. 

Thi  threi  Mountaim. 
I   ITTHENonSinai'aiupIsee 
VV      God  descend  in  measly, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 
a  When  in  ecstasy  sublime,  ■ .  i   i 

Tabor's  gloiioiie  steep  t  climlV    X  ' 
At  Ihe  loo  transporting  light,     •iii< 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight, 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  test, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  benuly,  tniih,  and  grace. 

4  Hara  1  would  tbt  evai  stay, 
Weep,  and  gazH  my  soul  awajr; 
Thou  an  bea.-y'n  on  cBith  lo  ma, 
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695— L.  M.  Hymn  ISO.  E9 

Family  Wonhip. 
1  -pATHERofall.-iliycBrB  WB  ble!», 
JT    Wbioh  (browns  [iiir  iamiliea  wiili  peace; 
From  ihee  Ihoy  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
Tliey  have  been,  and  are  still  eusiain'd. 
S  To  God,  moBl  worthy  to  ba  praia'd, 
Be  oDr  domesiic  Bllars  niis'd  ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scarni  not  to  dwell 
With  Willie,  in  Iheir  obscuisBt  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  uoited  hoDBe, 
Morning  and  night,  preaeni  its  vowi; 
Oiii  aervania  tliere,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  (hy  precepus  and  thy  giaoe. 

4  Oh,  may  each  future  age  proclaim  .  -.. 
The  bonouts  of  thy  glorious  name  ;  '  <■*' 
While,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  we  remova 

To  join  the  fftinily  above. 

696— CM.  Hymn  150.  EI 

Tilt  TravtUtri  Hyinti. 


H 


Mow  iui<^i>th<?ii  defence  1 
Internal  wisdom  js  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnjiiotenoe ! 
S  In  foreign  realms,  and  tandi  remote, 
Supponed  by  thy  care ; 
Thro'  homing  climes  tliey  pasa  unhurt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 
3  When,  by  the  dreadful  lempew  borne, 
High  on  rtie  Viioten  wave, 
They  know  i.twra  B.ni«rt*Viw  vjIwm, 
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3  In  Diidjl  oC  dangers,  feara,  and  dealbs, 
Thy  goodness  wa'll  ailora  ; 
"We'll  praise  thee  ibr  thy  metciea  paal, 
And  humbly  hope  Jbr  mote. 


697— L.  M,  Hymn  149.  E  3. 

Poer  Childrm'i  appeal  lo  Chriatiant. 


3  A  voice  nnknown  tlie  stillnesa  brake, 
"Samuel I"  it  call'd,  and  ihriee  il  Bpoke] 
He  rose — he'  aali'd  whence  came  the  word : 
From  Eli  ?    No  ;  it  was  llie  I^^rd. 

3  Thu<  early  oaird  to  serve  his  God, 
In  paths  of  rigliteouiness  he  trod  ; 
Prophetic  vlaiona  flrd  his  breast, 
And  all  the  oiioaeii  tribes  were  blest. 

4  Spealt,  Lord  I  and  tyom  our  earliest  Jays 
Incline  OUT  hearts  id  love  tl:y  ways ; 
Thy  wak'ning  Toice  iins  reach'd  our  ear, 
Bpeat,  Lord,  to  us  j  ihy  aErvanls  hear. 

And  liohly  all  hie  mercies  prove, 
Yout  timely,  frienilly  aid  aHbrd, 
That  ws  mny  early  setve  the  Laid. 
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B8_C.  M,  Hymn  13B.  R  1 

Thi  summary  of  Faith. 
1  TN  God  ilio  Father  I  believe, 
J.  Who  heaven  and  «arth  did  fram*,  ■(  ' 
By  his  almighty  Word;  bis  piaiso 
And  glory  to  proclaim.  i' 

S  I  do  believe  in  JeEue  Chrilt, 
God'E  only  Son,  ouc  Lord, 
Begotlea  ftDiii  eternity, 

The  Bverlnaiing  Word.  fg| 

3  I  in  the  Hofy  GhoM  believe, 

A  Perion  true,  and  One, 
In  essence,  pow'r,  eletoity,  ( 

With  Father  and  with  Son.  I 

4  An  holy  catholic  Church  I  own, 

Tha  heirs  of  heav'n  deaign'd ;  ■ 

By  union  all  to  Christ  their  head,  . 

And  one  another  joiuU 
!>  Redemption  thro'  the  blood  of  Cluin 

I  heartily  embrace; 
A  full  forgiveness  of  my  Bins, 

The  gift  of  sov'reign  grace. 
«  The  Resurrection  of  the  dead. 

Sincerely  I  maintain ; 
My  soul  and  body  glorilled, 

With  Christ  shall  Live  and  reign. 

7  The  hopes  of  everlasting  Life 

My  fainting  soul  sustaio  : 
To  this  I  B«  my  solemn  seal, 

8  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohosi, 

The  lod  wtoiri  we  adore, 
Bo  glorjittB  V\.Nj»a,won™, 
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B9— C.  M. 


Hymn  290.  Add. 


Public  Profession. 


1  "XTlBs  men  and  angels,  witness  now, 
X    Befbre  tke  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  fliake  oui  solemn  vdw,  ' 
A  vow  we  dare,  not  break ;— ^ 

3  That,  kmg  as  lift  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Chxitft  we  yield ; 
Nor,  fkom  his  o^use  will  we  depart, 
Nor  ever  quit  the  field. 

8  We  tmst  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on. his  grace  rely-; 
Mttf  he^  with  our  returning  wants, 
All  needful  aid  supply. 

4  O,  gidde  our  doubtful  feet  aright,  . 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways; 
And,  while  we  torn  our  vowji  to  prayers, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


DEATH. 


DBATir    OSNSRALLT. 

'O0L-C.lf.  Hymn77.  B.1. 

Tkm  if  9hoH.   - 

1  rpHE  time  is  ■horti'  die  season  nmr 
X   When  deadi  will  us  remove ; 
Tb  leave  our  ftfonds,  however  dear, 
And  all  we  ibndly  love.  • 


F«* 
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2  The  time  i. 

lOill  slnoers,  bewaiB, 

■;i5 

Nor  trifle  1 

The  v/osd  o( 

gieal  BBlVHlion  hear, 

While  it  is 

oaird  to-day. 

3  The  timo  is  shod  1  ye  rebola,  now 

To  Christ 

he  Lord  submit ; 

To  mercy's  golden  soeptio  bow, 

And  fall  H 

Jesu'e  feet. 

4  The  time  is 

hortl  ye  saints,  rejr^s 

The  Lord 

will  quickly  oome; 

Soon  shall  y 

a  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

vmcs, 

To  call  yc 

u  lo  your  home. 

5  The  lime  is 

hottl  il  swiftly  fiisB, 

Tlie  hour 

3  just  at  hand, 

When  we  e1 

all  mount  above  the  skies. 

And  reach 

the  wish'd-for  land. 

6  The  lime  is 

short  1  the  moment  oea 

WhenWB 

shall  dwell  above  J 

And  be  for 

ver  happy  ihero, 

With  Jesus,  whom  we  love.     ■    - 

701^7,  6s 

Hymn 

394.  Add. 

TiTiit  ii  vfiiiging,  ^. 

1  rpiME 

J.    Too 

s  winging  us  away, 

Life  is  bii 

A  journ 

ey  to  the  tomb; 

Youlh  and 

vigour  soon  will  flee. 

Blooming 

beauty  lose  its  ohaniu  f 

All  ihsl'B 

morlBl  soon  will  be 

Enclose 

d  in  death's  oold  amu. 

3  Time  is  v. 

inging  us  away 

, 

Tooai 

elevnaL  home ; 

I 

HYMN  DCCII,  DCCIU 


I'OS— L.  M.  Hymn  295.  A 

To-dai/. 

1  npHAT  awful  hour  will  soon  appflori 
X    Swill  on  the  wiogg  of  tirns  it  fllu  ; 

Wlien  all  ihal  pnins  or  pleasea  here 
Will  vanisli  from  my  closing  eyoi. 

2  Deaih  calls  my  friends,  my  neighboara  Iient 
liaiiB  can  resial:  the  faiat  dait: 
Continual  unrninga  atrilie  my  sense, 

And  shall  ihey  fail  to  reach  my  heart 

3  Think,  O  my  soul,  haw  much  depends 
On  the  shot!  petioil  of  to-day; 

Shall  time,  which  heareii  in  mercy  lendj, 

4  Lord  of  my  life,  inspire  my  heart 
Willi  henTenly  ardour,  grace  divine; 
Nor  let  thy  presence  e'er  depart; 

For  Btrengtli,  and  life,  and  death,  are  thine. 


'  Wbst  fflorlal  tbiDgs  are  man  , 
W^ijUtttaTise,  and  K>on  we  (hit, 
To  mix  with  earth  again. 
2  'TwBS  ain  that 'bt^iight  in  all  our  wo. 
And  gave  H  death  his  powet  \ 


Tilt  life'a  ^a^iiUti&g  bvni. 


^  HYMN  DCCIV.  ^ 

3  'Tia  GoJ  ihal  fUea  eatli  event 

Of  vBryiDg  life  ot  deatli ; 
By  liiiii  [evolving  years  ara  lent. 
Or  he  atrsEU  our  bienlh. 

4  Thankful  wo  own  thy  goodoesa  past, 

Thou  nveieign  Lard  of  all,  1*| 

WBlching  may  eacb  be  Ibund.  at  lait, 
To  hear  ilia  bridegroom's  call. 

5  O,  fit  (U  for  thy  righteous  will, 

Thf  merrf,  Lord,  tmpatt ; 
Help  us  tby  pleasiito  to  Tumi, 
And  yield  ihee  all  our  hearL 

704— S.  M.  Hymn  303.  A 

Our  daj/i,  a  hand-itnadlk. 

1  TJEFOBEus  to  the  grave 

-ij  How  many  hence  have  gone! 
Noc  could  a  fHend,  a  brother,  savo. 

2  We  foilow'd  their  remains, 
As  Bonie  Will  IbllctW  oars, 

WbelB  mortals  rest  from  all  dkeir  paini^ 
Nor  count  the  tedious  hours. 

3  Since  in  their  house  below 
Our  bodies  soon  must  lie, 

Our  latter  end,  Lord,  make  ns  know. 
And  teach  ds  how  to  die. 

4  Sy  fcith  may  wo  receive 

Oar  pardon  through  thy  blood —  1 

A  ntthteousDns,  which  thou  canu  tfiy*. 
A  hope,  divinely  good. 

5  Our  triumph  in  thy  name. 
Shall  thus  be  render'd  sure; 

And  we  «^\\  ceVebrUB  '^i  &mo 
While  ond\ei»  i««»  «^ii«. 


705~L.  H.  Hymn  393   Add. 

The  Tolling  Bell. 

1    f\FT  as  Uia  beli,  with  sclenio  toll, 
\J  Speaks  the  depariuia  ofa  aoal, 
Let  eaeli  one  stk  himseir,  "Am  I 
Prepared,  ehould  1  be  called  to  die!" 

S  Only  ihiB  frail  and  fleeting  brealh 
PreteiTes  me  from  tlio  jaws  of  death ; 
Socm  as  it  fails,  at  once  I'm  gone, 
And  pluoged  inio  a  world  unknown. 

3  Then,  leaving  nli  I  loved  below, 
To  God's  tribunal  I  muet  go; 

Mum  hear  <he  Judge  pronounce  my  hi* 
And  fix  my  ererlasling  slate, 

4  Lord  Jeaua  I  help  me  now  to  flee, 
And  seek  my  hope  aloae  in  thee; 
Apply  thy  blood,  iby  Spirit  give. 
Subdue  my  sin,  and  lei  me  live. 

e  Then,  when  tbe  solemn  bell  I  hear,  .}"- 

If  saved  from  guill,  1  need  not  fear; 
Nor  would  the  Ihoiighl  disiressing  be — 
"  Poihapj  it  next  may  toll  for  me." 

fl  Bather  my  spirit  would  rejoice 

And  long,  and  wish  to  hear  thy  voioe  ; 
Glad  when  it  bids  me  earth  resign, 
Secure  of  heaven,  if  thou  art  mine. 

706— 7a.  N,  A.  391 

JVfpanlMan  for  DtiM, 

1    QlNNER,i»  thy  soul  prepar'd 
O   For  the  solemn  hour  of  deaih' 


HTMN  DCCVlt. 


If  Bdmilled  inio  lieas'n? 
9  An  ihmi  ready  10  depart! 

Would  UiB  heav'nly  prize  be  « 
To  on  nnbelievinK  heart. 
To  a  soul  by  lin  impure! 

Ever  plead  atoninB  blood! 
Can  a  lebcl  unsabda'd, 

Ever  reacli  besveu's  blest  Kbodof    , 
3  Ready,  in  Ihy  guili  10  die  1 

Jteady,  evennoie  to  dwell 
In  a  world  o{  miaery, 

In  the  biitning  depths  o{  hell  !- 
Tbey  alone  can  look  with  joy, 

For  B  glorious  reward, 
Who  on  earih  their  souls  ernploy 

In  the  service  of  the  Lord. 

707— C.  p.  M.  Hrmn  80  I 

Timt  and  Etermty 
1  T  0!  on  a  nariow  neck  of  land, 

J-'Twiit  two  unbounded  seai  I  stand,  , 

Yet  how  insensible  t 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Bemoves  me  to  yon  lieay'ifly  pliwo, 
Or — shuts  me  op  in  hell. 
9  0  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert,  ;>( 

And  deeply  on  jay  IhoughtTuI  heart 

Eternal  things  impresa; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  cave  me  ere  it  be  too  Istej  1 

Wake  me  to  n^Usonmisia. 
9  Before  inevl«<«,ii»>m^x»iij(i,    . 
».  The  pomp  ot  ilw^  «tn\«niQ^  ^M^ 


UYJfN  DCCYUL  701 

Wben  thou  with  clouds  slialt  coma 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar : 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  1 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  hcky  trembling,  holy  (ekt, 

T&  niake  my  calling  sure ! 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulffl, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  wilt, 

And  to  the  end  endure ! 

ft  Than  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
^2  TkWiiporlM  ftom  this  vale,  to  live, 
Aiid  r^ign  with  thee  above ; 
Whoie  ihlth  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight 
,  ^ . .  An4  t^ope  in  lull  supreme  deliglit 
A^4  oyeriasting  love. 

^8—L^M.    .  Hyma78.  ai 

ETERNITY  1  stupendous  themo! 
Compared  herewith,  our  life's  a  dream : 
Sutnity  1  O  awful  soun^ ; 
'A  dee]),  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned  t* 

■lemitj!  the  dread,  abode. 
And  uibitati6n  of  our  God ; 
His  glory  fills  the  jrast  expanse. 
Beyond  the  'reach  of  mortal  sense. 

But  an  etertii^  there  is 

Or  dreadftil  woe,  or  joyful  bliss :  j 

And,  swift  as  tine  ihlfils  its  round, 

We  to  etomity  are  bound. 

I  What  oonntlpss  millions  of  mankind 
Hmrm  left  thii.  floating  world  behind ! 
Tbay'ra  gene i  bot  where?— «h  1  pausa  and 
Ckma  to  a  loi)t  oieriiaty.) 
3$ 


HYMN  DCCIX. 


DeBlh,  and  a  dread  e 

t  Ye  grocious  siiuli,  witli  joy  look  up; 
In  ClirUi  rejoice,  your  Elorioua  Lope  j 

God  nod  sMctiitjr  are  youcs. 


709— L.  M.  Hymn  ISl  E.  i 

The  living  and  the  Dtad. 

J  HERE  are  ihe  deaJ  1— In  heav'n  a 


'W 


Their  illBombodied  bi 


irish'd  rorms,  in  boods  of 
Reserved  until  llie  juilgment  day, 

e  the  dead  ! — The  sons  of  tin 
/  age,  and  slate,  and  oliino  i 
Renown'd,  dishonoiir'd,  or  Ibritot, 
The  place  ilint  knew  them,  Icnows  t)i 


1  Who  a 


The  mortal  makea  tli'  iniraoital 
I  Who  are  tlie  living— Tliey  who 


S  Than,  timely  WHrn'iJ,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  CVimMuvd  B«a  from  sin; 
TTnily  grow  u^  \n^"""  nv«\«flA, 
Lord  or  tiic  VWnm  i^^^  ^''>»  *^«»^ 


Ci 


0-S.M.  Hywnl^aa 

)H,  wheie  ahall  rut  ba  finuid,. 
Reil  fur  ths  weary  aoal  I 
Twsre  vaiii  ilw  doean'a  dopthi  to  arand, 

Oi  pierce  to  rilhrr  pole. 
The  worlfi  can  neier  gi*e 
.    The  bliM  Sot  which  we  ligh  ; 
Ti*  not  'riie  Whole  of  IHb  to  live, 

Nor  all  of  death  m  die. 
BsTond  tfali  vale  of  te«n 

lliere  U  a  life  above ; 
Dnnieanir'd  \tj  the  fll|ht  ofjrean— 

And  alt  that  Ub  ii  love. 
.  Tbera  i>  a  death  whoa*  pane 

Omlem  the  fleeting  breath  : 
Oh  I  what  Btenwl  horron  hang 

Aioand  IlW  leoond  death  I 
Lord,  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teaoh  n*  that  death  10  ihun  ,^- 
I.effl  we  be  dii«pn  fWun  thf  Que, 


H«i*  woald  we  end  onr  qnew^ 
, ,   Alone  are  fbtuul  in  tb«e 
The  lift  oCperftot  loie— dw  T«tt 
Of  itnmortalitj. 

1 1— C.  M.  Hymn  121  B.  1. 

Fumral  ^ynm— £uU*  inadfid,  or  diHglUfiU. 

DEATH  1  'til  a  nielancboly  day 
To  those  that  have  no  God  ; 
When  the  poor  aoul  ii  Ibrced  awaj. 
To  wek  her  lait  abod* 


nt  HVMN   DCCXir. 

„  3  In  vain  to  lieavn  she  lifts  her  eyea  , 
For  guilt.  B  heavy  ok,Bin, 
Siill  dmg«  Uer  downward  rrom  the  akiss. 
To  docknesB,  (ire  and  paiii. 

3  Awaifl  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  ofUcll,         r 

Ya  etubborn  ainnai'i  leaij  , 

Lest  ye  be  diiv'n  TrDin  eatlli,  and  dwell 
A  long  far  evtr  iliare.  T  * 

4  See  how  the  pit  i^pss  wide  Toi  you,      ,]• 

And  flashes  in  your  iace  ; 
And  iliou,  my  aoui,  iDok  downword  tod,     . 
And  aing  lecovring  grace.  ^  ■ 

5  He  ii  a  God  ofBav'teign  love,  , 

That  promb'd  lieav'n  to  me; 
Aod  taught  my  tbougbta  lo  soar  ahoria,' 

Where  happy  (pitiia  be.  T  »  _ 

fl  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  riglit  IuuhC  ,  m% 

Than  ootne  the  joyliil  day ;"  ^ 

Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  hand,        • 

■yiS— C.  M.  Hymn  123.  tt  I 

lei-al  flymn — Death  and  EieneUf. 

STOOP  .lown,  my  rtiounhla  that  luc  to  rlMt 
ConVarse  a  while  witii  death  ; 
Think  huw  a  gaaiiiiig  morial  lies, 
And  panu  away  hi*  I)reath. 
9  His  qoiv'ring  lips  han^  feebly  dawn, 
His  iiulaeft  Ikiiit  and  lew, 
Then  speethleas,  with  a  doleful  groan,    , 
He  bids  the  world  adieu.  {     ' 

3  But  0,  ion  ioiA  &a\  weiB^  ft:i«\ 
At  onCB  il  Veavw  iJ»  iA»irl 


]    OT 


HSMN  DCCXUI. 


4  Cptoi 
OrJev 


To  ba«[  it  safe  above. 

t  Jesua,  <□  \3iy  dear  faithrul  hand 

My  uakedKiul  1  iruEt; 

My  heih  eball  U'aiL  ibi  i]i]r  commandi 

And  diop  iiiin  my  dust. 


713-c.Ai. 

Hyma  131 

1  from  thi  tombi. 

1    Tl  ARK  I  fror 

il  My  «u-»  H 

"Ye  living  mer 

"WlierByoi. 

11  ihc  ramtw  a  doJefDl  sou 

1,  pomo  viPiv  the  ground 
must  Bhortl/  lie. 

a  "Princes,  Uiiac 
••TliB  (all.  The  V 

be  joac  bed, 
revrend  head 

3  Great  God  I  ia  this  oui  certain  doom  < 

And  are  wO  eiili  so.Mire  I 
Still  walking  ilownward  tu  llie  tomb, 
And  yiit  prcpsie  uo  more  1 

4  Grant  n9  the  pow'i.of  i^uick'niug  giBca, 

To  fitouisoula  to  fly; 
Tbeo,  wb«a  wa  drop  t\ii«  Aj'«n  &e1i^l^ 
We:H-iiae  Kbeva  the  sky. 


Tt*  HYMN  DCCXIV,  DCCXV. 

714— C.  M.  Hj-ma  104.  B.  1 

Inipaticaci  for  death  tinftd. 
1  ■\T7"HY  ihua  impatienl  to  be  gone* 

VV      Such  wiahoa  breolhe  no  moroj      ■" 
Let  Uini  who  look'tl  thy  spirit  in, 

When  meev  unbolt  tha  door.  , 

3  Why  woiildBl  thou  snatch  the  rifllor's  palm, 
Before  ihB  conqnesi'a  woti  ? 
Or  wish  1o  seize  lb'  immortal  ptiiia, 
Eio  yet  the  race  is  ran  f 

3  Inglotioua  wish,  to  haste  away, 

And  leave  Iby  work  aadooe  ! 
To  leira  thy  Lord  will  please  no  )eM 
Than  praising  round  (he  throne. 

4  While  thoo  art  atanding  in  the  fioW,       ^W 

For  bliss  thou'lt  riper  grow  ; 
Tbpn  wait  the  Jiord'a  appointed  limB, 
Till  he  shall  bid  (Lee  go.  ' 

715— 8).  Hymn  397.  kit 

Death  dairablt, 
I  on  the  vcTi 
And  view  the  ai 
My  spirit  struggles  With  my  clay. 
Anil  ionga  to  wing  its  flight  away  ; 
Where  Jesus  dwells  my  soul  wotild  be, 
And  liiints  my  much-loved  Lord  to  see ; 
Earth,  twine  no  more  abnut  my  heart. 
For  'lis  lar  heller  to  depart. 
3  Come,  ye  angelio  envoys,  come. 
And  lead  the  "«t\Vin%  ^\\iirira  home ; 
Ye  know  tha  ■«».■)  va  iotai  ««(m«. 
Source  ot  nvy  y>T«i  "-lA  '^  T»»  "sw*-. 


HTMN  DCCXVl. 

That  btisiTuI  inierviow,  how  sweM  I 
To  Itdl  trmntponeil  ai  his  feet ; 
Baiiod  in  fail  arms  to  view  his  face 
Ibxaugfx  the  full  beamings  of  hii  gnce. 
3   A*  with  a  Mraph  voice  to  sing; 
To  1)7  aa  on  D  cherub'a  wing ; 
Performing  with  unwearied  hsmli 
The  preicDt  Saviour's  liigh  cwmmandij 
Yet  Willi  (heso  yrospenls  fall  in  sighi, 
We'll  wait  thy  signal  foe  tlie  tlighl; 
For  while  thy  BBivica  we  pursue, 
We  And  a  hcnven  in  all  wo  do. 


DBATU    OF   A    PASTOR. 

flB— L.  SI.  Hymn  155.  B, 

Fraf/trfoT  a  tide  Mitdtttr. 
I   /~\  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
\J  Wo  bow  our  suppliant  epiriu  down; 
A*an  thy  swift  desceniting  stroke, 
Nor  amiie  the  shepherd  of  the  Hack. 
S  RestDK  him,  ainkinit  to  the  grave^ 

Stretch  oiit  thine  arm,  mnhe  liasle  lo  save; 
Back  to  our  hopes  anil  wishes  give, 
And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 
3   Bound  to  eacli  soul  by  tend'reat  ties, 
In  every  brei 


4  Yet,  if  our  aupplicnlioi 
And  prayrs  ami  Wars 
Be  Iliou  his  ntieiit'tli,  I: 
And  guide  liiin  safe  tii 


19t:  H\.MS  UCUIVU,  I>CCXVUI. 

717— C.  M.  Hymn  15«.  B.  J 

Comfirt  undtr  llu  lost  iif  Minitten. 
THAT— Oio-  ihe  arm  ofconq'ring  desih 


'Wi 


Does  God's  own  house  inradc; 

What — ikn'  the  Prophet  end  the  Prt^  -< 
Be  Dumbecd  wilh  the  dead  I 
9  Tlio'  eailh'r  shepherds  dwell  in  dnsl, 
The  Bged  and  the  young; 
The  walchftil  eye  in  darkneu  citw'it,     ~ '. 


4  Then  let  our  drooping  hearta  revive, 
Audttllour  lenrshe  >\ij;- 
Why  should  those  eyei  be  drown'd  in  Krief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nish  '. 

718— C.  AL  Hymn  SOa  Add 

Dtaih  of  a  Minuter. 
1   rpO  thee,  0  God,  when  crealureB  fsil, 
J.    Thy  flock  deserted  flies  ; 
And  on  tb'  eternal  Shepherd'*  e»re 
Our  steadfast  hope  relies, 
a  -When  o'er  thy  faithful  servant's  duat. 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn. 
In  speedy  tokens  of  diy  grace, 
O  Zion's  God,  retum. 
3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine. 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace  ; 
TJiine  aim  hai  boitm  'iii  lAmi^e*  «^ 
Throini,\i  eaoY.  iucteeKini  rat*. 


And  obange  lo  strains  of  Iliankfol  praiiB 
J  Zl     ~  Ouraocsnts  ofiliiiiress. 

9  With  iUtbfal  beset,  with  ikil/ul  hand, 
Msy  this  thy  Bock  be  fed ; 
Anil,  poiwvetinK  in  ^<y  ways, 
To  Zion's  mouni  bp  led. 

719— C.  M.  Hjmn  239.  A 

1    T][7HV  shooid  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 
W     Wben  God  recalls  his  own; 
And  bids  them  lenv«  a  world  or  wo, 

9  Ii  nol  e'en  death  s  gain  lo  those 
Wliosa  life  to  God  was  given  ? 
,  Gladlf  (o«nrlU  iheic  eye>  tbey  cloie. 
To  open  tliem  in  lioaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  doua ; 

And  tbey  are  fnllj-bleit; 
Tht^.  fought  the  fight,  die  viet'ty  won, 
And  eutei'd  into  leEL 

4  The  flock  ntnsl  fijel  the  iliephnd'i  lou, 
■  And  misa  his  leitder  care  ; 

But  tli^  who  boat  with  j6j  the  crois, 
TliP  Ltown  «haH  btigl'teM  wear. 

5  AiWi«notbB>i'hocBll-ddiem  home 

Still  lo  his  church  moat  nigh, 
To  bid  aiiecesiive  laboiirerB  come, 
,*    ■■         And  all  her  need  supply  ! 
'•■■-■.t  Tbcn-.lelionr  tarrowB  oeaie  to  Sow; 
Odd  hai  raoall'd  hi*  own ; 
.   ,  ,IlM.4«t  «|iir  keart*  in  ev'rr 'MQ, 

S«(l.«»r,  ■■  Thy  win  \w  dot*," 


HYMN  DCCSX,  DCCXXI. 


720— C.  M.  Hymn  127.  R  I 

Fuiural  Hymn — Death  of  a  young  oWi 
1      A  LAS  1  how  cliang'd  timt  lovely  tlow'r, 
XX  Which  blDtimM  and  cbaer'd  my  heail! 
Fair  fleetinB  comfotl  of  an  hour. 

It  Am!  shall  my  bleeding  heart  Bcraiga     ^  ■  ' 
That  God,  whosa  Wnys  Bto  love  1 
Ot  vainly  choiish  anxious  pain  ^ 

For  kir  who  re jU  ebove  ! 

3  No  1---1HI  mo  ralhei  humbly  pay 

Obeilience  to  hia  will, 
And  with  my  inmost  spirit  say, 
"  Ttie  I^nl  is  righteous  Etill." 

4  Froia.  ulvelac  blaatsi  and  -tow'nng  atomM, 

Btr  Atvoiir'd  wul  he  bora; 
And  with  yon  btight,  niig^'lio  forma 
Skt  lives,  10  die  no  more. 

5  Why  should  I  vei  my  heart,  or  iael* 

No  more  ihell  visit  me  ; 
My  loul  will  mount  to  Ji^  at  last. 

And  there  my  child  I'll  sec. 
0  Prepare  me,  blessed  I«rJ,  to  shara 

llie  blisa  thy  people  prove; 
Who  round  thy  glorioua  throne  appear. 

And  dwell  in  perfeuilove. 

731— C.  M.  Hymn  128.  B.  I. 

Funernl  Hymn  —  Com/ial  fur  jnmu  Partntt  ttrtafi 

of  (heir  Childnit. 

1  T7"E  mourning  »aiii'*,'«\ioe««a«MK«^>«Mt 

X    Flow  tfvi  7»w  c\\\\4twv  *.«»ft\ 


iv'nl/  parent  nigh. 

3  Tlio',  your  /oung  btanchoB  lorn  awoy, 

Like  withetM  trunks  ye  alanil ; 

Wiih  foiter  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 

Toucli'd  by  the  Alniighly's  hand. 

4  "I'll  Bi™  liie  monrner,"  fiailh  Ihe  Lord, 

"  In  my  own  lia(iae  a  place ; 
"  No  namas  of"  daughlors  nor  of  80QB 

"Could  yield  bo  high  a  gtac*. 
&  "ftansieni  and  Tain  is  ev'ry  hope 
••A  rising  mce  can  give  : 
"In  endless  honour  and  doliglit 
"My  children  nil  shall  live." 
6  We  welcome.  Lord,  thoaa  rising  tears, 
Tliro'  which  thy  flico  we  see; 
And  bless  those  wounds,  which  thro"  our  liearB 
Prepare  a  way  for  lliee. 

732— C.  M.  Hymn  160.  B.  3. 

Bealk  u/  a  Youlh. 
1  TTTHEN  blooming  youth  ia  snalch'd  away 
VV     By  death's  resistless  bund, 
Our  hoaits  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  piiy  must  ilemand. 
S  While  pity  prompia  the  riiing  sigh, 
O  may  this  trulli,  imprest 
With  awfitl  powr — 2  too  nruil  iU — 

Sink  de^.in  svOET  hieaM.  I 


M>  HYM»  IXXXXI 

3  Ld  iliii  viin  woikl  engage  no  outB: 

BeholiI  ihe  gapm?  lomb  ! 
Il  bids  as  aeite  tl>e  pieseai  hMit ! 
T<MDOTTow,  dtadi  mny  eonrc. 

4  TtM  voice  of  llii«  Edantiiiig  scena 

Mdjr  evij  bean  obey; 
Noi  lie  Ibe  beaTnl)-  «aniiog  vain, 
Which  calli  u>  wahili  aiu)  pray  I 
9  O  lei  iu  ily,  to  Jejus  fly,  i 

WhOBo  pow'iful  Hjtn  cun  uve;  '  H| 

Tbea  ihnll  out  hopea  ascpiid  on  liigh,    M 
And  uiiimph  o'er  Ihe  grave.  T 

733— C.  2ir  Efma  300.  J 

ihu//i  0/  a  ChiU.  , 

1  T   IFE  i>  a  BpUl,  a  flaetinK  boiir, 

Xj  How  foon  Ihe  rapoiii  Sfet  1 

Mao  il  a  tender,  iransient  flower, 

That  e'en  in  blooraing  dies. 

And  beauly  Jmilc.^  no  nii.ic  ; 
Ah,  wtiete  are  iiow  tliose  rising  cbartni 
Which  pleased  our  eyes  before  ' 

3  Tlist  once-iOTed  form,  now  cold  and  d«M< 

.  SAch  mournful  Iltouglil  employs  ; 
W»  weep,  our  earthly  comfons  fled, 
And  wilbcr'd  all  our  joys. 

4  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time. 

When  what  wo  now  ileplore 

Shall  rise  In  fhll  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

9  Cease  then,  Ibnd  nature,  cease  tby  loBra; 

The  Saviour  dwells  on  high: 

There  «Tai\B»6ivi  »v»"'i  tlXi^»ii, 

Tliere  joya  ri.\a\V  nc'sei  i\«. 


l^fw?*"*^    '■■■■ 
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T24— C.  M.  Hymn  301.  Add, 

Death  of  a  Child. 

1  JnniS  JesuB  speaks,— I  fold,  says  he, 
Jl.    These  lambs  within  ray  breast: 
PktiMotioii  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  6ver  bless'd. 

t  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unldMo, 
Bat  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 
Miltions  of  Infimt  souls  compose 
The  fiunily  above. 

3  Thafr  fteble  fmmes  my  power  shall  raise 
k^     .  AM  mould  with  heavenly  skill :  ^        : 
.        JPII  gMlllNar 'tongues  to  sing  my  praise,  I 

'  'AJad  batidi  to  do  triy  will. 

«  1 

4  ttis  words  the  happy  parents  heair,  \ 

And  shout  with  joy  divine, 
**  O  Saviour,  |dl  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine." 

725—78.  Hymn  302.  Add. 

Dtath  of  a  Child, 

1  ll/TOURN  not  ye,  whose  child  hath  found 
J.Vl.  Purer  skies  and  holier  ground  ; 
Flowers  of  bright  and  pleasant  hne^ 
Free  from  thorns,  and  fresh  with  dew. 

ft  Mbom  not  ye,  whose  child  bath  fleil 

From  this  region  of  the  dead,  | 

To  yon  winged  angel-band,  | 

To  a  better,  fkirer  land. 

3 '  Knowledge*  in  that  dime  doth  grow  ^ 

Free  from  weeds  of  toil  and  wo,  j 

Joys  which  mortals  may  not  share ;  f 
Mourn  ye  not,  your  child  \%  that^. 


!  HVMN  DCCXXVt,  DCCXXVII. 

iO— S.  M.  Hvmn  303.  Add 

Dmih  of  a  plow  Child. 

I  TTTHKN  sickness,  pain,  nnd  death  , 

VV      Coma  o'er  a  Roiilr  cliild,  * 

How  BWeelly  than  depottd  \he  lireothl"'"' 

The  dying  pang,  bow  mild  I  ' 

B  It  genlly  sinks  m  resl, 
A  A  once  it  tuoil  to  do 
Upon  its  lender  moltiet'a  breast, 
And  an  securely  too. 

3  Tbe  Bpicit  is  not  dead, 
Thougli  low  the  body  lies  ; 

Sut,  fiesd  from  sin  and  sorrow,  fled 
To  dwell  beyond  ^e  skies. 

4  That  death  is  but  a  sleep 
Baneadi  a  Sayioui^a  eate  ; 


DEATH    OF    A   CHRISTIAN. 

127— C.  Mr  Hymn  16,  PL  4.  R  I 

Thr  righteous  blttud  in  dtatk. 
I  TTEAR  what  lbs  voice  from  heBv'n  prt>elaim> 
-Ll   For  all   the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  ia  tJio  savour  of  tbeir  names, 
I  And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

I    a  Tbpy  die  in  Jesns,  and  are  bless'd  ; 
How  Irind  tbeit  slurtibets  Me ! 
Ftom  Buff'ringi  and  tiom  nn  iB\e«i;A, 
And  freed  from  CT'rj  eiiMe. 


HYMN  DCCXXVin,  DCCXXIX        783 

3  Pbi  ftom  thU  world  of  loil  and  Btrifo, 
They're  pieaenl  with  the  Lord: 
The  labouis  of  theii  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

T38— L.  M.  Hymn  16,  Pt.&.  B.  1. 

Tht  rightimu  bUiud  in  death. 
1    Q  AINTS  in  llieir  graves  lie  down  in  peace, 
O  No  more  by  gin  or  hell  oppreet; 
Tha  wicked  tliere  from  troubling  cease. 
And  there  the  weaiy  are  al  real. 
3  Tluice  happy  souls,  wlio're  gone  beibre 

Th«y  labour,  sorrow,  sigh  no  more, 
But  bright  in  endless  glory  shine. 
3  There  shBll  we  join  the  blissful  throng. 
And  meet  our  deaj-est  frienils  again  ; 
And,  all  elernily,  our  song 
To  Jesus  raise,  and  with  biiii  reign. 

729-S.  M.  Hymn  10,  Pi  G.  B.  1 

Triumph  ovir  dtath. 


And  must  Ibese  aoljvt 

Lie  mould  ring  ii 

3  Corruption,  enrtli, 


3  Goil,  my  Be.i 

And  ofien  frc 

Looks  down,  and 


HYMN  DCCXXX. 


And  ev'ry  sliape,  iind  tv'rjr  iat'c, 

Ijiok  bFU«  nly  and  itirine. 
a  These  liveJy  linpeii  we  ow« 

To  Jmu»-  Jying  loTc;  ^.«- 

Wb  would  adore  his  grace  below,  " 

And  sing  liis  pow'r  abore. 
6  Dear  Loid  !  accept  llie  pniisa 

Of  iheee  our  humble  aongs, 
Tilt  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  iniw, 

Willi  our  immorial  longuea. 

730— C,  M,  Hymn  10,  Vl.  7,  B.  1 

Till  prospect  of  Uiiwcn  moLci  dralh  tatj/  to  a  BtHnm 

X    Where  iBlnta  immortal  reign  :  -^^^^k 

Infinite  day  excludea  tlie  Digiii,  ll^^^H 

And  pk-aiures  banish  pain,  ^jfW 

2  Tlierc,  PvctlEibling  i.pri.,g  abides,  ' 

Death,  like  H  narrow  tea,  divide!  '>-'>- 

This  heav'nljr  land  ttata  aaia. 

3  Sweet  field)  beyond  the  Bivdling'Soatl, 

Stand  dresa'd  in  living  green; 


Whil 

e  Jiirddn.  rolld 

belwi 

-en. 

4  Bnt  tim 

'rous  niotlala  ai 

d  shrink, 

Tool 

roas  Ihie  narrow 

And  lir 

iger,  ahiv  rine,  c 

in  the 

briut. 

And 

I'ear  lo  launch  away. 

5  01  cou 

Id  we  make  oui 

■  doubts  remoTa. 

These  gloomy  doubii 

rise, 

At^d  »oi 

)  lie  Canaan  i.\«v«> 

itai«. 

fyti-. 

lYMNlttCeXXXi;  DCCXXXII. 

1  w8  Tjftt  climb  wbere  Moses  slooJ, 


.— L.  M.  -    Hymn  16fi. 

■'Tkt  Dtalk  of  Hu  Rig/itaui. 

HOW  bloss'd  the  Hgltteoua  when  ho  d 
Whm  FinVa  a  weary  bouI  lo  test, 
How  milillf  beam  the  closiriB  eyea, 
How  genily  heaves  lli'  cipiHng  breast  I 
3  So  fcdes  n  Buniinct  cloiid  HWay, 
;   80  tiaki  Uie  gale,  wlien  etorais  are  o'er  ; 

f  gently  sbiila  the  eye  of  Jay, 
diss  ■  nave  alontt  the  shora. 
bolp  quiet  reigns  nrouticl, 
A  OBlm,  whioh  life,  nor  death,  de&troxE  ; 
Nalhing  din^bii  U>st  penus  piorouiid 
Whioh  hia  unfotter'd  soul  enjoys. 


4  Farewell,  coiifiiciiiig  liopea  nnJ  feara, 
tfWlteo  lights  an.l  shmles  alternate  dwell  ' 
How  bright  Hi'  iincbaiigiug  mom  appnaia 
Farewell,  iiimiisiaiit  world,  fkrewelll 

1 

S  Life's  duly  done,  as  ainks  the  clay, 
Light  from  ilii  load  the  ^irlt  fliee; 
While  heav'n  and  earth  combine  in  say, 
How  bleas-J  the  rigiiteous  when  ha  dica  ! 

32— C.  M.                                      Hymn  130. 

a  L 

Funeral  }Iymn— J  laini  prrparrd  to  tfie. 

1    r\EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 
XJ  And  bent  tny  spirit  home  ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  aXow, 

^ffy  HYMN  UCCXXXUL  ^H 

2  W'itli  heav'nlf  wcBpuns,  I  have  Toagbl  -.A9 

The  bnllleB  ol'  Ibc  Lofd  ; 
FinJBh'd  my  courBe,  and  kept  iha  &iib,    n 
And  wait  llie  sure  reward. 
S  God  halh  laid  up  in  Leavn  for  me  _ 

'.  A  crown  wliich  cannol  flulo  j  "      |CT 

The  riglileoui  Judge,  at  tbal  gteat  dmj, 
Sliall  place  it  on  my  head. 
4  Nor  hath  die  Kiog  of  grace  decreed       ' 
This  prke  for  oie  alona  ,- 
But  all  that  love  and  long  lo  >ee 
Tfa'  appearance  of  his  Sod. 
9  JeiuB,  the  Lord,  ehall  guard  me  safe 
From  ev'ry  ill  design  ; 
And  to  his  heav'aly  kingdom  laka 
Tl>i»  feeble  soul  of  mine. 
6  God  a  my  eveilaBting  aid, 

And  hell  sbsil  rage  in  T^n  ; 

To  him  be  highesl  glory  paid, 

And  eudlpss  prnisti,— Jtnen. 

733— C.  M.  Hymn  1S3,  E  I 

Funirat  ConlolatilHU. 
1    TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaT'n  dcclara* 
XI  To  those  in  Chriai  who  die) 
"  Releas'd  from  all  their  earthly  cares, 
"  They  reiBH  with  him  on  high." 
9  Then,  why  lamenl  depailed  ftienda. 
Or  shaiie  at  death's  alarms  I 
Death's  but  the  aervant  Jeaua  sends 
To  call  US  to  hia  arms. 
S  If  sin  be  pacdon'd,  we're  e^ure; 
Dealh  has  no  sting  beside; 
The  law  gave  ain  ite  wietvgty  mA  ¥i«"'i-, 
Bui  Clirisl,  our  miiaom,  AwA. 


'1 

J 
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4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd, 

When  in  the  grave  he  lay ; 
And  rising  thence,  their  hopes  he  rais'd 
To  everlasting  day ! 

5  Then  joyfully,  while  life  we  have, 

To  Christ,  our  life,  weUl  sing; 
«  Where  is  thy  victory,  O  grave  I 

"And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting!"  | 

734— C.  M.  Hymn  124.  B.  L 

Funeral  Hymn — Difing  in  the  embraeet  of  God. 

1  T\EATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 
JLf  If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  thro*  its  darkest  shade 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

9  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 
If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  calPd  to  go. 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 


3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah*s  top, 

And  view  the  promised  land  ; 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop, 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  hoav'nly  Father^s  arms, 

I  would  forget  my  breath  j 
And  lose  my  life  amid  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

735— C.  M.  Hymn  126.  R  t 

Funtral  Hymn  —  Victory  over  Death. 
1  "1X7  HEN  deatli  appears  before  my  sight, 
VV     In  all  his  dire  array; 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight, 
My  courage  dies  away. 


I 
i. 


n%                   HYMN  CCCXXXV^^^^Wi 

a  Bm  BOB,  my 

My  Lord, 

Before  liim 

And  my 

glorious  Friend  ia  nigh 
.rnySaviout  lives: 
death's  pale  terrors  fly, 
faint  heart  revives. 

3  He  left  bit 

To  meat 

And,  (0  in 

Keoeiv'd 

damling  tlirone  abovei, 
tha  lyraut'i  dart; 
laiing  pow'r  of  lovelj 
itinliisheart! 

4  Now  for  ibe  eye  of  faiih  di»ine, 
1           To  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ! 

To  Bee  diat  Friend,  and  osll  bim  miiia, 
Whose  arm  18  t«:<.nB  lo  save. 

&  Lord,  I  oo.nmit  my  soiil  Id  Uibb  j                1  9 

Accept  the  sBCreil  trust;                       ^H 

RBeeive  lliia  nobler  part  of  me.                  ^H 

And  walcli  my  slDeping  dust :                 ^| 

,     0  Till  lliBl  ill 

When  al 

And  elolli". 

ustrioDs  maming  coma,          ,'^l 
1  thy  sainu  ahall  riia,             '  fl 
1  in  ftill.  Immortal  hloom,        "^ 

When  thy  Iriumpljant  armies  ring 
The  honour  or  thy  name; 

\nd  heav'n'a  eiemal  arches  ring 
With  g\oiy  la  Iha  Lamb: 

3  let  niB  join  th'  enraplur'J  lays. 
And  with  tho  blisBful  throng 


736— C.  M.  Hymn  304.  M 

PrcsHit  wiik  tht  Lard. 


1   TN  vain  mir  fancy 
X  T- 


The  momeW  bBct  iea'i., 
!ie  Rlories  that  sanoowV  ftio  »»!i.ti 
When  lie  Teaianti  \i\i\newK 


JIKMK.DCCXXXVIL 

,  B,Oi)B  gentle  ^igli  his  fi- iters  br&ils. 


Wliich  Wdea  1I.EI  world  of  JigUl. 

4  Tlina  miteb  (end  tliis  ia  nil)  we  know. 

The/  are  snprenwJy  bleat — 
Hnva  done  wilji  «in,  and  cue,  nnd  wo, 
And  witb  tbe  Saviour  rest. 

5  On  batpa  of  gol.l  hia  name  (hey  praise, 


737-8. 7.. 


Hymn  3U3.  Add 
Comolatiim. 

ie  ta  languish 
tUe  groTc  of  those  ye  love  ; 
l^iD  and  acDlh,  Biid  niglit  and  angui^li, 

Enler  not  iJiB  world  above: 

Wlule  in  darlineBB  ya  are  HlrayinB, 

Lonely  in  tbe  deep'ning  ebadc, 

Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 

Round  tb'  immortal  spirit'e  bend. 

9   O,  ye  tnourtiers,  cease  to  langnisli 

O'er  the  grave  of  IhoEO  ya  love  ; 

Far  removed  from  pain  and  onguisli, 

They  aie  oliantin]!  hymns  Hbova  ; 
Light  and  peace  ai  once  derivin); 

From  the  band  of  God  most  high  \ 
In  bis  glorioug  piesence  t'lv'm^ 
Tbey  .haU  nevBi,  Qovei  d\u. 


\ 


i 


k' 


A\\VVl\ 


A"***"; 


:■,  iWioat  name  is  eiBlte<l  above 
All  glory,  <!<immion,  and  power  : 

3  Diasoh-e  lliou  lUele  boiiils  tUat  d^la 
Mj  toal  from  her  portion  in  thea; 
O,  Birihe  off  ihii  BilBmsni  Cheiii, 
And  make  me  eterualty  irea. 
I  Whan  that  liappy  eia^e^^ms, 

When  aiTU/d  in  th/  gloriia  I  gliiiie 
Kot  grieVB  any  mora  by  my  sins 
The  bosom  on  wtiiuh  I  taolioB-. 


Wlioiii  not  having  seen,  1  sdored. 

74(K-C.  M.  Hymn  30fi,  Add. 

Thanks  to  God  for  Viclnrg. 


mph  o 

And  all  his  iVighlfiil  powers. 
S  Joyful  with  all  the  Btrsngth  I  have, 
My  quivering  lipa  nh&ll  ting, 
"Where  ia  i!iy  boasted  viclory,  Grave 
And  whnre,  O  Dealli,  Ihy  Biing?" 
3  If  tin  be  pordoii'd  I'm  secure, 
ub  Dead)  has  no  siiag  beside  ; 

Tbe  law  ii  Bin's  ooiidemning  power, 

But  Clitisi — my  tanaom — died. 

A  Now  to  the  God  of  vioiory, 

ItnmorlHl  tbanka  be  paid, 

'Vho  makes  ub  conq'rors  while  we  di 

TlironBh  Chrir,  Dilt  Uvm?  Head, 


1f^  HYMN  UCCXLl,   DCCXLIL 

<    741—1*  .|j  0».«  Hymn  3M.  Hi 


1  -TTrHILE  U?rQ  I  ji( 

VV      Ai  Jesua-   feel, 
Amid  llie  vale  of  levrej 

Anil  sing  bis  pcaiae. 
Nor  yield  to  douljta  Bnil  lee 

2  And  can  it  be 
That  I  ihHll  me 

My  Saviour  foce  Id  facet 
Forever  piova 
HJB  boiHulleos  [ove, 

And  «ndlesS  nnilicius  niai 

3  Tlie  thouglit  slinll  Blill 


4  When  God  oppears 

From  overy  pilgrim  eye. 

The  joys  they'll   feel, 
Tlirougboul  Bteniily  ! 

742— C.  M-  Hymn  310.  Add 

Fu/we  Clm-y. 
1  frpiS  bweel  10  rest  in  lively  Iiope, 
Angela  Vli\V\iQiici  ianv\i\  ih'jXkA, 

And  viiiii.  ™j  ^vw\tf.iwa. . 
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Tiiere  sl.fiU  my  Jininipiiion'd  bliuI 

Behold  him  and  adore  ; 
Be  with  his  likeneBs  aatiafieJ, 

Shall  see  him  wear  lliat  very  fl?9h 

On  whioh  my  guilt  was  lain  ; 
His  love  intense,  bit  merit  IVesb, 

Aa  Ihougli  bm  newly  alain. 
Soon,  loo,  my  aliimbeiing  diisl  sliall  he&i 

The  trumpet's  quiotBoiiig  bdudiI  ( 
And  by  my  Savioui's  [lower  rebuilt. 

At  his  ciglit  bsiid  be  {bund. 
I  0,  mi^  tbu  unction  of  tbo^a  truths 

Forever  witli  me  stay, 
Till  from  her  aioful  cBgo  diamUa'd, 

My  spirit  flies  awa^. 

13— S.  M.  Hymn  311.  Add 

Hopi  in  DtalL 
1    rpHIS  world  of  sin  and  death 

JL    la  not  10  be  our  home ; 
No  ;  by  the  light  of  precioua  faith, 
We  leek  B  wnrld  ta  come. 
f-    S  Jeaaa  is  gane  before. 

And  allows  our  feel  the  w»y  ; 
His  death  )ia9  made  an  open  door 
To  everlastine  dny. 
^    3  Our  load  of  eatlhly  cere, 
B        Temptation,  grief,  and  pain, 
•I   Will  never  fln.l  luimhtance  there, 
Or  break  our  peace  axain. 
4  W*  nday  be'holdthe  tomb. 
And  Kiagi  of  viot'ry  ang ; 
Tor  death  itaalf  baa  lost  ita  gVooia, 
Sinew  Cbriii  dsstroy'd  its  «in«. 


•I  HTjni  DCCXUV,  DTTXLV. 

5  O.  mar  **  ""^  Vr  faille  ^ 

TIU  facBDC  cmt  tools  reraore  ; 

TbK,  4r  ia  ^la,  njncsr  in  dc^ 
AM  tad  ow  kDDe  abmc. 

744—5.  M.  Hym  311  J 

»n  Mt  AaUk  la  &L 

1  TT  b  Dcn  desA  »  die —  'j 

X  To  teB*e  Ail  ireuy  noil, 
Aad,-Bii« 


Tbe  eye  locff  dunm^d  by  tcan. 
And  wnie  iri  gloijijai  rep(/ie. 
To  ^eod  eternal  fean. 

3  I(  U  DM  death  ID  beat 

The  wiewJi  iLat  kT9  ni  fie« 
From  dansean  cbaio,  to  bieatfae  t 
Of  boondlets  libeilj. 

4  It  it  DM  death  to  fling 
AsmIc  ihii  unrul  dutt. 

And  risei  on  strong,  exulting  winj 

To  live  unons  the  juat. 
3  Jetat,  tboa  Prince  of  Life ! 


745—8*  7m.  Hjnm  31>.  . 

Ofi  and  Om^rt, 
I  TTAPPT  •oDl  I  thy  dajv  ara  ended, 
Jl  Alllliy  mmnBiDKdarib^OW; 

Go,  by  ■!!««)  K0«t4«  »»kiA*A, 
To  th»  m^i  "<  1«"»  ^^ 


WaitiHg  to  receive  tliy  spirit, 

Lol  tlie  Saviour  elands  above, 
Sbows  the  purchase  of  liis  meiil, 

Eenclica  out  llic  crowo  of  love. 
9  EtniggiB  tlirougli  lUy  latest  paseioa, 

To  thy  dear  ReJeemer's  breasl. 
To  his  tittennost  sulvulion. 

To  hii  everlosting  rest 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  pain  ; 
Dit  to  Ihe  Ihe  life  of  glory, 

Sufftr,  wilh  thy  Lord  lo  rtign. 

r46— CM.  Hymn  314.  Ac 

Tkl  Sttt  of  tht  Graxe. 
I  TTOW  still  and  peBoefol  is  the  grave  I 
XX  Where,  life's  vain  [umolts  past, 
Th'  appoinled  house,  Ity  Heaven's  decreo, 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 
,  S  Tlie  wickbil  titers  from  troubling  cease, 
Their  passions  rage  no  mote  ; 
And  tbere  the  weary  pilgrim  resta 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 
3  There  rest  the  prisoners,  now  released 
From  slavery's  sad  abode  ; 
No  more  they  hear  tli'  oppreuot's  voice. 
Or  dread  the  lynuit's  rod. 
I  Tliere  servanis,  maaters,  amall  and  great, 
|j,         Partake  the  same  rspoae ; 
'And  there,  in  peace,  the  asbes  niii, 
Of  those  who  once  ware  foes. 
B    All,  iBToU'it  by  tho  hand  of  death. 
Lie  sleeping  in  tba  lonib  ; 
Zill  God  in  judgment  calls  them  foilb, 
To  meet  Ihair  finul  doom. 


HVJIN  PCCXLVH,  DCCXLVm, 
'  Hymn  315.  AdJ. 


B" 


Burial  jiatkaa. 
ROTHER,  ihou  art  gone  bafoto  u: 


0  wiped  from  every  eye, 

And  Bcirrow  ii  unkaown. 
Piooi  tba  burlhec  of  the  fletli, 

Anil  from  taie  and  fear  relotuad, 
Wltera  tlis  wicked  ceaES  tiom  troubling, 

And  the  wealy  are  mt  leM. 

3  Ths  toilEome  wsy  lliou'at  uavell'd  o'«. 

And  borne  ibe  liuavy  load  ; 
Em  Clirial  balb  laughi  iliy  languid  feet 

To  rencb  his  bloat  abode. 
Tbou'il  eleepina  now,  like  Lazoioi  i 

Upon  bis  Falber'B  breast, 
Where  lite  wicked  cease  fh>ni  iraubliiagi  ' 

And  tlio  woory  are  at  rest. 

Koc  doubt  lliy  faith  assiil, 
Hor  thy  meek  iruBt  iu  Jesus  Cbiist, 

And  the  Holy  Spirit  ikil ; 
And  there  thou 'it  sure  to  meet  the  good, 

Whom  on  eanfa  tbou  lovedat  beet, 
Where  ibe  wicked  cease  from  troubling. 

And  the  weary  are  at  Test. 

748— L.M.     12s  111.  Hymn  316.  Add. 

to  the  gt«v4!   btit  w«  wHl  Dot 


HYMK  DCCXLIX.  79T 

Thy  Saviour  has  pass'il  ihraogb  lis  potlalE  befbia 

Anit  tbo  lomp  of  hia  1o»s  is  thy  guide  thtoiiBli 
Ilie  gitvoin. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  wa  no  longai  behold 
thee, 
Noi  tread  the  TDUgb  path*  or  the  world  by  thy 
Bide; 
But  the  wide  atma  ofmercjr  ore  iprsad  lo  enfald 
thee, 
AtuI  sinnets  may  Jie — for  tlie  n'ntui  hns  died, 

TbOD  art  gone  to  the  grave  I  and  its  maDBino  (br- 

Perehanee  ihjr  weak  spirit  in  Tear  linger'il  long; 
But  tha  mild  raya  of  paradise  beara'd  oa  thy 

waiting, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heard'st  was  the 

eeraphim's  aong. 

I  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave!   bat  we  will  not 
deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was   thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian, 
Hud  Guide; 
Ha  gave  Ibee,  he  look  thee,  and  he  will  resiora 

And  death  has  no  sting,  fbr  the    Savioiti  has 


7-40—81  7i.  Hymn  317 

DmA  a/  a  Fmmg  Bitttr  in  Chriit. 


■ 

te 

S  Peacefitl  he 

Peneeful 

Tliou  no  iQ 

Tiiouno 

Here  ihy 

mH 

HYMN  DCCL. 

1  thy  silent  alumber — 
ill  ilicBiBVe  eo  low; 
me  wilt  join  our  number, 
more  our  songs  ahalt  knonr. 
tec,  Ihou  hnat  left  ui ; 
■  loia  we  deeply  feel  j 

But  'tis  God  that  hnth  beien  ae, 

4  Yet  again  we  liope  to  meet  thee. 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled  ;  - 

Then  in  Ijeaven  with  joy  li>  greet  dies. 
Where  no  farewell  leat  U  ahed. 

750— L.  M.  Hymn  318.  A 

Slaping  in  Jatu. 
1     A  SLEEP  in  Jesus  I  blessed  sleep, 
Ji  From  which  none  aver  wnkes  to  w«e] 
A  calm  and  undjstuib'd  repose, 
Unbrokeu  by  llie  last  of  fbes. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  1   O,  how  sweet, 
To  be  for  Bucli  a  slumber  meet  I 
With  holy  eonfidence  to  sing, 
That  death  hna  lost  his  eruel  sting. 

3  Asleep  In  Jesna!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  wahiiig  is  supremely  blest; 
No  Ibar,  no  wo  shall  dim  that  hour 
Tliat  maniresis  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!    O,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  iliC  summons  Jhim  on  higti. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  fhr  from  thee_ 

Thy  kindred  and  their  gnves  maybe;   . 

But  Iheio  \5  BUft  »\AeM«A  &>«$ 

From  whieU  twmte-iei  ■hi&6»v.-««^ 


HYMN  DCCLl,  DCCLII. 


RESURRECTION. 

751— L.  M.  Hymn  25,  Pi.  1.  B.  1. 

Sauirrdien  of  the  diad. 
1    "DLESTJinu,  source  of  ev'^r  grace, 
-D  From  far  to  view  tliy  smiling  faoe, 
While  abaenl  lims  by  failh  we  live, 
ExcSBdt  all  jofB  thai  earth  can  give. 
3  But  01  what  ecstasy  imknown 

Fills  Hae  wide  circle  launil  thy  tlirone, 
■Where  ev'ry  rapt'roua  hour  appears 
Itofalar  than  millions  of  our  yeata! 

3  Milliona  by  millions  multiplied 

Shall  ne'er  thy  saints  Ttora  thee  divide ; 
But  the  brigbt  legions  live  and  praise 
Thro'  all  thy  own  immortal  (lays. 

4  0  happy  dead,  in  thee  that  sleep, 

Tho'  o'er  ihoir  mould'ring  dtisl  we  weep! 
O  Ihilhfut  Savimir,  who  shall  come 
That  dust  to  ransom  from  the  leinb  ! 

5  While  thine  unerring  Word  imparls 
'        So  rioh  a  cotdial  to  our  hearts. 

Thro'  tears  our  triumphs  shall  be  slinwn, 
Tho'  ronnd  their  graves  and  neat  out  own. 

753— C.  M.  Hymn  23,  Pi.  2.  B.  1, 

^prolpli!  of  the  Itfiurrfdion. 
1  TTOW  long  shall  death,  the  tyrant,  reign, 
XL  And  ttipmph  o'er  tlie  just ; 
While  A*  rich  blood  of  ma,itjiB  4\siT>. 
£Jm  minsled  with  the  d«!\'\ 


K»  HYMN  DCCLUI. 

2  Failh  tret  ilie  Lord  of  Glory  conio. 

With  aaniing  guard*  around  ; 

Tba  (kies  tlividp  to  make  Uim  room, 

The  liuoipet  Ebake^  the  groand. 

3  Faith  hear»  the  Toioe,  "  Yt  dead,  aritt  S' 

And  lo  !  ihe  graveB  obey  ; 
And  WHking  Eaintt  with  joyful  eyes 
Salma  ih'  axpeoietl  day. 

4  They  leave  ihe  diMi,  and  on  the  Wing 

Riie  lo  ths  midway  tax; 
In  shining  gBTiDcnts  meet  their  King,  j 
And  low  adore  bim  there.  ^ 


Jl  iiiBDit«  deJlgbt. 
6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rino, 
When  out  returning  Kinft 
Shall  bear  us  homeward  ibro'  ibe  sliieii 


753-.L.M 

Hymn  167. 

B.a 

Hopt  in  th, 

t  Erivntetim. 

1  TTNVEIL  thy  boe 
U    Take  thii  new 
Ana  give  these  [bci 
I'o  seek  a  slumber  : 

tniii,  fHidiAil  lomb, 
'  treasure  to  iby. rust; 
■ed  relics  room, 
in  llie  dust. 

9  Nor  pBin,  nor  gilef;  nor  aimioua  frar 
Invade  lliy  bouniJ^.  No  niattal  woet 
Cnn  teacU  lYio  xiMvcrf'A  a\M\wiVftie, 
VS'hile  nngeXm  voxcXi  iX«  50^,-«v«»- 


HYMN  DCCLIV.  801 

3  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 
Passed  thro'  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed  j 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn ; 
Attend,  O  earth !  his  sov'reign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Call'd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 


764— C.  M.  Hymn  168.  R  «. 

Prospect  of  the  Resurrection, 

1  rpgRO*  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path, 
X.    Amid  the  deep'ning  gloom, 
We,  soldierjj  of  an  injur'd  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

S  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 
And  all  our  pow'rs  decay, 
Our  cold  remains,  in  solitude, 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat 

4  These  ashes  poor,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  last  angel  rise,  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

%  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  ev'ry  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
Jlnd  the  long-silent  dust  shall  burst 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 


ma  HTJLf  DCCLV. 

JUDGMENT. 

755— p.  M^.  7  i  Hymn  IS.  Pt  *   i.  I 

Day  It/  Jmfgmal. 

I   T\AY  of  jnclgmeni,  dBjorwoaders-I 
U   Hafk!   the  Immpet's  Bwflil  taitnd, 
Louder  than  a  ihoBEBnd  ihandeTit, 
Shakes  the  tbsi  cje^iion  round. 

,         Will  the  liniier's  bpart  cDnfcnuid  ! 

3  See  tho  Judge  oot  nalore  wearing,  ^^^ 

Cloth'd  in  irmjestj  diTine  t  ^^H 

Tdd,  who  long  £bi  bis  oppearin^,  ^^H 

ThCD  shsll  W7,  "This  God  ii  mW*!  "^H 

'  Gracious  Sariour,  ^* 

"  Own  me  in  that  day  Tor  Ihtos  P' 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Ri«e  to  life  from  earth  and  sea : 
All  the  pnw'rs  ofnatiire,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  Bee:     ,.      ; 
Careless  Einner,  '"  — 

What  will  ihen  become  of  tlw»«Jd  "itfl  r 

4  RoiroTs  past  imagination 

Will  surprise  yonr  irerabling  heai^    ' 
When  foti  hear  your  condemnation, 

"Hence,  accursed  wreloh,  depart  I 
"Thon<  with  6auui 
"And  his  angeUbave  ihy  part!" 
9  Bat  to  those  who  have  eonressed, 

LoT'd  and  serT*d  the  Lord,  below  ; 
Hb  will  say,  "Come  near,  ye  blessrd, 

■■  Sae  Ihe  Vin^dfrnv  I  beato«- : 
"foa  tot  evTO 
^^"  WM\  W.7  \«v%  »nA  \\w(  "liw-o  :■ 


Hi'iMN  DCCLYI,  DCCLVil. 


6  Un'lei  soicowe  anil  leproochss, 

Mb/  titia  tliouglit  Dur  caiuage  niiiie  ! 
Swiftly  God's  gieat  day  approaches, 

Sigba  sUall  llien  be  chaiig'd  to  pmisa  : 
May  W8  iriumpli 
When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze. 

756— L.  M.  Hymn  16fl.  B.  5 

Ckriii'i  mming  to  Judgmmt. 
1  rpHE  Lord  ^all  ooma,  the  euth  ahall  qumlte, 
X    The  motintains  to  tlicit  centre  ehahe  ; 
I     And  witii'ring  ttom  the  tbuU  ofniglif, 
<*    The  ttars  aholl  pals  Ib^ic  feeble  light. 
^  The  Lotil  ehall  caine,  but  not  Ihe  aatiie 
Aa  once  iii  lowlineEB  he  otme^ 
A  eileni  lamb  before  liid  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woea. 

3  The  Lord  shall  come  I  a  dreadful  funii, 
Wltli  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  altiriii, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  winga  of  wind, 
Appotnud  Judge  of  all  mankind. 

4  Call  this  ho  Be,  who^  woat  10  »Cray 
A  pilgrim  ou  (be  world's  highway, 
Oppress'd  by  pow'r,  nod  mook'd  by  pride:, 
Tho  Ifiaitrfiu,  the  eruoifiBfl  T 

i  While  eimicts  in  ilesiiaic  shall  call, 
"  Rocks  hide  us,  momitains  on  U9  fall  1 
Tho  aainlE,  nscending  from  tho  lomli, 
Sholl  joyful  sing,  "The  Lord  ia  come  1' 

757— C.  M.  ll;-mii  313,  Adi 

Tht  Finai  Day. 
I  rrifiB  day  appioaahes,  O  my  soul, 
-L    Tba  ([rent  d^oUive  k\Ky, 
.  V ..  ,  Wbif^  fiom  th«  mge  ot  moiviOi  Nita 
•ball  dear  ihec  fhr  away. 


I  HYMN   DCCLVin. 

2  Anoiliei  day  more  awful  dawns  ; 

Anil,  lo!  ilic  Tiirlg^  appears  ; 

Ye  henyens,  retire  beroia  his  face, 

And  sink  ye  darfcan'd  slars. 

3  Yet  iloee  one  sliort  prepBiing  hour, 

One  jirccioua  lioui  leRitun ) 
Awake,  my  soul,  witb  alt  thj  power,  ft 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  'tain. 

4  We  one  and  all  muat  ahonly  die, 

And  Qi  iliy  bar  appear ; 
TJow  be  out  intercourse  improved 
To  mutual  profit  here. 

5  For  this,  tliy  temple,  Lord,  wo  throng, 

For  this  thy  board  surround  ; 

Here  may  our  aeryice  be  approved, 

And  in  thy  prosenee  ctown'd. 


758~L.  M.  Hyinn  320.  Adi 

The  Day  of  Judgment. 

1    mHAT  (lay  of  wrath,  tl.nl  dreadful  day, 
X    When  heaven  and  earth  fihall  pass  aWV- 
What  powpr  shall  be  iLo  sinoet's  slay) 
How  shall  he  meet  thai  dreadful  day! 

S  When  shrivelling  libe  o  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  hesvena  togctlier  roll ; 
When  louder  j-el,  and  yel  more  dread, 
liwells  the  high  trump  thul  wakoi  the  Jeaili 

3  O,  on  that  day,  tliat  wrathful  <la/. 
When  man  lo  iudgmenl  wakes  IVom  clay, 
"    diOU  the  tieitibVitift  sitrnei  a  wil-j  , 

'  h  liw.'»  en  tt™i  ™'*  *'™''^^  ^f*™  *™*'>  ■ 


HYMN  DCCUX,  DCCLX.  SOS 

59— C.  M.  Hymn  351.  Add, 

Judgment, 
I   "DEHOLD  il,e  .Uy  is  oome, 
Jj  Tlie  rigljteoiis  JuJge  is  noar. 
And  aiDneia,  trembling  Qt  Iheir  doom, 
Sball  soon  ilieir  BemeDCB  hear. 
fl  Angela  in  bright  attire 

Condiwt  liiin  thtocigh  tlio  skies, 
Darkness  and  lempefte,  stnoke  and  Are, 
Attend  bim  sa  lie  flies. 
'3  How  awful  is  Iho  flight,  '  ' 

How  laud  the  thunJers  loai! 
The  Bun  foTbears  to  give  hia  lig'it, 
And  Btara  are  won  no  mora. 
4  The  whole  creadoa  groans, 


360_c.  M. 

Jlntieipalal 
1    rpHAT  awful  day  Witl  surely  come, 
-4-    Til'  appointed  hour  makes  haste- 
When  I  mu5i  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  Ibeaolemo  test. 
<  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys. 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word — Depart  1 
9  0,  wretched  slate  of  deep  despair — 
To  see  mymod  remove. 
And  a^tnt  doleful  nation,  -wXteia 
I  must  not  Mate  lils  Vne. 


768— 8j  is  1)8.  Hymn  3'JJ.  Add. 

J  Vithn  0/  jHdgtaeiit.     ■ 
1    "Tl ABK  brau,l  ilio  lieaveiis  oex  thee, 

U ,  Black  doBds  are  galh'iiDK  bil  i 
]n  BWliil  power  thy  God  Iihs  ctome, 

Thy  days  ofmirih  are  past. 
9  Dark  hrood  tlie  lieavens  o'er  thee, 

Red  flames  are  bursting  touod  ; 
Briglil  ligbtning?  lla.3li,  loud  ihunderi  rnsi; 
^,  ,  How  ihates  Ibe  Ireinbling  gioundl        ^' 

3  Datli  brood  the  keavens  o'er  thee, 

Behold,  Ihu  J»dge  appears  \ 
Diiniimbei*il  tnilliaos  ihroug  around, 

Raised  from  llie  dual  of  years. 
i  Dart  brood  iho  heaven*  o'er  iliee, 

Soon  tlioa  wilt  hear  thf  doom  ;  I 

Deilraotion  opeos  wide  for  thee,  I 

-Thy  chosen,  final  home.  ' 

6  Tet  Bt«y— the  vision  lingers  ; 

Wh}',  linnsr,  wilt  thou  die  1 
Dark  brood  the  heavens,  bm  mercy  wniu— * 

This  hour  lo  Jc-aus  fly  ! 

763— 7s,  Hymn  335.  Add. 

ChriiCi  tecond  Adcnt, 

IARE  1  tbat  shout  of  rapl'rotu  Joy, 
Buiedng  forth  fiom  yonilei  cloud  ) 
Jemi  comei,  and  through  ihs  sky  >■ 

Angel»  tell  their  joy  aloud, 
a  Haikl  the  Irnnipet's  awful  voice 
Sounds  abroad  through  sea  and  land  : 
Let  hia  people  now  rejoice, 
Th»ir  redemption  it  al  hB.n*, 


■m 


,4a>  ETMK  DCCUIIT. 

3  S«,  ilia  L^'Hi  appears  in  vifW. 
-•  H*«TBo  B,id  ea.tl,  beihte  him  By; 

Ki»e,  J*  =aiD.M,  be  oomes  ftn  you. 
Rise  lo  Dteei  lum  in  the  ikf. 

4  Gn,  sn}  dwell  with  liiin  41iotb, 
Wliei«  DO  file  GOD  e'er  molest  i 
Hsppy  ia  a  SBTimr'i  IcTe, 


764— ICJs.  Hymn  326.  AiU 

2>oy  o/  Judgmtnl. 
1  ARKT  fhitn  the  deep  or  hmven  ■  tnonpel 


■  JJA, 


llmntten  the  diszy  rourerse  annmd  ; 

From  QOith  to  Booth,  from  eaarlD  w«M  it  loUi, 

A  blasi  ihai  auinnHiiui  all  onalad  Walt. 

S  And  swift  u  ripples  rise  upon  the  deep. 
The  dead  awiJten  rrom  their  dumal  ilsep ; 
The  *es  he*  heard  it ;  coiling  np,with  dread 
Myriads  of  mortBli  mgh  fram  ont  her  bed. 

S  The  graves  fly  open,  and  with  awrul  Urife 
The  diut  of  Hges  elattles  into  lire  ; 
Ail  who   have  hieailied,  or  moved,  oi  seen,  M 

fell, 
All  they  aroond  whose  cradles  kingdoms  knell— 

4  Tyrants   and   wanion,  who   were   duoned  il 
blood, 
The  great  and  me»n,  the  glorious  and  the  good. 
Are  raised,  ftom  every  iiIbi  and  land,  and  tomb, 
To  hour  Ilia  o^l»l^%•\e«  Mii.  ewaaJi  ^oik. 
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765— L,  M.  Hymn  327.  Add. 

End  of  ehl  World. 
1   TTOW  grent,  how  terrible  tlinl  God, 


a  Cniab'd  iiniler  guill'a  oppreaaivB  weisht, 
Tliii  globe  now  toitors  lo  its  fate ; 
Trembles  bencnlh  her  giiilly  sons, 
And  for  ilaliy^nce  heaves  and  groans. 

3  And  see,  the  glorioua,  dreadful  day 
Thattakei  tb'  enotmuuB  load  away; 
See  skies,  and  Etar^  and  earth,  anil  seas 
Sirdt  in  ona  universal  bla^e. 

*  Where  now,--ab,  wbers  shall  sirtoera  ■( 
For  shelter  in  llie  geiietel  wreck! 
Can  falllnic  rocks  conoeal  them  now, 
When  rouka  diewilva  like  melting  snow ' 

S  In  vain  for  piiy  now  tliey  cry. 
In  lakes  of  lic]uia  fire  they  lie  ) 
lliere  on  the  bnrtung  billows  toss'd, 
For  ever,  ever,  ever  loBL 

t  Bnt  saints,  undaunted  and  serene, 

i'our  eyes  Bliall  view  the  dreadful  scene 
Your  Saviour  lives,  tbouah  worlds  expir 
And  earih  and  akiea  .liaaolvo  in  fire. 

TO6^P.  M,  Hymn  323 

Judgmml. 
1  /IREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 
vT  The  end  of  lWn%a  ciewei-. 
The  Judge  of  n\sn  1  see  av^eox^ 


HYMN   UCCLXVn, 

The  iniinpei  sDunJs — the  gfaves  lestora 
The  ilead  which  ihoy  coulain'd  before; 

Prepnrt^,  my  80ul,  lo  meet  hira. 
TbB  dead  in  ClLrisl  shall  first  uiae, 

At  the  Inst  uumpet'e  sounding ; 
Canght  up  lo  meet  him  in  the  skis*, 

With  juy  Ibeii  Lord  stutoundiiig : 
No  gloomy  fears  iheir  souls  diama/, 
Hia  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  tliuse  piepared  to  meet  him. 
But  sinners,  fill'J  with  Roil^  fears, 

Beholil  hla  wmth  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  And  their  Mu* 

And  Bighs  are  unavailing' 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gtme ; 
Trembling  they  stand  Ijefore  the  Ihions, 

All  unpTepored  Ui  meet  him. 
Gteni  Ooil,  what  do  I  see  and  hMvI 

The  end  ofthings  cteatod; 
The  Judge  of  man  I  ace  appear, 

On  filoucU  of  glory  sealed; 
Beneath  Lis  cross  I  view  liie  day 
When  heaven  nnd  earth  shall  pais  away, 

Aiiil  \\«\'  i-ircpate  lo  meet  him. 


TIEAVEN. 

Hymn  330.  Ad4 


FAR  from  tiieso  gloomy  scanei 
Unbounded  glories  rise; 
Aiul  rBo\ma  ol  m&iuw.  ic\i^A, 
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9  Fair,  ili^tBni  land  I  could  mortal  eyei 

But  half  its  eUainia  eiploiE, 

How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rUe, 

Anil  dwell  on  eanh  na  more. 

a  There,  pain  and  sickness  nover  come, 

And  grief  no  more  couiplaina  ; 

Health  tiiuinphs  in  inimoclal  bloom, 

And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

4  No  dIouiIb  tliGse  bliaBful  regions  know — 
^>  Renlma  ever  biiglil  and  fair, 

For  sin  llie  source  ormoiial  wo, 
Can  never  enter  tliere. 

5  There,  all  the  millions  oTliis  sainu 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  eacli  the  blias  oral)  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 

6  Prepare  us,  I«id,  by  Kraco  divine, 

For  thy  brtgbt  courts  on  high  j 
Then  bid  out  epitils  rise,  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  shy. 

768— L.  M.  Hymn  79.  R 

£Ui-nal  Lift. 
1  -pTERNAI.  Uret  hnw  sweet  the  sound 
Ji   To  sinners,  who  doserTe  to  die  I 
Proclaim  the  bliss  the  world  oroujid, 
AnJ  ahoul  the  joys,  ye  worlds  on  higli. 
9  Eternal  liTe!  how  will  it  rei^n, 
t  •'  WIlcD,  mnunting  Com  tbis  breathless  clod, 
The  Boul,  dieohacg'd  froui  sin  and  pain, 
Ascends  t'  enjoy  its  Father,  God ! 
S  £1wub1  life!  how  will  it  bloom 
In  beauty  on  that  blissful  day, 
When,  jeecued  from  lb'  imviia'Tvmx  Win^i, 
A  glory  cfotliea  out  tv^ag  c^^^  ^ 
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4  Eteraai  life  1    O  bow  refln'd 
The  joy  1  Ihe  triumph  how  div 
When  asints,  in  IkkI/  and  in  m 
Shall  in  the  Saviouc's  image  sbinel 

5  Holy  and  hoav'nly  be  that  soul, 
WbpTO  dwells  an  bope  so  hieh  Bi  this  ; 
How  (liould  we  Ions  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  seize  the  prize  oretidleia  bUsB  I 


Fatigued  M'iib  anrrowa  and  with  sina, 

I  thither  lift  mine  eyes. 
1  'Tia  there  the  wear/  are  At  rest, 

And  all  is  pence  within  ; 
The  mind  with  gtiilt  no  more  oppreas'd. 

The  conscienoe  oalm  and  clean. 

3  FaTewel^to  earth  and  cnrthi/  lliinsa. 

In  Tain  they  tempi  my  stay; 
Come,  BDgela,  spread  your  downy  wings, 
And  bear  mo  swill  away. 

4  1  iMig  to  see  my  Fatlier'i  race, 

And  iove  and  sing  jibe  you  ; 

Adieu,  adieu,  my  dearest  friends; 

Vain  world,  oace  mote  adieu  1 

770— C.  p.  M.  Hymn  lift  1) 

The  heavtnly  proapal, 
1   "p  EJOICING  now  in  gloiioug  hope, 

XL   Vf^  BtBnd,  and  from  the  mountain  top, 

"View  tiW  ili6  taod  below  ; 

Rivers  ot  TWiWi  aoA^vcms^  i»e. 

And  uU  i\ie  ^.tovW  a'i  VmtA^iu 

In   pndleis  Yl\en^■i  ^i"™. 


■nwBccsxxL  I 

H  A  laud  where  sin  slialJ  ne'ei  invade, 
Nor  [loubta  sliall  cast  a  gloomy  sbade. 

Wild  ev'iy  blB^Bing  ctown'd  ; 
Tlieiis  dwells  the  Lord  our  tiglilaaiuueM, 
And  beeps  bis  own  in  pecfeot  peace, 
Aud  all  his  prnifle  rpoound. 
3  Mb;  we  this  betler  la.nd  possess, 
When  ill  ihia  bowling  wildcrncsi. 


*771— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  336.  A 

^n/ojmeni  c/  Heaven. 
1    rpHEBE  is  Bn  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

lliere  is  a  Joy  fur  souls  dielreu'r^ 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breosl — 
■Tis  found  above  in  heaven, 
3  There  is  a  boms  for  WDury  souli 

^L      Wbeii  lOKs'd  oil  life's  i^mpestuous  shoai*, 
^B    Where  Htorma  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 
^B        And  all  is  drear  bul  heaven. 
B^a  Tbers  falih  lifts  up  her  tearful  e^, 
mfi         To  brighlct  prospects  given;    ■ 
I         And  views  die  leinpesl  passing  by, 
I  The  ovening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 
-4  There  fiagra.nt  flowers  immonal  bloom. 
And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
Tbere  rays  divine  dispeisB  x\\a  i^tftwv, 
Beyoad  the  confinei  Oi  the  «anfti 


BVSCt   DCCLXXn 


772-p.M.  n.  lis. 

Thi  wffietient  Mailudfrm 


The  few  lurid  moroings  tbax  dawn  on  as  ban, 
Aie  enongii  Tor  Ute'a  most, — full  enoagti  Ibr  Hi 

3  I  wddM  not  lire  alvray,  that  fetivt'd  by  tia; 
TempMUDn  wiihoul  and  coirDpltoa  within; 
E'rn  the  rapture  orpaidoo  ii  mingled  wllhfguii 
And  dio  cup  ofthaoliaEiTiag  with  pemtenl  I««n- 

3  I   would   not    live   alway:   uo — welcoma  At 

Since    Je9U9    hatli    tain    ilicre,    I   dread    not  in 


(  Who,  wbo  would    live   alway,  awa/  bcm  Ui 


And  Ihs  noondda  of  glorf  eternally  rtu|M: 

i  Where  ihe  sainta  of  all  ages  in  humonj  meat, 
Tbeii  Sckvioor  and  brethren,  tranaported  to  ptal 
While  the  anibems  of  rapniTa  unceasiogljr  toU, 
And  th«  cmUe  ot  ih«  Laid,  ii  the  tnu  of  tbi 


73— C.  M.  Hymn  29,  Pt.  t. 

lliis  barren  IhtiiI 


3  My  Jesna  ia  gone  up  w  Ueav'n, 

To  ax  B  plflCB  for  me  ; 

It       Vm.  Ms  hia  will,  tijol  where  he  !■ 

Hia  £)lloweu  Bliould  lie. 

3  Cbdbbd  I  TiDW  from  Pisgah's  tap  ; 

Of  Caaoan'B  gnipeg  I  taste  ; 
My  Lord,  who  seada  Ihem  to  me  hen 
WiJI  mnd  for  me  at  last 

4  I  luTe  B  God  tliBt  cliBngeth  not; 

Wliy  should  1  bo  perplex'd  ! 
My  God,  who  owns  me  in  this  world 

Will  own  me  in  ilia  neit. 
C  Mj  dearest  friontlB  tUey  dwell  above 

Them  will  I  go  to  see  ] 
And  oil  my  fnends  in  Cliriat  betow 

Will  aoon  ootne  aAer  me. 

'74— C.  M.  Hymn  331    Add. 

Hiaamly  Rut. 
1    rpHERE  ia  an  bonr  of  hallow'd  peaoe, 

J-    Fpr  those  with  cares  opprBas'd,  7" 

When  i\sbs  and  wir'wing  teats  aUall  ceh.e, 
And  all  be  Iioali'd  to  r?3l. 
«  "Ta  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 
And  doubts  which  \u;v6  aimo'j  ■, 
Tiea  tbej,  wlio  oft  have  sowtv  v<v  \e«xv 
SfiaK  reap  again  in  joy.  .  ^v 


HVMN   DCCLXXV,  DCCLXXTI.    ' 


The  miMbI  of  endleas  plHaBure  Itoi 

4  Tliete,  potiry  with  Iotb  appears, 

And  bliga  willioiit  alloy ;  ^ 

There,  iliey,  wLo  oft  hail  sown  in  mx*, 
Shall  reap  again,  in  joy. 

775— C.  M.  Hymn  100.  I 

Th*  Aoju  of  Brmai  ntpjiorluif .         "I 
I  "TT7HEN  I  oan  read  my  tilla  Qleat       ■ 
W    To  niausioi.s  iu  the  skies,  ▼ 

I'll  biil  fHrowell  to  evoty  R'ar, 
And  wipe  my  waeping  eyes. 
3  Should  euth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  hellish'  dam  be  liurl'd, 
Then  I  oan  Bnille  al  Satan's  nge, 
And  fhce  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  oarea,  lite  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  rail; 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaveo,  my  all  I 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

Jn  seaa  of  beav'niy  lest ; 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  iny  peaceful  breast. 

776— C.  M  Hymn  111. 

T&t  hioBtnly  Jtnuakm  aitfttjjirtidL 
1   JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
J    N«I(Le  61M  i«i  Ml  n\s  t 
When  abaVi  mj  \iftii>ui»  >«««  »a  «*., 


And  peailjr  gales  bi 
Thy  bulwttrtts  witU  BalvaUon  at 

And  stieeu  of  sbining  gold  1 
O  whoD,  thou  city  or  my  God, 

Shall  I  Iby  courts  ascend  ; 


Whet. 

And  aabbatha  have 
lappier  bow 'is 


Nor  Bi 


ougli  wild  a 


I  onward  press  K 
Aposttei,  mailytB,  prophets,  tLeie 

Aiound  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  CUriai  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  homo  1 
My  i»ul  still  pants  for  thee, 

Then  shall  my  labours  linve  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joy  shall  ana. 


Sairiii  in  HiaBi». 

HIGH  in  yonder  realms  of  light. 
Dwell  tlie  raptur'd  ssinls  above, 
Far  beyond  out  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuel's  love. 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears. 

Ones  they  knew,  like  us  below. 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  feam, 
Torltinjt  pain,  and  heavy  woo. 
on  the  bi^  unbidden  teat, 


■IS  HYMN  IMJCLXXVIK, 

Told,  in  eloquence  sincere, 

Talea  of  woe  Iliey  could  not  Epeak 

But  ihaie  days  or  weeping  o'er, 
Past  ihis  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 

Ttiej'  shall  feel  disIiQHs  no  more, 
Never — never  weep  agein  ! 

3  'Mid  iho  choius  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark— their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesue'  love! 
Happ/  fpiriisl  ye  are  fled, 

Vfheie  no  grief  can  Bnltance  find, 
Lull'd  to  reel  the  B^hiog  head, 

Sootli'd  the  anguish  of  the  mind  1 

4  All  ia  tranquil  anJ  serene, 

Calm  and  undialurb'd  repose — 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene — 

There  no  angry  teiDpest  Itkiwftl 
Ev'ry  tear  is  wip'il  iway, 

Sighs  no  more  shali  heave  the  breaal) 
tif^bi  is  lost  iu  endlesa  day — 

Sorrows — in  eternal  rest  I 

778— L.  M.  Hymn  I46l  B.  1 

Tht  Bong  0/  the  Ridmmd  in  iTntiim. 
3EH0LD  the  wints.  helovd  of  Godl 
t  Wosh'd  are  their  robes  in  Jetua'  blDod; 
Srighier  than  angels,  lo,  ihey  shine, 
Theii  glotlee  isplendid  and  sublime  ! 
3  Thro'  tribulalion  great  they  came, 

They  Ixire  Hie  cross,  and  scorn'd  Hie  sham*; 
Now  in  the  living  temple  Irlest, 
Wiih  Ood  ihey  dwell,  on  bint  they  rest 
3  Hunger  ihey  ne  ot  Aib,\\  ?e*\  »wAtt, 
Nor  pMn,  nol  ihiirt  •toft -i^ei  wattiav 


1   -DEI 

13  \ 
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To  wells  of  living  *Qlor  If,I, 
By  God  llie  Lamb  for  ever  foil, 

4  Whilo  evorlnsling  nges  roll, 
Elenul  lova  iliail  feast  their  eoul  j 

Rise  in  ■uecauion  to  llieir  view. 

5  Hera,  all  who  Buffer'd  awDrd  or  flame 
For  irulh,  ot  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
Show  viot'ry  now,  nnJ  linil  tlio  Lamb, 
And  bow  before  the  great  I  AM. 

They  sing  the  wondota  of  his  name  ; 

To  hin  saoribiiic  pow'r  «nd  gitct, 
Domiaion  and  atuna]  praise. 

7  To  him  who  lov'd  them  to  the  end, 
Their  sarety,  sociiflce,  and  friend; 
To  him  who  wash'd  them  in  his  btood, 
And  made  thsm  kings  and  priests  to  God  I 

B  "Amen,"  thoj  cry,  "'tis  he  alona, 
■  Who  rightly  fills  hit  Father's  throne, 
"  To  him  be  glory ;"  and  again 
Repeat  hia  praiae,  and  say,  "  Amen  !'' 

9  0  sweet  employ,  to  ling  and  trace 

Th'  amazing  heiglita  and  depths  of  grace  1 
To  spend,  from  sin  and  sorrow  liee, 
A  blissful,  vast  eternity! 
IC  O  what  a  granil,  exalted  song. 
When  ev'ry  trilw  and  ev'ry  tongue, 
Redecm'd  by  blood,  with  Christ  appear, 
And  join  in  one  full  chorus  lliero  1 
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779-p.  M. 

The  Chrittian' 

Hyn, 

1  no. 

KS 

I  JJYJID  >c. 

;ncs  of  MDfiu: 

laiiils. 

ion  and  creature 

rem 

m]'   (Onl   IB   communion  wii)i 


Though  no*  niy  tomplations  lito  blltowl  ma} 
All,  all  will   be    ppace,  when  I'm  with  thee  tl 

*   Wliile  here  in  tlie  valley  of  confliet  I  stay. 
O  give  me  fubmission  nnd  slrongtb  as  my  dey; 
III  all  my  nffliciions,  lo  thee  woald  I  cntne, 
Rejoicing  in  liopo  of  my  gloriouii  lionie. 
3  Whate'er  iliou  denieit,  O  give  me  l!iy  grace. 
The  Ppirii'a  eura  witness,  and  (miles  of  thyftia 
Iiiiiulao  me  with  palionoe  to  wait  at  Iliy  throne, 
Anit  find  even  now  a  sweet  foretaste  of  Ijoioe. 
6  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  iq  Iby  baanties  to  eklne, 
No  mon  u  an  eu\e  ta  waitpH-  to  pine, 
And  in  thy  deai  imwta anse  tioni *ie >i«Ai, 
With  Blorittod  mi\Ui«i*, «  T^"* 
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'80— Sa  73.  Hym.i  332.  Arid. 

Ufi  a»i  Ghry. 
I    TTTHATislife!  'aiBllavapcniri 
VV     Soon  ii  Tara«h«9  away; 
Lift  is  but  a  dying  taper  j 

O,  my  soul,  why  wiab  to  «tay  ! 

Why  not  spread  Ihy  wings,  and  fly 

Straight  lo  yonder  world  of  joy  ! 

a  Seb  ifaat  glory,  how  reeploodeiit, 

Brighter  Tar  than  &nay  pniiila. 

There,  in  majesly  iTajisoondeal, 

Jesna  reignt,  iha  King  ofeainta. 

Spread  thy  wings,  my  loo!,  and  fly 

Straight  10  yonder  world  of  joy. 

J  Joyful  orowds  his  llirone  sarrounding, 

Sing  with  rapmia  of  his  love, 

Through  the  hoaVBuB  his  piaiaos  sounding. 

Filling  all  tho  oourw  otfflvo. 
Spread  ihy  wings,  my  aoul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 
4  Go,  and  share  bis  peoplc'a  glory  ; 

'Mid  the  ransoin'd  crowd  appear; 
Thine,  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
One  that  angels  love  to  hear. 
Spread  Ihy  wings,  my  Boul,  and  fly 
Straight  10  yonder  world  of  joy. 

'8  1— L  M.  Hymn  333.  Add. 


Thm  toml  «4MilV-jii4e«u'  ^tood. 


HYMN  DCCLXXXll. 


Eotaiic  tflptiirOB  lill  llie  mind  ; 
Tha  low  delighia  of  flesh  anil  sense, 
Aie  chBiiged  for  pleasures  alt  re&nec 

3  Oceane  DrbllsB  inceasanL  roll, 

Kor  Satan  tempts,  not  tynuiw  Gown  j  ^^ 
Nq  tcatiDieiit  clouds  o'eispiead  Uia  saufT 
And  guilt  and  griof  ais  never  known. 

A  O,  could  we  drnp  tliis  curabrota  clay. 
Soon  would  ws  climb  lbs  upper  road; 
On  wings  of  lova  fijr  swift  away. 
Till  we  shall  reooh  the  throne  of  God, 


783— C.  M.  Hymn  334. 

Sainti  about. 

1  XTliSff  (hebrisbt  ninki  in  order  nuy), 

V     And  lound  the  throne  appesr  j 

Now  ftee  Item  ea(^  polluting  (In,   ' 

An!  eacll  diitmcting  care. 

3  Ther  know  nci  grie^  dOi  lufler  pain, 
Tbeir  ^b>  u«  tura'il  10  lougs  j 
Celeslial  love  in&aniBS  their  souls, 
And.praiae  employs  their  tongues. 

3  bi  Jesus'  righteousnais  anay'd. 

How  beautiful  and  Tair  t 
1-  IBoh  the  eoioyinenti  they  panalcsi         .  I 

And  bright  the  crowns  ihey  wear. 

t  Conld  I  but  hopa  u  tWDSti)  tojojn 

I'd  tnun^lAOQlUA.wvW  VW'^ 
Not  olMwe  »  «ni.V««ii  4o»- 


HXMN  DCCLXXXIII.  DCCLXXXIV. 

783-^.  M.  Hymn  335.  I^ 

Utaotn, 

1  IVfOR  eye  has  aeen,  nor  ear  has  heard, 
J.^   Nor  Bense,  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 

For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 

No  Ijring  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 

GuL  taste  or  see  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life, 

Where  all  their  names  are  found  : 
The  hjrpocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

784— C.  M.  Hymn  22,  Pt.  5.  I 

Happiruit  of  departed  Saints. 

1  TTOW  happy  are  the  souls  above, 
XX  From  sin  and  sorrow  free ! 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  rest, 

And  all  his  glory  see ! 

2  **  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  aloud  tliey  cry, 

*<  That  brought  us  here  to  God :" 
Jn  ceaseless  hymns  of  pt«.v*e,  >X\ft^  hX\q.>^\ 
The  virtue  of  hia  b\ooA. 


M  HVMN  DCCLXXXVUL 

See,  liB  iiu  on  yondet  I'lroiie, 

3  Jesiu,  hall!  wboie  glory  brighlsng 

All  above,  and  glres  it  worlli ; 

.jord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

'        Choera,'Rnd  ehaims  llijr  gainta  on  eai 
When  we  Ihinbof  lova  like  thine. 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  diyine. 

3  Kii\g  of  Glor)-,  teigo  forever. 

Thine  an  evo [lining  ciown  ; 
Nothing  riom  thy  love  ihall  sever 

Thoie  whom  ihou  hast  meila  iliina  o 
Happy  objects  of  Ihy  giHCe, 
Destined  to  behold  iby  ftce. 

4  Ssviouc,  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  0,  bring  the  glorioua  day, 
When,  the  awful  mm  moos  beatinB. 

Heaven  and  earlb  shall  pass  away  ; 
Then  widi  golden  harps  well  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  lo  our  King.' 

788-os  3>. 

1   -y-E  !Dt»-ants  of  Owl. 
J-    Your  MR>t«r  proclaiir 
And  publidi  abroad 

His  wonderlhl  name ; 
'I'iie  name  all-victorioiii 

Of  Jesiis  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorioue, 
And  rules  over  al). 
3  God  ruleth  on  high, 
WmigW^  \a  M.VO-, 

YcV  stilV  Ve  Vb  iii%\i, 
tt  Hie  vi**""'  """  \>».^«' 


f 


■^ 


Fiom  the  daikaamo  depiha  of  Wo, 

^ Peril,  wea.rineai,  and  riiame, 
Matk'd  their  clioBen  lot  below. 
Sinkirie  '!>  >Iie  ocean  brine, 
JeiDi  cBughi  ihem  from  the  flood  -, 
liol  how  bright  tliair  garnieiits  shine, 
Blancbeil  io  theii  Redeemor'g  blood. 

Whera  llie  p&ng — tbe  acccol:  groan  ? 
Sin  nor  sorrow  iningls  bete, 
Sbadftlpsa  spleadout  gildi  the  throne. 

High  ibe  thundering  chorua  blends; 
Rich  with  life,  with  rapture  warm, 
XjOw  ih'  adoring  circle  bends. 
I  S  One  their  Lord,  and  one  ilieir  song, 
Saint  Biid  seraph  there  eombine  ] 
Christian,  be  thy  Qiith  lu  itrong. 
Real  as  glotiou*  ahall  be  lliine. 


e  tit  piniviB  ■Soof  >; 
Jeans  reigns,  and  hoaVOTv  vftyaiie*, 
Jesus  roigtiB,  tho  Ge4  ot\Q''». 


DOXOLOOmS. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


D  Eulb  and  all  in  heaven. 
2.     L.  M. 


3.    CM. 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 


T 


To  FaihtT,  Son,  bd4  ?" 
Co-equal  Wurais  ft 


DOXOLOGIES.  saB 

6.     P.  M. 

TO  God  ihe  FnlliPt'i  Ihronst       '  I* «  I 
Perpelual  honour*  niee,        ~\       \ 
Glory  to  God  ibo  Son, 
And  to  llie  Spirit  praise ! 
With  all  our  powers,  Eiarnnl  King, 
Thy  name  wa  sing,  while  failh  adores. 

7.  L,  P.  m: 

Now  10  ihe  great,  and  saoted  TUtee, 
The  Father,  Son,  nod  Spirit,  be 
Utemol  power  and  Klory  givao, 
rhrough  all  the  worlds,  where  God  is  lioown. 
If  all  iho  angeU  neat  tlja  throne, 
^nd  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

8.  C,  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoat, 
The  God,  whom  heavna  trinmphanl  host 
And  aainls  on  Enith  adore  ; 
3e  glory  as 


I  to  our  God  above, 

,  all  ya  heaven!/  host, 
I,  and  Holy  Ghoi>t. 


PRAISE  the  name  of  God  moat 
Praiee  him,  all  below  the  altj 
Piaiae  him,  all  ilie  heavenly  hoai, 
Faibet,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost: 
As  through  oount\eB9  ogps  ^vajx. 
Evermore  iiis  praise  lUaU  \v\^\. 


noXOLOOIES. 


PRAISE  tlie  FatliBi,  eertli  and  liesren, 
PraieQ  tha  Son,  llie  Spicil  praise. 
As  it  was,  and  ie,  be  eivan, 
Glory  iliroiigh  eiarnal  ilijra. 

IS.     Gs  7a  U. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit 
Thou,  tlie  God  whom  we  adote, 
May  we  all  thy  love  inherit, 
To  thine  linage  Hi  re!toie, 
Vast  eternal. 


11.      P.  M,      7s  «B, 

TO  i)ie  Fadier,  to  ijie  Son 
And  Spirit  ever  bleu'd, 
EverlBsUng  Tbtea  in  One, 

All  worship  be  addreBs'd. 
Praise  from  all  above,  beloiv. 

Now  is  giv'n,  und  shall  be  so, 
Wliile  enJIees  apes  InsL 


k   LL  piaisB  to  Ibe  Falhei,  all  praise  1o  the  SoPi 
L  All  praiae  to  the  Epirll,  ihrice  blesa'd, 
i'^  Holy,  Elerual,  Supreme  Three  in  Oue, 
VViir^,  ii,  and  shall  atill  be  addresa'tl. 


O 

All  glory  and  woirinpiti'«n«»i^«d.&anvhe«»'« 
jIs  was  BVii\  is  iiowiB-ii^  Al*^V«v«(^M  vyi>~ 


FATHER  Aimigiily,  la  (lies  be  RddrMi'd, 

With  Cbrist  and  tlis  Spiiit,  one  God,  evs 

bless'd, 


16.     P.M.     8s  7a. 
jSpoMtoUc  Bnudidion, 


B  Thii<i  may  wo  abide  in  union, 
With  each  Dlher,  and  Uie  Loril, 
And  pOBaass,  in  aweet  communion, 
Joja  whioh  earth  cannot  nSbrd, 

n,    L.  M. 
Thtpracc  of  God,  ^r.    Phil.  iv. 
1  '|1HE  peace,  whicli  God  alone  reveals, 
A     And  by  his  word  of  grace 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 
Direct,  anit  keep,  and  chocr  oar  lies 
3  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 
ITie  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  bleasins  down, 
On  Bv'ry  bohI  assembled  here. 


imparts, 


B", 


18.      P.  M. 


DOXOUraUBS. 

E«lh  join  with  hesven  in  ■ 

The  praise  of  pardn 
Till  tha  lond  nnrtipra  swelling 

Shall  reach  Ihe  couila  &bove. 


FROM  all  in  aanh  and  Ueaven 
To  Goil,  ihB  ThroB  in  Ooe, 
Bo  boundless  glory  given, 

Co-oqiitil  ptoiec  In  Father, 
To  Son  and  Spirit  bo; 

One  Gal,  ihey  reign  together. 
In  holy  Triniij. 


TO  the  great 
The  high. 


ijeat7 
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:  FIRST  LINE  OF  EACH  HYMN, 


[ooil  H/fb  PriHl 


il  wbit  hourly SHali MS 


n>(Ulr  and.  m  pniH. 


And  Ihy  lhroDB>' 
IBmeil  iir  CbriM. 


...CWBlty.-- 
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iMDBs  or  msT  UMl 


Attend,  fe 

At  thy  eoomaad 

Awake  and  siaf 

Awake,  awalM  the  laerBd 
Awake,  my  aoal,  ■cmdi 


S 


Awake,  ■urMML  10  jQfAil .JMMtof M 

Av«M.A«l#i>^..^4..:vfC>.4m«i^):?v^HP 


Before  at  to  the  gnv*. 

Beooldaet 
BeboMtli* 
■ahold,  the  *i]rii 
Miold  th*  i 

flMMkl,tbe 

Bibold  tiM  heiufeen 
Mold  the 
MboUttepoCMr 
athokltliewl 
Biliobltlwiia 
Biliokltlw 
Birtiold,wlMit 
•■hold,  what 
Bimeieifliltoii* 
Boneath  a  mamm 
Bleeding  heaifs. 
Blett  be  tb*  BtonMl 

Blest  be  the  Saviour*s JK.mam.,.* 

Blest  be  the  tie Fhweett 

Blest  is  the  roan Slrmpkan  ..-. . 

Blest  Jesus,  when  my  soarinf JSg^tmbttk^m 

Blest  Jesus,  source 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet i TTaplmdjf  •*•  • . 

Brethren,  let  us  walk  together Aoein 

Bright  as  the  sun's Raokmr**  OM. 

Brightest  and  beet Ileber 

Bright  KIngof  6k>ry. WaiU.-» 

Brother,  thou  art  gone Jli/sum. 

By  faith  in  Christ 
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Can  creatures  to  perfection FFisttv. . . . 

Chief  shepherd  of  thy  chosen 

Child  of  sorrow,  child  of  care Saatlf9. 

Children  of  the  heavenly Cmmisn.. 

Christians,  up 8.8, 

Christian,  wouldst  tbou IfiMCinfa. 

Chhat  the  Lordiinien 

C/irift,  whose  glory ly^Woi . 

CVamour  and  wraili 
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aimy  to  God  on  U|b. 


ir  hnniM  kiadnna Mtl 

I  koaw  iliii  ayKtilMnn C^tiltr... 

I  lonklotbee Hua*gi.... 

1  lovelbFLocil SuUui 

1  Innitaitaal Mn.  BmB*- 

lanwHal  Gnd,  on  Ito* 

I  •«  DOl  ■■hllBHl Wtlu 

I  MUD  Uh  MdlD(* BHaMf... 

■  ■Ctarinl-nall BitilfiCtil. 

■■B*lllan(ftiwli Mmin 


Inqnln,  ye  piltrran DtMrlie' 

!■»■(>  or  MiHin KtteiiStlt 

la  tk»ci«nfCbiin '..'..aamrlur-. 

lalbBc.  O  Lnrd OintA-t 

la  U^iratt  naoa Bniiiu... 

In  tb*  Mnr.  O  LonT 
tn  niH  our  Ansy  hi 
lynjr^ihtLcird... 

Iqail  the  WDrid*! 

I  arnil  Ibajofa 

I*  h  ■  iklif  of  Eood  rspon . . 
I  iIm  Ik' ■rnilgity  pawet — 

lHu3,t(irnournttJ 

la  tMa  tbe  kind 

It  li  nm  duath  bi  die 


—  Iki'MBtr.OLord XiUf. 

In  tala  our  twief  Mrivea.' ^.--•..-Jfawto 


Jeaaa,anddHillH 

I«ui.  at  ibycamnaad munrcy  — 

leni  Clwin,  melltTDka  I M.  ftTttu 

Ieagt.nillaf  alJ    Tmtr 

Jeaui.  I  Jove  ihy  charming IivUiiigi  — 
eilU.  I  ni?™« Mnttglmcr!/  . . 
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J..U-.  *hllB  ndrUm 

Join  111  IbegtariMt 

IXMriie* 

JUKimSitA 

Wb1I4 
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MmU* 

1^1  ibnuihiJsa  ttMimi 

Lfll  III  lofB,  qn4iln|. -' 
Let  worldly  man  ItMt  ■ 
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IKBEX   or   FIRST   LINES. 

LfOrd,  at  tby  tabic Stewett 

Ijord.  behold  thy  people Kelly 

ILord,  can  a  soul J^eicton 

ILord,  dismifis  us Taylor 

ILiOrd,  how  secure IVatta 

I^rd,  I  am  painM H'^aUs 

Ijorj,  1  am  thine Domes 

I^rdjn  thy  temple WaUa 

lionl  of  bosta,  to  tbee Montgomery  >< 

ffiMti  of  the  ha nreat Hamgt 

•tdord,  ttmch  ua 

liDTd,  tby  imputed  righteotianeaa 

-  IjOid,  we  adoire BuUnt 

FiMd,  we  bow  witb  deep Matker*M  H.  B. 

lUmi,  we  come Hart 

liOnl,  when  our  offerings Batkurgt 

Loffd,  when  our  raptured Suele 

Uord,  when  we  bend PraWsColL.., 

Love  divine,  all  love  ezcelling C.  We§Uy 

Loveia  the  fiMintain Beddome 


Majeatic  aweetneaa Stennett . . . 

"Ifany  woea  bad  Christ Hart 

If  ark  the  aoA-ftUing DoddHdge 

Marked  aa  tlie  purpose .Vbe/ 

Men  of  6od»  go  take Kellf 

Met,  OOod,  loaak Seott 

Mid  scenes  of  conAision F.&  Key. . 

Mistaken  souls fVatts 

More  Joy  than  earth  can  e'er  aflbrd  . . .  .Beddom§ . . 

•fortals,  awake Medley  . . . 

Most  gracious  Father Hotkine. . . 

Most  noly  God 

Mourn  not,  ve  whose  child 

My  dear  Redeemer fFatts  . .  • . 

.  My  drowsy  powers Watt* 

My  former  hopes Cnoper . . . . 

My  Ood,  tby  boundless  love H.More...^ 

My  Ood,  thy  service Doddridge  > 

My  Saviour,  Ood 

My  son,  know  tboa 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Heath 

My  soul,  with  humble  fervour LMngtton 


Ho  more,  my  Ood Watts  ... 

Iforeye  has  seen Watta... 

KTo  strength  of  nature Comper  .. 

Not  all  tbeUnod Watte... 

Mot-all  the  ttohlea 8Le«.ii«ftX. 

KIpt  du  latiria— Warn 
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Sovereign  oflift 

Bo™«iin  Hiiier 

RnliildivinF.  ■((end 
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